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The Introduction to the Hiſtory, wherein -the 

Author endeavours to ſcrape an Aoguain- 
tance with his Readers, and recommend him- 

elf and this Work to their good Graces. 


Tee is a common Say ing, that 
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good Wine needs no yet I don't find 


id aſide Bufh, that ancient Signal o uy OR 


goodly Appearance, and ſpecious Promiſes on tlie 
urfide, L won't take upon me to determine; burT 


—_ XX 


o 


+ 


2 Te INTRODUCTION. 


lay out ſo much Money in theſe outſide Decorations. 
herefore 1, who-am but a young Beginner, with 
very few Acquaintance in the Part of the Town 
Where I have taken up my Abode, find myſelf under 
à Neceſſity to recommend. myſelf to the Notice of 
the Public, by hanging out ſuch a Sign, as may at 
once difplay my Skill in hieroglyphical Le ru And 
let them into the Secret of the Nature and Excellency 
of the Entertainment they are to meet with, when 
they are pleaſed to favour me with their Company. 

But before 1 diſplay my Sign, or invite them to the 
opening, .of Hauſe, I muſt acquaint them with 
the Motives that induced me to, chuſe the Life of a 
Publican. You muſt know then, I am the firſt be- 

tten, of thepoetical Hue, of the much celebratec 

tographer of Joſeph Andrews, and Tam Jones; 
dare not pretend to be legitimately begotten ; I be- 
heve, I muſt content myſelf with the Honour of be- 
ing a natural Brat of that facetious Gentleman ; for 
I dare fear, he does not remember when he became 
my Father, and has ſcarce any Converſation with my 

other, either before, or ſince that rg 
ter, which gave Being to your humble Servant } 
therefore I am afraid, I ſhould ſcarce be able to fix a 
Marriage upon the Squire, eſpecially, as the Cere- 
mony of poetical Eſpouſals is 15 much controverted 
by the Prieſts of Parnaſſus, that it's next to impoſſible 
to ſettle the Ritual, that would convey the Privilege 
of Legitimacy to the Offspring of the Poets. 

However, whether he owns me as a lawful Son, 
or a bye Blow, or diſclaims all Kindred to me, I find 
ſo much of his Blood in my Veins, that I have found 
myſelf, ever ſince I was a Boy, under the ſtrongeſt 
Impulſe, to mimic every Action of that Gentleman, 
whom my Mother declared on her Death-Bed, in the 
moſt ſolemn Manner, to be the only Perſon on Earth, 
to whom I owed my poetical Being ; of Courſe, it's 
no Wonder now, that I am obliged to look about for 
a Settlement in the World, that I ſhould chuſe a Pro- 
feſſion nearly of Kin to that in which he has lately 


made ſuch a glaring Figure, My 
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My worſhipful poetical Sire, having with ſo much 
Jatisfaction to the Public, ſo much Honour to him- 
ſelf, and with ſo much Profit to his induſtrious Draw 
er, Mr. 111, diſcharged the Station of Maſter of 
an Ordinary, I could not think of any Branch of Bu- 
ſineſs, fo likely for me to thrive in, as that of a Pub- 
lican. My Countrymen, I know, love good Eating 
as well as any Nation on Earth ; which was certainly 
the Reaſon, that induced the facetious Maſter F—g, 
to aſſume the Character of an Ordinary Keeper, be- 
ing perſuaded, that nothing puts a Man in better Hu- 
mour, than a full Stomach ; but if he has entertain 
ed you with the plain, but mighty roaſt Beef of G17 
England, and with an elegant Courſe of all the Haſh- 
es, Ragoues, and high Seaſonings ef France and 
Ttaly, I hope the Reader, who, by this Time, finds 
himſelf free from the Torments of a craving a_—_ 
tite, and of Conſequence, in a State of Frien — 
with every Thing about him, and perhaps in a Di 
poſition to take his Afternoon's Nap, for nothing pro- 
motes Sleep and Drowſineſs, ſo much as a hearty - 
Meal; I fay, 1 hope, he will not take it amiſs, that 
I invite him to take a Glaſs of my Liquor, to waſh 
down his Entertainment, which abounded in every 
Thing but Drinkables. How my worthy Father, 
whois no Enemy to a chearful Glaſs, ſhould omit fo 
material an Article, ts not eaſy to be gueſſed at, un- 
leſs he did it on Purpoſe, to give me an Opportunity 
to ſet up my Public Houſe, hard by his Ordinary, 
and, by that Means, provide a Living for his poeti- 
cal Baſtard, without — to have a Hand in it. 
Whether that was his Deſign or not, I have taken 
the Hint, and promiſe myſelf, that when my Father's 
Cuſtomers have ſtuffed their Maw at the Ordinary 
they will ſtep out at the back Door, and ſmoak 
a Pipe, and drink a Pot, with his ungracious Son; I 
know he'll curſe and fwear before Folks, and give me 
all the Names he can think of, but that's only a Copy 
of his Countenance ; he does it only to make be- 
lieve, that I am none of his, and conceal the Crack 
which my Birth gave to his Reputation for Celibacy, 
N A 2 a Virtue 
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a Virtue which he holds much in Eſteem, but in his 
Heart, he likes thoſe who encourages me, without 
his ſeeming to know it, for he knows I'm a right Slip 
of the F——gs, and as like him, as if he had ſpit 
me out of his Mouth, as the Saying is. 

But I muſt remember I am not at preſent writing 
my own Hiſtory, and however unwilling I may be to 
quit the dear Subject, I muſt return to my Sign-Poſt, 
and acquaint my Reader with the Nature of it, that 
he may know it again, when he meets it in his Tra- 
vels. I was a long Time before I could fix a Reſolu- 
tion in the important Point. A -Number of curious 
Devices were ſuggeſted to me, by the Connoifleurs 
in that myſterious Art of Signography. I was for a 
whole Week in the Mind to have charged my Board 
with the Figures of an Aſs and an Owl, the true Em- 
blems of ſuperlative Dulneſs, intending it by way of 
Contraſt to the facetious Entertainment within 
Doors; which is one of the Secrets of the Art of 
Pleaſing I learned from my worſhipful Father, who 
tells us in his droll Way, that he often dipt his Pen 
in Dulneſs, meerly for a Relaxation to his Readers, 
and to whet their Appetite for a new Courſe of Wit 
and Pleafantry ; but I at laſt conſidered, that ſome 
few of my Readers might miſtake the Conceit, and 
take theſe two grave Creatures for the Prototype of 
myſelf and my Work, and that others might be a 
little ſuperſtitious, and unwilling to live under ſuch 
dull Planets ; I laid afide, therefore, the Thought, 
and was for a conſiderable Time, full of the Deſign 
of aſſuming my worſhipful Father's Head, for m 
armorial Bearing; but, on conſulting an able Arti 

I was let to underſtand that however witty my Fa- 
ther's Countenance might appear when ſituated near 
the Eye, yet the facetious Features were too weak to 
be diſcernable in ſo elevated an Attitude, and beſides 
that, it would be making too free with magiſterial 
Dignity, to make his Phiz the Signal of a meer 
Punch Houſe ; at laſt, after labouring with many 
Conceits, for near two Months, I reſolved to charge 
my Board with the true Eſfigy of my Pariſh 2 
5 , wacre 
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where tho' ſhe appears a moſt charming Woman, yet 
I can aſſure the Reader, the Painter has not flattered 


> her, for ſhe has ſome natural Graces it's impoſſible 


for any Pencil to imitate, or even the ſublime Pen of 
a FJ — , when warmed with the dear Idea of his 
lovely 8 bia, to deſcribe. You can fee, Reader, 
but the Gut-Lines of her Beauty on my Sign-Poſt; 
but if you ſtep in, and take Mr. Corbett's Paſſport 
with you, which won't coſt you above ſix Shillings, 
you may ſee her identical Self, and be yourſelf a 
Judge, Goth far the Original ſurpaſſes the Picture. 
Beſides the Picture of my Pariſh Girl, my Sign is 
adorned with all the Ornaments of gilding and carv- 
ing, peculiar to that Kind of Work, and is inſcribed 
with ſeveral ſhort Sentences, that ſerve as a Bill of 
Fare to the luxurious Banquet to which you are invi- 
ted. On the Top, in Imitation of ſeveral Diſciples 
of the public-ſpirited Mr. 4/>ley, J have inſcribed in 
a handſome Scrole, Wit in ſmall Duantities ; by 
which I would intimate, that my Readers are not to 
expect to be cloyed with that delicate Nectar, but 
may be ſerved with it, in as ſmall Portions at a Time, 
as their Stomachs can eaſily bear and digeſt ; for 
which Reaſon, I have divided my Hiſtory into Books, 
in every one of which, Iam not above once guilty of 
any Thing like Wit, knowing that there is nothing” 
more capable of intoxicating the Brain, than too- 
much of that ſubtle Liquor. But then I intimate on 
ſeparate Scroles round the principal Figure, that 
you may have Good-Humour by Wholefale, with 
Good- Nature, true Benevolence, and all the cardinal 
Virtues by the Hogſhead, and all of them neat and 
natural, as imported, without any Adulteration or 
Mixture of foreign Fopperies ; and to compleat my 
Bill of Fare, and give the Reader the higheſt Idea, of 
his Entertainment, I have added on the Bottom of 
Board, in large golden Capitals, FH. EN. 
TIRE HUMOUR. But it is Time to conduct you 
out of the open Air, to a handſome Apartment wirk- 
in Doors, where you are to find every Thing ans 
ſwerable to the great W which the ä | 
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of my Sign-Poſt has raiſed; for I ſcorn to follow the 


ſneaking Cuſtom of my Brother Publicans, who a- 
muſe you with a pompous Puff, and put off meer 


ſophiſticated Rat-gut, by the Help of borrowed 
Names, and promiſing Titles ; in ſhort, every Thing 


I have in my Houſe is genuine, and the real Growth 
of Nature, delicately and artfully adapted to every 
Man's Palate. But hold! I had almoſt fallen into 
the ſame Blunder with my Father F g, he fur- 
niſhed you with Eatables without Drink, and I had 
like to have invited you to all Drink and no Victuals; 
however, don't be diſheartened, I live but a ſhort 
Way from the Ordinary, you may have a Chop or 
ſo from thence ; or, if you like it better, a Slice of 
his Bayozne Hams : and you muſt know, for the Sake 
of my extraordinary Cuſtomers, I have always a ſo- 
lid Joint ready dreſſed in the Larder ; in ſhort, there 


is no Fear of ſtarving at my Houſe, for tho' I have 


no ſet Meals, yet every now and then, a Man may 
meet with ſomething ſolid, but he muſt take it as a 
Whet, a Slice and away, for I hate gormandizing as 
much as I hate a long Sermon in the Middle of a 
warm Scene in a Romance. And now, Reader, that 
IT have made you in ſome Meaſure acquainted with 
the Maſter of the new Public Houſe, and given you 
ſuch a Deſcription of the Sign, as it is impoſſible for 
you to miſtake it, I muſt invite you and all your 
riends, who like r Girl, I mean only to look 
rl is perfectly chaſte) or are in- 


at, (for my Pariſh 


clineable to be pleaſed with the Effects of Good-Na- 


ture and Humanity, to my Houſe-Warming, which 
is to be on Tuęſday next; Charlotte is to be dreſſed in, 
her beſt Cloaths, and to wear nothing but 


Humour in her Countenance, and Mr. Corbett, who 


is to perform the Office of her Gentleman Uſher, 


"undertakes to introduce every Viſitor in the politeſt 


Manner, only paying the ordinary Fees, with which 
he ſays he can - no Means diſpenſe, as they are the 
conſtant Perquiſites of every Perſon in his. Station, 
who has the Honour to ſerve Perſons of Miſs Char- 


lette's Diſtinction. 
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Containing the Characters of ſome of the-prin- 

cipal Perſons in this Hiftory, . the Birth and 
 Parentage of Miſs Summers, and the Ad- 
venture of the firſt fourteen Tears of ber 


Life. 


— — 


2 guns "CHAP.-1 Tat 
The. Reader js introduced to the Acquaintance of the 
1 good Lad) Bountiful. | 
EFORE I introduce my Readers into the 
Company of Miſs Charlotte Summers, F muſt 
make them acquainted with ſome of her 
Friends, whoſe Charatew and Converſation, I flatter 
myſelf, will give them no Scandal, for which Pur- 
poſe, I muſt beg their Company as far as Carmarthen- 
ſhire in Wales. ' Tho) the Journey is pretty long, and 
in che ordinary Way ot travelling, may take up ſome 
aye; yet we Authors are always, provided with an 4 
flying Carriage, = can waft our Readers 
K-44 * 4 m 
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in an Inftant, much longer Journies than this we 
are now ſetting out on: We are Mafters of ind ot 
ord, 


deduce their Pedigree from this Family; and ſome 
of the Upſtarts ſince the Conqueſt, pretend ſome 
Kindred to them ; but they make up their Pedigree 
fo aukwardly, that I have heard my Lady Bountiful 
fay, the wondered at their Aſſurance, to pretend any 
Relation to her, or any of the Branches of her Hus- 
band's Family. The Lady herſelf was a — — 
Couſin of Sir David's, and the Marriage con 

not ſo much out of Love tas Convenience, out 
of Regard to the Vicinity ot their Eſtates, for ſhe 
brought him fifteen Hundred hounds a Year of a 
clear Eſtate, which lay contiguous to that of the 
Baronet. | I would not have the Reader think that 
the Lady Bountifuls Marriage was a meer modern 
Smithfield Bargain, becauſe I hint that it was contrac< 
ted not ſo much out of Love as Conveniency; by 
| K 1. no 
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no means: The Lady had Charms to create the 
warmeſt Flame, and the Knight had Senſibility to 
feel and expreſs it, but they had been bred up from 
their Infancy, with no other Notion but that they 
were deſigned for one another, ſo that their Paſſion 
rather took the Turn of Friendſhip than of Love; at 
leaſt when they came together, they wanted Novelty 
to heighten their Affection into Raptures, and ſunk 
into one another's Arms in a dead Calm of mutual 
Eſteem and Friendſhip, without once dreaming of 
the Extacies, and other nameleſs tumultuary Joys, 
which ſo much charm Romantic Lovers, whom a leſs 
intimate Acceſs to their Miſtreſſes, had rendered leſs 
2X acquainted with their Charms. ot 7 
3 his calm Couple lived in great Felicity near 
twenty Years, at the end of which Time Sir David 
died, leaving behind him only one Son, about two 
Years of Age, whom he left under the Guardianſhip 
of his fond Mother, now a Woman about forty-five. 

This good Lady never once thought of a ſecond 
Marriage, tho the had many Offers, from the young 
er Sons of the neighbouring Gentry, who were wil- 
ling to contract Matrimony with her large Jointure, 
and the Reverſion of her own Eſtate, in caſe of her 
Son's Death, and would have undertaken the Incum- 
berance of the old Manſion-Houſe, and promiſed to 
have kept it in decent Repair, but the Widow forbad 
the Banes, and reſolved never more to come under 
Covert-Baron ; but determined, tho' ſhe could not 
do much more good in her Days, and Generation 
in the common Way of Marriage, to do all that lay 
in her Power, to render herſelf and her great Eſtate 
uſeful to Society. 

She had learned from Sir David's Mother, on her 
firſt coming into the Family, all the Myſteries and 8e- 
crets of Family-Phyſic, and kept in her Cuſtody, 
neatly bound in Morocco, with large Silver Claſps, 
that Lady's Receipt-Book, for the Cure of all the 

_ Diſeaſes incident to the Ve Nation, and has often 

told me, that ſhe thought it better than eben Dic 
penſatory, and more uſeful than that of the Royal 


A 5 College, 
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College, but this laſt ſhe aſſerted very modeſtly, and 
ſoftened the 1 — by ling. bo that may be. 
owing to my Ignorance, which cannot fathom the 
Wiſdom of that learned Body. Sbe was perfectly ſkill- 
ed in making and compounding all the Salves, Plaiſ- 
ters, Balſams, and Cordials, which that precious Book. 
contained, and had wonderful Sagacity, in adapting 
them to the ſeveral Species of Diſorders, that came 
under her Obſervation, She gave her Advice, Medi- 
cine, and even Support and Attendance to all who. 


ſtood in need of it, and never was better pleaſed, 


than when dreſſing, with her own Hands, the moſt 
* Sores, and 8 Ulcers, provided ſhe found. 

e gave any kind of Eaſe to her Patient. However, 
tho! at firſt Sight, ſhe may appear to be one of the 
good old quacking Ladies, with which every Coun- 
try in England abounds more or leſs, yet ſhe had ſome. 
Peculiarities, which gave her a Right to a greater 
Share of our Eſteem; for tho” ſhe had a great Opini- 
on of her own Skill, and the Efficacy of the Offici- 
nals in her much-valued Family Diſpenſatory, yet ſhe 
was by no means obſtinate in depending on her own 
Judgment, or the Force of theſe ſeldom-failing Noſ- 
trums; but, that the poor of the ſeveral Pariſhes round 
about might want no Eaſe which the whole Materia 
Medica, or the Art of Healing, could afford them, 
ſhe entertained as Steward to that part of her Eſtate, 
which lay next the Manſion-Houſe, a very judicious, 
Gentleman of the Faculty, who had both read, ſtudi- 
ed and practiſed Phyſic with great Reputation, till 
a powerful Faction of the Apathecaries in London, 
where he firſt practiſed, made a Party againſt his ho- 
neſt Method of preſcribing, which they, found tended 
very little to the lengthening of their Bills, and o- 


bliged the honeſt Doctor, who would rather ſtarve- 


than make a Trade of his Profeſſion, or proſtitute his 
Conſcience, to gratify their Avarice, to tranſport 
himſelf to Carmarthenſbire, the Place of his Nativity, 


in Hopes of ſome Country Practice, free from the Ty= 
ranny of the Apothecaries. He arrived about a Year. 


or two after Sir David's Death, and was taken, No- 
| tice 
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tice of by the Lady Bountiful, who ſoon obſerved,” 
that tho ſhe had a good deal of Practice in her Way, 
yet the honeſt Doctor was likely to get very little 
in a Country troubled only with natural Diſeaſes; 
; ſhe therefore, on the Demiſe of her Steward, offered 
the Doctor his Place, with an additional Salary of fif- 

Pounds a Year, for which, he was obliged to 
perintend her Ladyſhip's Hoſpital, and preſcribe 
gratis to every Perſon who were Objects of her Cha- 
rity : By this Means the Lady's Patients reaped not 
only the Advantage of the good Lady's Experience, 
but, when that failed, were treated according to Art 
by the Doctor, who was furniſhed with a Cheſt of 
Medicines of the beſt Drugs Europe could afford, and 
where Amputations, or other nice manual Operations 
in Surgery, were neceſſary, was allowed to call in 
the Aſſiſtance of an able Surgeon at Carmarthen, whe 
had likewiſe a Salary for his Attendanee. But the Lady 
not only furniſhed the Poor with Medicines, and re- 
ſtored many a languiſhing Wretch from the Tor- 
ments of acute and chronic Diſeaſes, but took Care 
that they ſhonld he ſubſiſted, while they were under 
her Cure. But Pm afraid my Reader is by this 
Time ſick of this Branch of her Charity, and can 
ſuppoſe the many Bleſſings ſhe received; from all 
Ranks of People, for her Bounty this Way-; let us 
then look little further, into the other Objects of 
her Bounty, which, indeed, were all thoſe labouring 
under any Species of innocent Diſtreſs, but che help- 
leſs Infant, Orphan, and feeble old Age, were ever 
uppermoſt in her Thoughts; of theſe, ſhe maintained 
ſeveral ; the Old ſhe fupplied' by daily Portions, with 
Cloaths, and wholeſome Proviſion ; not only the 
Offals of her plentiful Table were employed this 
Way, but ſeveral Joints were dreſſed tray Day, and 
diſtributed warm to the Indigent, and weekly Allow- 
ance given to ſuch as were too feeble to travel to her 
Gate z and the Young ſhe- ſent out to Nurſe, had 

them bred up to Labour, and never deſerted them, 
2 were in a Condition to do for themſelves, 
ualeſs they betrayed any flagrant Signs of à vicious, 
. or 
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but her honeſt Heart was replete with a generous: 
Love of Mankind; ſhe wiſhed every Individual of 
the Species truly happy, whether ſhe had it in her 
Power to communicate any Degree of it to them or 
0 E: not; ſhe commiſerated their Misfortunes, compaſſion». 
dated their Failings, and conſtantly put the beſt and 
. X moſt favourable Conſtructions upon the worſt of their 
Actions; and from this Principle, Slander, Back-bi- 
ting, and railing on the Follies and Foibles of the 
Abſent, were entirely baniſhed her Converfation. 
Envy at the Happineſs of her Neighbours could have 
no Place in her ſocial Breaſt, but her Soul exulted on 
the News of Degree of Felicity, that ſhe 
heard had become the Lot of any of the human Spe- 
cies. As to her Religion, ſhe was bred up a ſincere 
Proteſtant, which ſhe profeſſed without the leaſt Mix- 
ture of Hatred or Contempt of thoſe who differed” 
from her, in religious Tenets. She loved all SeQts a- 
like, and gave no other Preference to her own, or a- 
ny other of them, but as they differed in the Practice 
of Virtue and Morality. Her Temper was chearful, 
and her Converſation really edifying and facetious; 
for ſhe had been ſeveral Years at Court, before her 
Marriage, and acquired an eaſy, affable Manner, 
which her long Reſidence in the Country could not 
rub off, and had read and ſtudied all the Branches of 
the Belles Lettres to great Advantage. Tho' at the 
Period, from which I chuſe to begin this Hiſtory, ſhe 
was turned of Fifty, yet the Effects of old Age were 
very little diſcernable, either in her Perſon or Con- 
verſation. Her Complexion was ſtill freſh, her Eyes 
2 1 2 * —— and 
it erect, ſo t really appeared - 
comely old bs with an Air of Content and Chear- 
fulneſs, continually in her Countenance. By the Old 
ſhe was eſteemed: as a valuable Companion, and by 
the Young, reſpected as an excellent Pattern, and an 
ineſtimable Friend. Her Houſe was the Reſort of all 
the Young, Polite, and the in the Countty, / 
Where they were ſure to meet with every Species of 
innocent Mirth irth and Pleaſure, the Country coulda: 


2 
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| fo the was friendly, humane, and. generous to her 


were put into better Stations and Settlements in the / 7? 
World than their Places could afford them. | 4 


14 The HISTORY 1 
ford, and partake of every Thing within the Bounds 
af Decencx and — har: © dons any Dread 
of Reproach, or envious Cenſure; for all that were 
of Lady Bountifu/'s Party, muſt either be virtuous MX 
from Principle, or appear fo while in her Company. 7 

As ſhe was polite to her Neighbours and Strangers, 


Servants, treated them rather as Friends and 
Children than as Servants, by which Means, ſhe was 
ſerved out of real Affection, and her Buſineſs. done 
from a Principle of conſcientious Gratitude ; moſt of © 
them were grown. old in her Service, none of ther 
ever leaving her, but when, by her Means, they 4 
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I fancy, by this Time, my Readers are-pretfy well 
acquainzed with the Lady Bountiful, and ready to 
thank me for the Pains I have taken, to introduce 
them into ſuch valuable Company; but I can hear 
Beau Thoughtleſs, and pretty Miſs Pert, whiſpering to 
one another, Hang the old Woman, I wiſh we- 
* were done with her, we have ſeen enough of her, 
I want to. ſee the young Wench, there has been ſo- 
much Talk about, whereabout can ſhe be? ſure 
« ſhe's lock'd up in the old Lady's Cloſet : The Devil 
take our Conductor, after leading us ſuch aDance, 
from London to Carmarthenſhire, to keep us ſo long 
from what we want to ſee ;* but I muſt inform the 
pretty Triflers, that I am determined my Readers 
learn ſomething in every Chapter, and in this, 
amongſt other Things, they muſt learn and practice 
Patience, for, let them be in never ſo great a Hurry, 
to come at the Speech of Miſs Summers, they cannot 
come near her, without my Permiſſion, and as I have 
now got them into my Cultody, they muſt travel my- 
Pace, or get back to London, on Foot, without ſee- 
ing the Show ; therefore, my pretty Charmers, you 
muſt let me chat a little longer about my Favourite, 
the Lady Bountiful : But that you may not be alto» 
gether diſcouraged, I muſt tell you, that I am now / 


going to ſpeak of her Faults; a Subject I am ſure 
| you 
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you cannot be ſo ſoon weary of, as it borders ſo much 
on your dearly beloved Topic, Scandal. 

You muſt know then, that this Lady, amiable as 
fhe is in Perſon and Character, has ber Failings and 
ſome little Foibles ; but, pray Miſs Cenforious, don't. 
run too quick upon a malicious Scent, her Faults are 
not ſuch as your Imagination has fixed on: I tell you 
poſitively ſhe is not familiar with her Chaplain, — nor 
with the DoQor,—nor any Man on Earth; ſhe 1s 
chaſte as the neu- fallen Snow, with no other Warmth 

in her Boſom but what flows from generous ſocial 
Love, and univerſal Benevolence. Yue your Im- 
* pertinence, I did not think that ſhe was aQuually 
* naughty with any of the odious Male Things, 1 
but ſuppoſed that it might be ſuch a Thing which 

* you introduced with ſo much Formality. But why 
need you keep a Perſon in Suſpence ? Tell us for 
* God's Sake, at once, this mighty Failing in your 
old Heroine, for I really cannot gueſs what it.can 
be; it muſt be ſomething very bad, you are ſo 
« loath to tell.“ Well, Miſs, I'll keep you no longer 
in Pain, tho' I wonder you could not hit upon it, 
when you know the Lady was born in Wales. It's no 
more than this, that ſhe is ſometimes inclinable to be 
paſſionate, but endeavours all in her Power to con- 
ceal the Effects of it, tho' ſometimes it will break out 
when ſhe is in Company where ſhe can unbend her- 
ſelf ; and beſides this, ſhe is more than fond of the 
Advantages. of Blood and ancient Families. She 
does not value theſe invaluable Bleſſings ſo much in 
herſelf as in others; for Good-Manners and Religi- 
on have taught her both the Principle and Practice of 
true Humility, but ſhe is ſcrupulouſly nice with Re- 

d to theſe advantageous Qualifications in others : 
ho! ſhe can diſcern real Merit, and eſteem it as 
much as any Woman, yet ſhe is always too apt to 
make ſome Deductions or Additions on Account of 

Birth and Family. She is perfectly verſed in the ge- 
nealogical Hiſtory of all the Families in Wa/zs, and 
can trace their Degrees of 2 , and the intrin- 


kic Value of every Ounce and Scruple of the Blood 
35 * in 
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in-their Veins, and ranks the Gentry in her Eſteem, 
according to thoſe nice and accurate Obſervations. 
This Humour of the good Lady's, has been the Oc- 
caſion of ſeveral Debates between her Ladyſhip, and 
her Almoner, Parſon Goodheart, who happens to be 
no rigid Obſerver of the Honours due to Purity of 
and Antiquity. He is of a true Exgliſb Breed, 

and thinks an Acre of Land, or ten Pounds in Mo- 
ney, but above all, Merit and Induſtry, to be worth 
a great many Pounds of the pureſt Blood in Wales, 
and better than all the old mouldy Records that can 
be traced from Adam. As my Lady gives frequent 
Inſtructions to ſupply privately the Wants of de- 
cayed Gentry, he etimes grumbles, and pretends 
to think that as good Blood cannot be kept up with- 
out good Eating, ſo it would be no Scandal to pro- 
cure that Eating by honeſt Labour and Induſtry, 
when the Appendages of Gentility are ſo far reduced 
as not to afford it otherways, and would ſometimes 
remonſtrate, that what kept one of your high-blood- 
ed Beggars, was more than ſufficient to ſupply the 
Wants of a whole Family fprung from a modern 
Stock. But the Lady inſiſted on the Neceſſity of 
keeping up Diſtinctions _—_ Mankind, and pre- 
_ ſerving the Honour of ancient Families pure and un- 
ſtained by Labour and mechanic Trades, and was ſo 
obſtinate in her Opinion (the only Opinion in which 
ſhe was obſtinate) that the Parſon was obliged to o- 
I would have concealed this Foible, which 1 
know many will think no Reproach, but that Truth, 
the Characteriſtic of an Hiſtorian, obliges me to ſtick 
to Impantiality ; beſides, as it may chance to influ- 
ence, or at leaſt ſerve to account for, ſome Events in 
the Hiſtory, I thought it abſolutely neceſſary that 
my Readers ſhould be acquainted with it : And now 
that Thave given you this general View of the Lady 
Bountiful's Character, I am reſolved to conclude my 
firſt Chapter, and permit my Readers to yawn a 
little, while I reſt myſelf and ſmoke a ferious Pipe, 
which I find to be a wonderful Promoter of Conteme 


CHAP, 
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2 CHAP. I. 
0, the Uſe of Chapters, and the Advantage of natural 
A Stupidity. 
2% S the worſhipful Mr. g, whom I have 
A A choſen as my Pattern in compiling of this true 
iſtory, has been very full in diſplaying the Conve- 
2X nience of this Kind of Diviſions, commonly 
Chapters, both to the Author and his Readers, I hope 
the Public are fo fully convinced of their great Uti- 
2X lity, and fo perfectly fatisfieg with the Weight of his 
Authority, that I need not offer at any Apology for 
following ſo worthy an Example. However as he 
has eſtabliſhed it as an infallible Doctrine, that an 
Author, in Spite of all critical Authority, has an ab- 
folute Right to digreſs when and where he pleaſes; 
and to amuſe ' himſelf and his Readers with any 
Thing that comes uppermoſt in his Head, whether 
it has any Connection with the Subject in Hand or 
not; I here, once for all, put in my Claim to that 
extenſive Priviledge, and declare my Intention of u- 
ſing it in the Courſe of this Hiſtory, with as much 
Freedom as I think proper; and for this Reaſon; 1 
am now determined to ſay ſomething of the Conve- 
nience of Books and Chapters, no Matter whether 
the Reader has ever had any ſuch Thoughts or not. 
I look upon this Sort of Diviſion in this Species of 
Writing, to be like the Acts and Scenes in a Play; 
the main Deſign of which muſt be to give Time 
ſhifting of the Scenes, and conveying the Audience 
without Hurry or apparent Abſurdity, to and from 
the ſeveral Places and A ents, where the Poet 
has laid his Action; for if the Poet has taken it into 
his Head to lay one Part of his Action at St. Albans, 
Thich is but a Trifle of a Journey to one of that 
Tribe, and another Part of it at London, he is not 
quite ſo impudent as to perſuade you that you have 
made that Journey during the ſhifting of a Scene, 
but wiſely contrives it ſo, that in the Moment of your 
ſetting out, the AQ. ends, the Muſic begins to plays 
eo an 
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and the Candle-Snuffer —_— twirls. about the 


Candles, and gives you a ch Blaze to light you © 


on your Way. the while, the moſt important 4 


Buſineſs of the Play-Houſe is going forward, Bows, "8 
Smiles, Ogles, Whiſpers, fluttering of Fans, adjuſt: 
ing of Perukes, Pinches of Snuff, and the ſmart R- 

ee of the Orange-Wenches goes ſwiftly round tage 


ouſe, and employs the Faculties of the Audience ſo 4 


intirely, that they forget how the Time paſſes, ang 
are not at all ſurprized to find at the opening of the 


next Act, that they, the Houſe, Poet, and Actors, 
have actually travelled tyenty meaſured Miles. This 
is abſolutely neceſſary ade Poet takes ſuch large 
Leaps ; but when he is pleaſed only to ſtep into t 
next Room, next Houſe, Street, or even a Town, & 
ſhort Interval ſerves, without any great Notice being 
taken, that an Alderman's Wife, 4 perhaps weighs 
about half a Ton, has moved with greater Velocity 
than either Light or Sound. The long Journies, he 
calls Acts, and the ſhort Spaces, Scenes, which exact- 
—— with our Books and Chapters, which 
. F-—g, who is altogether Maſter of both Species 


ol Writing, introduced into this, for the ſame Rea- 


fon; ſo that the white Spaces between the End of 
one Book and the Beginning of another, you are ei- 
ther to — the Author deſigned for your Conve- 
mience of. travelling from one Place to another, or 
as a Space where he is to confine you while ſome of 


his Characters are growing up to Maturity, or ſleep- 


ing away half a Dozen of the many anti-hiſtorical. 
'Years of their Lives. And the Blanks between his 
Chapters you may take for ſo many Stages which you 
may either put up at all Night, or only bait, drink a 
Glaſs of Wine, or eat a Cruſt of Bread, while he 
and his Muſe prepare the leſs important Tranſitions 
of his Entertainment. This I take to be the; true 
Principle on which my great Maſter has founded his 
Diviſions, and muſt certainly anſwer all the Cavils of; 


impertinent Criticks.; but I find a further Advantage 


in Chapters joined to the digreſſing Priviledge an- 
nexed to Mr. F-—g and his Imitators, iz. that we 
| we 
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are at Liberty to make a Kind of Introduction to 
the Beginning of each, and may chat away a Page or 
two in familiar Diſcourſe with our Readers, before 
we are obliged to purſue the Thread of our Diſ- 
courſe. This is a great Eaſe both to the Writer and 
his Readers, as it ſerves to unbend them a little, and 
give them Time to ſtretch themſelves, take a Pinch 
of Snuff, &:. without being anxious about the Con- 
nection of the Story. It is juſt like two or three 
Friends met about Buſineſs, they ſalute, ſhake Hands, 
enquire after each other's Health, the News, take a 
Pinch of Snuff, and perhaps two or three 'Turns up 
and down the Room — they ſit down ſeriouſly to 
Buſineſs, unleſs they are ina great Hurry, and the 
Affair very urgent, which I take can never be the 
Caſe of any of our Readers ; however when our 
Plots thicken, Scenes begin to grow warm, and the 
Reader's Expectation wound up to a high Pitch, with 
my Father's Leave, I muſt think it impertinent to be 
very prolix in our preparatory Diſcourſes, and that 
we ought in ſuch Caſes to uſe our digreſſing py 
Priviledge with great Caution, however much theſe 
Freedoms might happen to gratify our awn Humour 
and Lazineſs ; I mention Lazinefs, becauſe tho? it's 
a Secret which I would not chooſe to go any further, 
yet I muſt own, however difficult my Pattern might 
think it to prepare theſe introductory Chapters and 
digreſſing Diſcourſes, that they are the eaſieſt Part of 
this Kind of Writing, at leaſt I have found them ſo; 
ſince it required no more than juſt to throw the Reins 
of my Pen looſe, and let it ramble where it pleaſed, 
as Don 2uixot did Reſinante, and take up my Diſ- 
courſe again at the firſt Inn or fair Caſtle I chanced to 
meet in my Way, Theſe were Mr, F—yg's nodding 
Places for his Readers; for he, it ſeems, could not 
take a Nap, but he was obliged to pump and ſweat 
for laborious Dulneſs to pleaſe them, and expected 
that all his Followers would find themſelves in the 
fame Agonies to purſue his Rules; but it was his 
Misfortune to be a Wit, and conſequently out of 
- kis natural Element, when endeavouring to be ng 

Pid ; 
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ſtupid ; but for me whoſe Wit is borrowed, and the 
ect of Art, and to whom Dulneſs is natural, there 

is nothing in Nature more eaſy to me than to take a 
found Nap with my Readers for twenty Pages together; 
therefore as he has laid it down as really neceſſary, 
that an Author ſhould be truly Maſter of the Subject 
he writes of, I think, I have ſome Chance of out- 
ſhining my Original in thoſe Parts of my Work, 
which the Laws of this new Species of Writing 
actually require to be dull; fince it's plain the Re- 
ſult of pure Nature, muſt be much more pleaſing, 
than the niceſt Imitations of Art. However, tho 1 
have this Advantage, and thoſe that copy after me 
may enjoy the dull Faculty in a ſtill more eminent 
Degree, yet I fancy both they and I muſt fall infi- 
— — ſhort of him, in ſome other Parts of this Kind 
of Writing; eſpecially in the pretty Humour which 
diſplays itſelf in the Arguments of all his Books and 
ters: Who can imitate the Wit of a Chapter 
containing juſt five Pages, or the inimitable Conceit 
of breaking his Reader's Neck from the Top of a 
1 Hill, and many ſuch brilliant Turns 
of Thought, ſurprizingly new and edifying? For my 
Part, I deſpaired entirely of executing theſe Argu- 
ments to any Kind of witty Purpoſe, and therefore. 
muſt be ſatisfied barely to mention the Contents of 
each Chapter in the common dull Way, without any 
Deſign to be arch, but purely to fatisfy the Reader as 
to the Matter he is to expect in each Chapter, that he 
may be at. Liberty to read it, or let it alone, accord- 
ing as it pleaſes his Fancy. I promiſed to imitate all 
Mr. F— 's imitable Perfections, but for thoſe that 
are inimitable, at leaſt by me, the Reader muſt really 
excuſe me. But Pox of Chapters and Dulneſs, we 
have nodded long enough of all Conſcience : It is 
Time now to follow Lady Bountiful, who, while F 
was ſmoaking my Pipe, and chattering about Chap- 
ters, has fairly given me the Slip. She and all her 
Family, are ſet out upon ſome very important Buſi- 
neſs for London, where we muſt follow her ; but that 
the may have Time to get there without Jading — 
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Cattle, I muſt here put an End to the Chapter on 


Chapters and Dulneſs. 


CHAP, III. 


The Charader of Mrs. Margery Williams, with the 
firſt View of Miſs Charlotte Summer s. 


H O' perhaps I'm very well acquainted with 
the Buſineſs which brought Lady Bountiful up 
to Londen, a Journey ſhe had not taken for twenty 
Years before, yet I don't think it neceſſary to ac- 
quaint my Readers, tho' I might have done it in as few 
Words as I have made Uſe of, to tell them I am not 
to gratify their Curioſity let it ſuffice then, that this 
Lady arrived here with moſt of her Family, about 
five or fix Years after the Death of Sir David, her 
Huſband, and took part of a Houſe in Great Ruſſel- 
Street, near Bloomsbury-Sguare. 


This good Lady uſed often to walk in the adjacent 


Fields, attended only by Mrs. Margery Williams, an 
antient maiden Gentlewoman, who had been the La- 
dy's Maid when ſhe was but a Child, and had been 
Dry Nurſe to all her Children, and now acted in 
the Station of an humble Companion, or an Houſe- 
keeper, kept the Keys of the medical Cordials, and 
aſſiſted her Lady in many Offices about her ſick Pa- 
tients. This good Woman was thoroughly honeſt, 
2 good-natured, and had been ſo much a- 

ut Lady Bountiful, that ſhe had entered fully into 
all her Humours and Manners, and copied ſo exactly 
after that excellent Pattern, that it's probable, had 
ſhe been in that Lady's Circumſtances, ſhe would 
have acted much ſuch a Part, as her Fortune enabled 
her to perform; there was only this Difference in 
their charitable Diſpoſitions, that the Lady made no 
Diſtinction between the Male and Female Objects o 
her Bounty, but Mrs. Margery would, if ſhe had Li- 
berty to follow the natural Bent of her own Inclinati- 
ons, have confined all her Favours to-the Male part 
of the Species, not that ſhe had any Hatred to her 
own Sex, but only becauſe ſhe liked the Men ola 4 
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whether ſhe had received any ſignal Favours from the 
Men in her younger Days, that prejudiced her fo 
much in their Favour, I know not, however, am apt 
to think this Partiality of Mrs. Margery's may be 
accounted for, without having Recourſe to any ſuch 
ill-natured Suppoſition ; for if we admit, as Experi- 
ence teaches us, that all Pleaſure is greater in Ex- 
peQation than Fruition, and that we are much fonder 
of Objects that can communicate ſuch Pleaſure be- 
fore than after Enjoyment, we have only to conclude, 
that Mrs. Margery in her Youth, had very high No- 
tions of the Happineſs which Man can communicate 
to Woman, and accuſtomed herſelf to think of them 
with an Eſteem proportioned to her own ExpeQati- 
ons, and not having an Opportunity to be undeceiv- 
ed, permitted that fond Regard to — with her old 
Age, and to diffuſe itſelf in good V iſhes towards the 
whole Sex, when the Winter in her Blood had chil- 
led the original Idea, which gave Birth to this good 
Will; but it's not very material to be very exact in 
accounting for the Caprices of a Woman turned of 
Sixty. It's enough that ſhe loved Boys much better 
than Girls, and ſo let her, for I have juſt now in my 
Eye the lovely Pariſh Girl Charlotte Summers, ſhe's 
at Play in Lamb's Conduit-Fields, with two or three 
of the ſame Station, dreſſed in clean but homely 
Rags. 

She's juſt at this Period turned of ſeven Years old, 
ſhe's tall of her Age, but mighty ſlender, and ſtreight- 
limb'd, her Complexion is exceeding fair, tho' little 
Care is taken to preſerve it, her Eyes black, full, and 
ſparkling, her Features regular, with Innocence, 

mature and Meaning diffuſed thro' all her Coun- 
tenance, her black Locks fall in natural Ringlets a 
little below her Neck, and ſerve to heighten the De- 
licacy of her Complexion, The Lady Bountiful was 
walking hard by, where they were at Play, and be- 
fore ſhe came within twenty Yards of her, was ſur- 
2 to ſee ſo charming a Creature, with an Air 
uitable to all theſe Perfections, dreſt in the mean Bad- 
ges of public Charity. She ſtopp'd ſuort with Amaze- 
| 8 ment, 
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23 
ment, and cried out, Margery, did you ever ſee ſuch 
a pretty little Girl? By this Time the other Girls 


ſpied the Lady, and, according to their Cuſtom, ran 
up to her, und dropt her an aukward Courtefy, 
which the Lady Teturn'd by giving each of them 
ſome Half-pence ; but Charlotte ſtept farther outof the 


Way, and turn dher Back that ſhe might not be ob- 


ſerved; however, the Lady would not let her 
ſo, but called her to her, and could not help kiſſing 
er, and with an Air of Mildneſs and Condeſcenſion 
in her Countenance, ſaid, my pretty little Creature, to 
what Pariſh do you belong, it is a Pity ſuch as you 
ſeem to be, ſhould be brought up by any Pariſh? 
Charlotte curtfied very low, but was all over in a 
crimſon Bluſh, her little Boſom heaved as if it would 
have burſt, and at laſt ſhe dropt a Shower of Tears, 
and was unable to ſpeak, tho' ſhe frequently attempt- 
ed it. My _ Bountiful obſerving her in this A- 
gony, felt herſelf ſtrongly moved, and ſcarce could 
refrain from accompanying the lovely Mourner. She 
ſtooped down, and claſped her to her Boſom, and 
begged her with all the Endearments of a fond Mo- 
ther, to tell her Grievances, and what made her w 
ſo bitterly, when ſhe ſeemed to be in a very 
Humour but a Minute ago. Tears had given Vent 
to the Fulneſs of her little Heart, and ſhe could fay . 
with interrupting Sobs, Pardon me, Madam, you 
are ſo like my dear Mamma that's dead, who would 
not have allowed me to go to the Pariſh if ſhe had 


4 deen alive, that I could not help crying when I faw 


you, and heard you ſpeak ſo kindly to me, and aſk to 
what Pariſh I belonged ; indeed I have been fo ſhort 
A while in it, that I don't know the Name of it, and 
wiſh I never had: Here her Heart filled again faſter 
than her Tears could relieve it; and ſhe ftood ſilent 
while the Lady and Margery were obliged to take out 
their Handkerchiefs, to wipe away the ſimpachyſing 
Drops of Compaſſion and Tendernchs, which trickled 
down their Cheeks. Sure Margery, this Child, ſays the 
Lady Bountiful, muſt belong to ſome Perſon of Quali- 
ty there is ſomething about her, that ſpeaks her well 
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born; let us go over to the Bank, and fit down, to 
learn from the pretty little Angel who are her Pa- 
Tents, and how ſhe comes in this miſerable State, of 
which ſhe ſeems fo fully ſenſible. They. walked a- 
bout a hundred Yards off the Path-way, leading 
Charlotte along with them, and then fat 5 nc 

endeavoured to encourage the weeping Orphan to 
dry up her Tears. They aſked her Name, and what 
her Parents were? She told them her Name was 
Charlotte Summers, that her Mother (tho' ſhe was now 
a Pariſh Girl) was a Gentlewoman, and her Father 
was a Captain, and wore a Scarlet Coat, and a 
Waiſtcoat all covered with Gold Lace, but that he 
was a naughty Man, and ſpent all his Money, and 
never gave her Mamma any ; and that her Mamma 
had once a great Houſe of her own, in Conduit- 
Street, and kept a Coach, and a fine Livery Servant; 
and, added ſhe, I had then a Silk Coat, and fine 
Cambrick Frocks, and a Maid to wait on me, for: 

I wear this coarſe ugly blue Coat, and am forced to 
live with a dirty old Woman, in a naſty ſtinki 

Houſe ;- but if my poor Mamma had lived, I wou 
have lived-with her any where ; but ſhe is dead, and 
the Man where we lodged ſent me to the Pariſh, 
becauſe I had no Friend to take Care of me, when 
my poor Mamma left me, (here ſhe ſobbed, as if the 
would have broke her little Heart.) Lady Bauntifud 
could eaſily perceive by this artleſs Account, that ſhe 
was the Child of ſome Perſon of Diſtinction reduced 
to the loweſt Circumſtances; but by all her Enqui- 
ries could not find out by the Child any Particulars 
that could lead her to her Family, or how their Re- 
mains came to be in this wretched Condition. How- 
ever ſhe took a Note in her Pocket-Book of the 
Name and Place of Abode of the Nurſe with whom 
ſhe lived, and diſmiſſed her with a Preſent of Half a 
Crown, which the Child received with great Reluc- 
tance, ſaying, tho' it was the Cuſtom of the other 
Children to beg from Strangers, yet while ſhe could 
live without it ſhe would not do ſo mean a Thing; 
but the good old Lady told her, ſhe only 1 A 
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Preſent of it to buy Sugar · Plumbs, which was no 


Affront to any Miſs. She accepted it with that Ex- 
planation, and joined her Companions. 
"The Lady Bountiful got up from the Bank, and 


returned Home, leaning on Mrs. Margery, much af- 
fected with the pretty Innocence and Ingenuity of 


the charming Pariſh Girl. Good God ! ſaid the, 
Margery, how much I pity that pretty little Creature. 


What a Misfortune is it that ſuch a delicate Form, 


with a Mind — Way ſuitable to it, ſhould be ſo 
much the Sport of capricious Fortune, and placed in 
a Sphere at ſo infinite a Diftance from thoſe Advan- 


tages of Education, for which her Body and Mind 


ſeem to be formed by Nature. I find myſelf ſtrong- 


ly diſpoſed to pity this Orphan, and think it muſt be 


an acceptable Act of Charity to take her out of her 
preſent State of - Miſery, and beſtow on her, at leaſt, 
ſome Part of that Education for which ſhe is ſo well 
diſpoſed. Her Misfortunes, poor little Soul, have 
either come too ſoon or too Tong too ſoon, to de- 
prive her of all the Hleſſings of Life before Reaſon 
and Religion had furniſhed her with Aids to ſupport 


= the dreadful Shock; and too late, as they did not 
RF overtake her before the was capable of forming any 
Idea at all of the unfortunate Change. But the dear 
little Soul is perfectly well acquainted with her Mi- 
ſery, and finds herſelf in the moſt wretched State of 
Poverty, while her young Mind is agitated with a 


Senſe of her ſuperior Birth, and that Pride of Blood 


| inſeparable from Perſons well born. Yes, I ſee the 


dear Creature ſtomachs her Condition, and would 
conceal it if poiſible. Did not you obſerve how her 
little Heart ſwelled when I firſt aſked her to what Pa- 


riſh the belonged ? and how ſhe avoided us, tho' the 
other Girls were fond of ſhewing themſelves ? I like 

chat Pride in her; it ſpeaks what ſhe is! But, alas! it 
muſt make her wretched, the Idea muſt remain with 
her, and imbitter every Scene of Life. Ves, Ma- 
dam, I ſaw and obſerved her Uneaſineſs at being diſ- 


covered, and what Pains ſhe took to let us know ſhe 
was better than ſhe _ It's a thouſand Pities 
ſhe 


— 
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ſhe is not a Boy, for then your Ladyſhip might take 
her Home, and ſhe would be a pure Companion for 
young Sir Thomas, for I fancy they are about the 
ſame Age; but as ſhe is a Girl it's dangerous to med- 
dle with her; for they are tickliſi Ware to bring up; 
and perhaps ſhe is only the Baſtard of ſome Rake of 
Quality who kept her Mother for ſome Time, and 
then turned her off to Want and Beggary, which is 
the common Caſe of all of them, and I would not 
have your Ladyſhip, methinks, take any particular 
Notice of the Iſſue of ſuch naughty Creatures, eſpe- 
cially the Girls, tor it's ten to- one but they turn out 
like their Mothers ; and as ſhe does not want for Ne- 
ceſſaries, ſhe is not ſo much an Object of Charity as 
ſome honeſt People's Children in our own Pariſh. It's 
needleſs to with-the Child any Thing but what ſhe is, 
returned the Lady, but I-wonder why you ſhould 


think Boys more Objects of Charity than Girls. In 3 
my Opinion, if there is any Difference, I think it is 


in Favour of the Girls; for as they are liable to 
greater Femptations than the Men, and their Minds 
naturally weaker, it's the greateſt Act of Charity to 
furniſh them with the Aids of Education, to ſupport 
them againſt the many Misfortunes to which their 
Sex and Weakneſs expoſe them, eſpecially if they 
are beautiful as this dear Girl is. Yes, Margery, that 
Faceand'Shape muſt expoſe the pretty Innocent to a 
thouſand Inquietudes, and end in her Ruin; for ſure 
the is likely, in ſo wretched a Station, to have but 


few of thoſe Principles inſtilled into her, that are ſo # 


neceſſary to preſerve a Virtue fo liable to the rude 
Attacks of every Rufhan ; it is that makes her a pro- 
per Object of Charity, let her Parents be who they 
will; yet I have a ſtrong Inclination to believe, that 
ſo much Beauty and Innocence are rather the Effects 
of lawful Marriage, than of a vicious Commerce : 
But if ſhe had been a Boy, Margery, you would have 
made no ſuch Objection. However, you muſt. go 
'T'o-morrow and enquire after her, for I have a vio- 


lent Curioſity to be acquainted with ber Family, _ 
| | e 
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| the Cauſe of ſuch a pretty Innocent's being deferted 


by all the World. | 
They were now got Home, and found the Doctor 


and Parſon Goodheart in the Parlour, to whom the 


x Lady Bountiful related, in the moſt paſſionate Terms, 
the Accident of their meeting the pretty Pariſh Girl, 


and the great Inclination ſhe had to take the pretty 
Innocent from the mean Condition in which ſhe was, 
and provide for her ſuitable to her Birth and Merit. 
Alas! Madam, reply'd the Parſon, your Ladyſhip's 
Heart is too open for this Part of the World; there 
are ſo many Objects in this Place to work upon your 
compaſſionate Nature, that if your Fortune was ten 
Times larger than it is, it would be but a Mite a- 
mongſt them all. And it's ſo very difficult to find 
any ſufficient. Grounds to prefer any one of them to 
another, that it's my Opinion it 15 better for your 
Ladyſhip to leave the Poor here to the Proviſion that 
is made for them by the Law, and the Bounty of 
the Neighbourhood, and confine your pious Charity 
to ſuch of your own Neighbours, that the Opportu- 


6 nity you have of being thoroughly acquainted with 


their Merit and Neceſſities, may heighten the Virtue 


of the Action, by your being morally certain that it 
is beſtowed on Objects truly deſerving it, and who, 
& without your particular Bounty, would be abſolutely 
= wretched. As to the Girl you have juſt now ſeen, 
added the Parſon, ſhe is already provided for by the 
2X Pariſh, who will take Care to bring her up to ſome 
X Kind of Buſineſs that may render her uſeful to. Soci- 
2 ay 3 and therefore you have no Call from a Motive 
10 


Charity to meddle with her; for I apprehend her: 


Birth, whatever it is, gives her no Title to any Pre- 


MF eminence over a thouſand others; and Beauty. of 


Perſon may pleaſe the Eye, but is too trivial a Con- 
ſideration to become the Motive of Charity. It's ſu- 


perior Worth, uncommon natural Talents, and in- 
trinſic Excellence, that ſhould alone conſtitute a Di- 


ſtinction, and warm the Heart to Sympathy and 
Compaſſion, and induce one to raiſe her from that 
State, Which Providence ſeems to have allotted her. 

B 2 f Were 
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Were ſhe entirely deſtitute, without any Support, no 
Pariſh to provide for her, and in imminent Danger of 
ſtarving, or being brought up to Vice and Immora- 
lity, I ſhould think, without Regard either to Birth 
or Beauty, that ſhe would be a fit Object of your 
Ladyſhip's Bounty ; but as ſhe 1s under the Protec- 
tion of an apulent Pariſh, and under the Care of the 
Church and Church-Wardens, I muſt think it is beſt 
letting her remain where ſhe is. The Lady Bountiful 
heard this long Lecture with great Uneaſineſs, and 
viſible Marks of Chagrine, but ſhe had ſo great a 
Value for the Parſon, whom ſhe had accuſtomed to 
all the Freedom of Speech he could decently defire, 
that ſhe did not interrupt him, and when he had 
finiſhed the Speech, the Doctor took up the Cudgels, 
and told the Parſon, That he had a wrong Notion of 
the Oeconomy of London Pariſhes, and judged of 
them by thoſe in the Country he was acquainted 
with, but that nothing could be more different. In 
the Country, added he, the Children are -carefully 
nurſed, hardly brought up, and inured to hard La- 
bour, early entered into ſome Employ that may en- 
able them to ſupport themſelves, and great Care ta- 
ken to form their Minds, and cultivate their Morals, 
in which Caſe a Pariſh Proviſion is far from being a 
Misfortune to the indigent Child, who is often bet- 
ter provided for in every Reſpect than its own Pa- 
Tents would have done, but here, Mr. Goodleart, 
the Caſe is quite otherwiſe ; when they come upon 
the Pariſh, they are ſtationed upon ſome Pariſh-Nurſe 
for a very {ſmall Allowance, who half ſtarves them, 
allows them to ſaunter and idle away their Time, 
without mending either Manners or Morals. The 
half, or perhaps three-fourths, of them die of down- 
right bad Uſage, and the Remainder learn ſo many 
lazy and vicious Habits, that they lead a few Years 
in the 4oweft Scenes of Vice and Wickedneſs, and 
then die either of Diſeaſes and Rottenneſs, or by the 
Hand of public Juſtice. As this is manifeſtly the 
Caſe, a young Creature in the Hands of a London 
Pariſh is truly as much, nay more, an Object of 
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Charity, than one ſtarving for Want on a Dunghill. 
Good God! Doctor, replied the Lady Bountiful, is 
it poſſible that public Charity, in this Metropolis, 
can be ſo miſerably miſapplied? Good Lord! are the 


* Overſeers of the Poor and Church-Wardens ſuch 


hardened Wretches, that they can fee ſo many Inno- 
cents committed to their Care- become miſerable, 
when there are ſuch ample Allowances to make them, 
at leaſt eaſy, if not happy, in a low Station ? Why 
don't the Clergy, the Gentlemen of the Pariſh, the 
ſeveral Veſtries in the City, look narrowly into fo 
horrid a Miſmanagement ? Sure they cannot be all 
ignorant of it, or ſo void of Charity and Compaſſion, 
as not to be ſhocked at the bare Mention of fo grots 


an Enormity ? But what becomes of all the Money 


collected from the Poor's Rates? I have heard it a- 
mounts to a great deal. of Money, and concluded 
from thence tnat the Poor were well taken Care of. 
It's true, Madam, replied the Doctor, the Poor's 
Rate in moſt Pariſhes in the City is very high; the 
Managers take a religious Care to collect it without 
Regard to Time or Circumſtances: I aſſure you they 
give no Room to complain of them for Neglects of 
that Kind. But when they have got it into their 
Hands, the Poor, the indigent Poor have by much 


2X the ſmalleſt Share of it. It is ſpent in Riot, Excels . 
and Extravagance, in guzzling, feaſting, and Ta- 
vern-Reckonings, while the Poor, to wnom it be- 


longs, are wretched beyond Deſcription. But my 
Lady Bountiſul's Supper is juſt now ſerved up, and 
has put an End to the Converſation at this Time; 
and as I cannot take the Liberty to deſire the Reader 
to ſit down with her Ladyſhip, who is not provided 
for ſo much Company, i muſt leave her a little to 
herſelf, and put an End to the Chapter. 
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C22 AP” IV. 


Mrs. Margery purchaſes a fine Boy at the Pari 


Nurſe s; and gives her Lady a Detail of the Tranſ+ 
actions of that worthy Profeſſion. 


M R S. Margery, who was preſent at the laſt Con- 
verſation between the phyſical and ſpiritual 
DoRors, being now more inclinable to compaſſionate 
the pretty Parith Girl, went out early next Morning 
in Purſuance of Orders received from her Lady the 
Night before, to endeavour to learn ſomething of her 
Situation. She returned about eleven o' Clock, and 
ran up Stairs to her Ladyſhip's Dreſſing- Room as faſt 
as ſhe could hobble, with a luſty chopping Boy, a- 
bout a Month old, in her Arms. La, Madam, as 
ſoon as ſhe could draw Breath, ſee what a fine Boy I 
have got ſince I went out? Oh the dear little Rogue! 
what a fine Pair of black Eyes he has got? ſuch a 
fine Noſe and a large Forehead !— and look you 
here, turning up his Rags, what ſturdy Limbs it 
has, and all in Proportion. Oh! ſure it would do a 

Woman's Heart Good to be the Mother of him 
and yet the vile Wretch parted with him but T ne- 
ver ſhall ;—T'!l take Care of him as long as I live, 
and leave him ſomething when I'm dead, he'll be the 
better for all his Life Time. Then ſhe ſmuggled it 
as if ſhe would have ſtifled the little Infant. It's a 
fine Child, indeed, replied Lady Bountiful ; but how 
came you by him, Margery ? I thought you knew no 
Body in this Place, eſpecially with whom you could 
be 2 intimate as to take a Child off their Hands. 
No more I do, Madam ; I know nothing of the Pa- 
rents of this pretty Babe, nor ever heard of them 
till this Morning ; but I met with him by Accident : 
And ſure it was the Providence of God that put me 
in the Way, or this little dear Innocent had been 
loſt, +.” rn ſtarved, or murdered by that baſe Wo- 
man the Pariſh Nurſe. Qh! Madam, had you been 
where I was, and ſeen and heard all I have, you 


would have ſunk at the diſmal Thought, and carried 


Home 
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Home with you all the vile Wretch had under her 
Charge; but I could get but this one out of her 


- Clutches. The Lady Bountiful, whom the Doctor's 


Narration had filled with a very melancholy Notion 

of the Situation'of Pariſh Children; was moved with 

the Manner in which Margery expreſſed herſelf, and 

the Preſence of the little Infant, whom ſhe repreſen- 

ted as reſeued from imminent Danger, defired Mrs. 
Margery to inform her particularly of what ſhe had 

heard and ſeen, with which ſhe ſeemed ſo deeply af- 

fected; and the good Woman proceeded in this Man- 

ner. 

- Your Ladyſhip knows you ordered me laſt Night 

to enquire after the pretty little Girl we met in the 
Fields; I got-up between fix and ſeven ;—for, indeed, 
ever ſince the or informed your Ladyſhip of the 
Miſeries to which theſe poor Innocents are expoſed, I 
could ſcarce lay my Eyes together for thinking of 


their unhappy Fate; and when I but ſlumbered, I 


was frightened with ugly Dreams of ſeeing their poor 
Limbs butchered by their Nurſes. Sure! Nobody 
muſt tell me that there is nothing in Dreams, for I am 
ſure I almoſt faw viſibly laſt Night in my Sleep all 1 
ſaw waking this Morning: — But as I was faying, I 
got up early, and John ap Thomas the Poſtilion went 
along with me, and pretended to know the Ways in 
this great Place ; but the lubberly Booby knew as 
little of it as I did, and the People did fo flout at his 
Welk Dialect, that I was quite ſhamed out of my 
Life ; and I warrant we went through à thouſand bye 
Alleys, Streets, Lanes, and dirty Corners, and was 
never a Foot the nearer our Journey's End than when 
we firſt ſet out. Well! pleaſe God, I ſhall never truſt 
myſelf again with that Booby. At laſt, Madam, 1 
was quite tired off my poor Legs, and was obliged to 
into a Public Houſe to reſt myſelf, where the 
aid on the Sign they ſold Neis Ale—but hang ſuc 
Stuff, it's no more like your Ladyſhip's Ale than 
Chalk's like Cheeſe: However I drank a little of it 
for the Sake of the Name and the Landlady, who 
was a good clean-looking Woman, (and born-in => 
ö B 4 * 


32 The HISTORY 


Ie of Angleſea behaved very civilly : Indeed 
theſe London Folks are ſome of them very well bred; 
but, good Lack! I have almoſt forgot where- 
abouts I was in my Story — well! my Memory be- 
gins to fail me ſtrangely.— Why, replied the Lady, 
ou have not begun your Story yet, Margery ; you 
ve got no further than the V eib Alehouſe, where 
* put in to reſt yourſelf.— Oh la! that's true. As 
was telling your Ladyſhip, I was quite tired, and 
had loſt my Way, I aſked the Landlady if ſhe knew 
ſuch a Woman, a Pariſh Nurſe, that lived in what do 
e call it Street? She told me that ſhe did not; but if 
knew the Name of the Street, ſuch a Woman is ea- 
-ily found out; for they are all, ſays ſhe, better 
known than truſted. —-I hope, Madam, you are not 
going to put any Child into any one of their Kee 
ing? For my Part, I would rather knock my Chi 
on the Head than truſt it to ſuch Harpies. - Why? 
fays I, (for I was willing to hear if ſhe and the Doc- 
tor were in the fame Story) and fo ſhe went on: 
Why, fays ſhe, they are all Devils ; they get 
Money by murdering the innocent Babies truſted to 
their Care, and have no more Remorſe when they 
have ſtarved a fine Child to Death, or overlaid it, 
than if they had done a good Thing. There is 
Sally, my Maid, who 'F believe knows moſt of them 
in Town, can tell you ſuch Stories of them, as would 
make your Hair ſtand an End,—Do call her, ſays I, 
may be ſhe may direct me to the Woman I want, — 
She called her Maid, who, by the bye, was no more 
a Maid than my Mother, for the was as old very near 
as I am, and looked as if ſhe had been the Mother of 
_ ſeveral Children; but that was her Happineſs, tho 
it never was my Lot. Well, Madam, this Sally 
knew the Nurſe I wanted the Moment I mentioned 
her Name.-—Know her, ſays ſhe, yes, dn her for 
a B.—h, (pardon me for repeating her naughty 
Words) I know her well enough; I lived ſeven Years 
in the Houſe oppoſite to her, and I knowall her Tricks 
and Turns as well as ſhe does herſelf. She is a Pariſh 


Nurſe, and that's bad enough ; but ſhe is —_— 
: t 
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the worſt of them, for ſome of them have but one 
Trick or two, but ſhe has all the Tricks of the 
Trade, and a good Trade ſhe makes of it. She has 
a good furniſhed Houſe, has a Silk Gown, and eve 
Thing nice about her, and eats and drinks as we 
as the Church-wardens, and I think nobody can live 
better than they do. And how does ſhe upport alt 
this do ye think ? I'm ſure you cannot think ſhe does 
it honeſtly, Well, PII tell you: Why, firſt and fore- 
moſt, ſhe has never leſs than a Dozen or fourteen 
Children in her Care; dead or living; for every one 
of theſe ſhe has two Shillings and Six-pence a Week 
from the Pariſh ; that's pretty well if they were even 
all alive, but they are perhaps half of them dead for 
a Twelvemonth before the Pariſh know any Thin 
of the Matter ; and then to mend the Matter, las 
keep up her Number, ſhe takes in Children from o- 
ther People, for whom ſhe is paid the ſame Allow- 
ance ; when their Parents come, the Children are 
theirs, and when the Pariſh Officers come, they are 
the Children of the Pariſh ; ſo that ſhe is always pa d 
double for half the Children ſhe has ; -and -when ſhe 
cannot get Money any other ways, ſhe lets out the 
Children to Beggars about the Streets, who pay her 
Half a Crown a Week for the Uſe of the Child, 
which is always advanced before-hand, ſo that ſhe 
runs no Riſque.— Dear me, ſays I, is it poſhble that 
the Creature can be ſo wicked ? I wonder ſome Judg- 
ment does not overtake her, and that ſhe is'not de- 
tected in her Cheats ? No, replied Sally, the Devil's 
always kind to his own, and the has yet met with 
no Judgment, except it is one to be rich. But I have 
not told ' by half the Ways ſhe has to get Money : 
Though ſhe gets ſo much by the poor Babes, yet 
ſtirves them, and ſcarce allows them as much as can 
keep Soul and Body together; ſo that thoſe that are 
grown up, learn to filch and ſteal ; they bring her 
what they get, and ſhe gives them a good Meal for 
it, ſo that thoſe who are the beſt Thieves are always 
the beſt fed; while thoſe that cannot learn to 
wicked have nothing but Blows and a hungry Belly, 
Ge Bg which 
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which obliges them, ſooner or later, to learn the 
Trade ſhe would have them ; for which many of 
them have been brought to the Gallows. —But it 
would tire your Ladyſhip to hear all this Woman told 
me; it would fright you out of your Wits to believe 
that any Thing like a Woman ſhould be ſo wicked 
and hard-hearted. The Woman was ſo good as to 
tell me my Way to this Neſt of Wickedneſs ; I paid 
for what they called their Ve Ale, and Jobn and I 
made Shift at laſt to find out the Houſe. 

When we came in, the Woman, I thought, look- 
ed juſt like what I had been told of her. She was 
ſurly and moroſe, with a Countenance fit only to 
fright Children out of their Wits. Yet, though I 
already hated the Witch, and conceived a worſe O- 
Pinion of her from her Appearance, I accoſted her 
very civilly, and aſked her if ſhe had in her Care a 
Gentleman's Child called Charlotte Summers ? — A 
Gentleman's Child, cried the baſe Woman with a 
Sneer, all my Children are Gentlemen's Children; I 
am ſure they are very good Gentlemen that pay me 
for them. I have one Charlotte Summers; but pray 
what Concern have you with her? I begged Leave 
to ſit down (for the unmannerly Dowdy kept me till 
ſtanding) and then ſhe brought me into the Nurſery, 
and gave me a Chair. But, God keep me 
from ſuch another Sight! 'The Room, with Leave 
of your Ladyſhip, ſtunk like an Houſe of Office. 
There were four Cradles in a moſt filthy dirty Con- 
dition, and two Children in each of them, moſtl 
ſick ; ſo that it looked rather like a Lazar Houſs 
than any Thing elſe. There was an ugly old Wo- 
man (God forgive me for calling any Body ugly) but 
the was really ſo. She was bent double, her Eyes 
red and ſcalded, her Jaws long, lank and dirty, her 
| Noſe and Chin met, for ſhe had loſt all her Teeth, 
and both were of enormous Length, ſo that with the 
Rags about her, ſhe would have made a moſt ſhock. 
ing Scarecrow. This Woman, Madam, was feeding 
one of the Children with Water Gruel, which ſhe 
rammed down the Throat of it with leſs . 

\ | n 
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than J would cram a” Capon, every now and then 
iving the poor Viſion of an Infant a Pinch, or 4 
Punch, when it ſqualled through Pain of the brutiſh 
Uſage. I was fo ſhocked at the Sight of the Place, 
and the Behaviour of the old Woman, that J gazed 
at her for ſome Minutes before I could anſwer the 
Queſtion your ann" ery rr rpm the Nurſe aſked 
me, which was, What Concern I had with Charlotte 
Summers ? I then told the Nurſe, that a Lady to 
whom T had the Honour to belong had ſeen a Child 
in the Fields of that Name, was much charmed with 
her Beauty and Innocence, and had defired me to 
enquire after her, with a View, as believed, to take 
ſome Notice of her, and make a better Allowance 
for her Maintenance than perhaps the Pariſh affords. 
T had no ſooner mentioned the Words better Allogu- 
ance, than the Woman's Countenance cleared up, 
and ſhe ſeemed mightily pleaſed, and ſhewed me A- 
bundance of Reſpect, telling me that Charlotte Sum- 
mers Was gone out to School, but would be Home in 
a Couple of Hours; but if I thought that too Jon 
to ſtay, ſhe would go fetch her, it being but two or 
three Streets off. T told her I did not 6 much want 
to ſee the Child, as to know if the could inform me 
about het Parents? She faid ſhe had no particulag 
Knowledge of them, but that ſhe had heard the 
Church-warden, who is ſince dead, fay, that the was 
come of very grandee People, who once made a 
great Figure, but who or what they were, ſhe knew ' 
not, but what ſhe could gather from the Prattle of 
the Child, who, conſidering her Condition, was but 
"2X t00 ſenſible the was a Gentle woman; for I aſſure you 
X the looks upon us all as her Servants, and in Spite of- 
"XZ whatever 1 can do, will never humble her proud 
1 Spirit to do as the reſt of the Children do — She was 
going to proceed, when we were interrupted by an 
Accident which drew Tears from my Eyes,-though ' 
X the and the other Beldame ſeemed no more moved 
with it than the ſillieſt Trifle that could happen. 
The old Nurſe- Tender, when ſhe had ſtifled the Ory- 
ing of the Child ſhe had been feeding, went to ano- 
ther 
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ther Cradle, and looking at one of the two Children 
which lay in it, ſaid, without the ſmalleſt Mark of 
Concern or Surprize,— This little Thing is at laſt 
dead ; I ſuppoſe it has kicked off in one of its Fits ; 
it's not above three Hours ſince I gave it ſome Pap. 
Its well gone, replied the other, lay it up in that 
Box till Afternoon ; I fancy the Overſeer will be here 
ſoon, to take Orders about its Burial. And then 
was proceeding to tell me of Charlotte Summers, 
while the old Beldame laid it out like a dead Cat, and 
in the dirty ſqualid Condition it was in, threw it 
naked into an old Deal Box, like any other Piece 
of Lumber, and went to feed the reſt of the Infants 
in the ſame ru brutiſh Manner I mentioned to 
you before. Whatever the Miſtreſs of the Houſe 
ſaid to me, for ſhe was chattering all this while, I 
did not underſtand one Word of : my Mind was en- 
tirely taken up with the miſerable Objects about me, 
and the brutrſh Barbarity and Inſenſibility of the 
Brutes their Torturers. I ſmothered my Concern as 
much as I could, but in Spite of me the Tears dropt 
on my Handkerchief,, and I cannot help ſtill being 
moved with the flight Manner in which they treated 
the Death of that ſweet Lamb, who ſeemed about a 
Year old, and whoſe Death was certainly owing to 
their Cruelty. [Here the good Woman ſobbed, and 
eould not proceed for fome Minutes.] A Rap at the 
Door prevented the Nurſe from taking Notice of my 
Concern, and I had Time to recover myſelf before 
the returned again to the Room. She had not been 
long gone, when ſhe returned with another Woman 
along with her, who had this dear Baby in her Arms. 
I no ſooner ſet Eyes on it, than I conjectured it was 
condemned to this Slaughter-Houſe, and felt all the 
Com n for it its own Mother could feel, and the 
dear Innocent ſmiled upon me as it came in, and held 
out its little Paw to me; I took it from the Woman, 
and felt a Joy when I took it in my Arms, which I 
can neither expreſs nor account for, While I was 
taken up with the dear Infant, the Nurſe, and the 
Woman who brought it, went on in their Diſcourſe 
without 
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without minding me. —I have, Miſtreſs, ſays the 
Nurſe, a very great Regard to my old Neighbour 
and Acquaintance Mr. Barton, and would do an 

Thing to oblige him or any Friend of his, but I at- 
X fure you Icannot take the Child from my own Fa- 
ther under three Guineas. 'The Times are hard, and 
it takes a great deal to maintain and tend upon Chil- 


X dren as they ought to be. You ſee, this is a brave 


luſty hale Child, and may. live many Years, God 
bleſs it : And I think the leaſt I can have for taking 
the who'e Charge of it off the Hands of its Parents, 
is three Guineas: The Pariſh Officers would take no 
leſs than ten; fo that it is ſeven ſaved to the Father. 
Ay, but, replied the other, who it ſeems was no No- 
vice to the Kind of Bargain ſhe was driving, you 

= know it may be but a ſhort Time on your Charge; I 
= warrant, before the Month's at an End, ſome of the 
Pariſh Children will die, and then you put this in the 
Place of one, and fo are no more concerned about 
it: Therefore, I think two Guineas is very fair for 
any Riſque you run: I know I can get the Child 
taken off my Hand for that Money by feveral ; but 
as Mr. Barton recommended you as a reaſonable, 
= conſcientious Woman, I give you the firſt Offer: 
Here is the Money and the Child, take it or leave it, 
we ſhall give no more. Indeed, replied the Nurſe, 


all my Children are very healthy, I don't expect to 


have a'Corpſe in my Houſe (winking at me) theſe 
many Months. I own, that's all the Chance I have, 
and that's but a poor one at this Seaſon of the Year ; 
aud you know, without ſome of Profit, one 
way or other, nobody would take the Charge of 
Children ; for indeed, Neighbour, it's a very trou- 
bleſome Taſk, and what is got by it is dearly earn- 
ed; and you muſt, indeed, be better than your Of. 
fer. I liſtened to their Diſcourſe with great Anx- 
iety, and was in the utmoſt Agony left the Bargain 
ſhould be ſtruck, which I ſaw the Nurſe would not 
willingly part with ; but before the other could 
make her any Reply, ſhe was called out of the Room, 
and the old Nurſe followed her. Then T whiſpered 
| | the 
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the Woman, for God's Sake to break off any Bar- 
in, to wait for me at the Turn of the Lane, and 
would take the Child off her Hands, without any 
Money at all, and be anſwerable that it ſhould be 
better looked after than the Woman of this Houſe 
had either Power or Inclination to do. A Word 
was enough to the Wiſe ; ſhe replied only with a | 
Nod. And when the Nurſe returned, and began to 
preſs her for more Money, the other artfully enough = 
told her, that ſhe now thought two Guineas too 
little, and would return to the Father of the Child, 
to work him out of another Half Guinea at leaſt, 
and would return in the Evening, The Nurſe com- 
plied with the Propoſition; and the Woman, taking 
the Child from me, ſqueezed me by the Hand, as 
much as to ſay ſhe would wait for me, and went out 
of the Houſe. I then enquired of the Nurſe all! 
could about the pretty Girl, but could gather no- 
thing from her, but what your Ladyſhip knew be- 
fore; andA4earing the Woman and the Child ſhould 
be uneaſy, I made Haſte to leave her, telling her, I 
ſhould report what ſhe ſaid to my Lady, — would 
return with what Directions ſhe gave me about her. 
When I went away, the Woman looked a little gruf- 
fiſh ; for I believe ſhe fancied I was to have made her 
ſome Preſent, but I thought any Thing of that Kind 
would be wickedly beſtowed on ſuch ch, who 
would not uſe the pretty Infant a whit the-better for 
it. It does not ſeem in that Creature's Nature to do 
any Thing that's humane. I was glad I got out of 
the Houſe, and ſoon got up with the dear little Boy, & 
and aſked the Woman, to what Brutes he belonged, Y 
who were willing to expoſe him in that barbarous 4 
Manner. She told me, I muſt expect no particular 
Intelligence of that Sort; all ſhe could tell me was, 7 
that its Parents parted with him with the utmoſt Re- 9 
luctance; and the Mother, in particular, was en- 
tirely ignorant of the Manner in Which he was to be 
diſpoſed of; but there was ſomething in their Cir- 
cumſtances that obliged them to conceal the whole 
Affair. I was overjoyed I had redeemed my little In- 
nocent 
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nocent from the Jaws of inevitable Deſtruction, and 
aſked no more Queſtions, but took him from the Wo- 
X man, made her a Preſent of half a Guinea, with 
XX which ſhe was wonderfully pleaſed, and took Coach 
I with my precious Charge; and I dare fay, your La- 
X dyſhip will approve of what I have done. Oh! the 
dear, little, —_ Rogue ; ſee how he ſmiles on your 
Ladyſhip ; I could kiſs him for ever. 

I am far, replied the good Lady Bountiful, from 
diſapproving your Conduct, with Regard to the In- 
fant ; I think him a fit Object of Compaſſion, and 
could not imagine that ſuch a Scene of _ could 
be carried on in a Chriſtian Country, under the ſpecious 
Appearance of Public Charity. Sure the Magiſtrates 
muſt be unacquainted with the wicked Practices of 
theſe inhuman Wretches, or it is impoſſible they 


could wink at the Practice of ſo much Impiety ; but, 


methinks, Margery, you ought to have been as an- 
xious to have reſcued my pretty little Girl from ſuch 
impious Hands, as you was about the Boy. My 
Heart bleeds for the dear Baby ; and I cannot be ea- 
ſy till I have her under my Protection, let her Parents 
be what they will. But and take Care of the 
Child you have brought ; let a Nurfe be got for him, 


3 for I'll truſt him in no Hands here out of this Houſe, 
till I get him down to the Country, where I can be 


ſure he has Juſtice done him. | 

x Mrs. Margery was a little daſhed at the gentle Re- 
buke the Lady had given her about the Girl, and 

"FX made no Reply; but carried the young Stranger to 


her own Apartment, and in a few Hours h:d him 


1 with a Nurſe. That Affair being ſettled, 
er _ ordered her to take a Coach, and by any 
Means ſhe could deviſe to bring home the Girl. Mrs. 
Margery went, and found no great Difficulty in per- 
ſuading the Pariſh Nurſe to part with her, without 
conſulting the Pariſh Officers about the Matter, who, 
ſhe ſaid, would be no way diſpleaſed that they were 
relieved. of her Charge, nor give themſelves any 
Trouble to enquire what became of her, ſo long as 
ſhe was ſtruck off their Liſt, which ſhould be done 
the firſt Time the Overſeers called that Way. - 

- ut 
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But now having handed my pretty Pariſh Girl into 
a Coach with good Mrs. Margery, and ſeen them 
in the Way to the Lady Bountifu/'s Houſe, I ſhall 
permit the Reader to take a Nap, or entertain himſelf 
any other way moſt ſuitable to his Inclinations ; only 
let him remember that he left off at the End of the 


4th Chapter. 
CHAP. V. 


Mi/; Summers is brought from the Pariſh Nurſes, with 
a Converſation that happened on her firſt Appearance 
in Lady BountifuPs Family. 

1 Miſs Arabella Dimple is juſt now ſtept 

into Bed the Evening is very warm, and 

the blooming Fair has turn'd herſelf to and fro, and 
cannot find herſelf diſpoſed for Reſt ; ſhe has toſſed 
the Bed Cloaths almoſt down to her Middle, and lies 
with her delicate Arms and ſnowy Boſom expoſed to 
full View, while her Maid Polly, envious that fo 
much Beauty ſhould appear unſhrouded, is juſt about 
to take away the Candle; when the charming Girl 
calls to her; Polly, —— This Night is fo intolera- 
bly warm, I ſhall not ſleep this Age unleſs you can 
find ſome Means to lull me to Reſt. Pray ſtep 
down to the Parlour, and bring me up the firſt Vo- 
lume of the Pariſb Girl I was reading in the After- 
noon. I think I left it on the Spinnet. Polly 
and returns with the dull Book, and ſets her- 

If down by her Miſtreſs's Bedſide. Pray 

Ma'am, where ſhall I begin, did your Ladyſhip fold 

down where you left off? — No, Fool, I did not; 

the Book is divided into Chapters on purpoſe to pre- 
vent that ugly Cuſtom of thumbing and ſpoiling the 

Leaves ; and, now I think on't, the Author bid me 

remember, that I left off at the End of —I think it 

was the 6th Chapter. Turn to the 9th Chapter, 
and let me hear how it begins — Polly reads, Chap- 


« ter the 7th, the Death of my Lady Fancifuls Sqir- 


« rel occafioned a wonderful Hurly-Burly in the Fa- 
« mily, and had like to have produced very fatal 


Conſequences, 
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„ Conſequences, if the Wit and Addreſs of Beau 


« Careleſs had not opportunely interpoſed, to reme- 
« dy thoſe Diſaſters the fatal Accident had occaſion- 


2 ed.“ Hold, Wench, you read too faſt; and I 


don't underſtand one Word of what you are ſaying; 
about a Beau, and a Squirrel, and my Lady Fanciful ; 
I never heard of them before; I muſt not have got ſo 
far - -- Look back to the End of that Chapter where 
the Blockhead of. an Author bids us to take a Nap, 
and remember where he left off, —O la, Ma'am, I 
have found it ; here it is. As your Ladyſhip faid, 
he ſays, « But now I have handed my pretty Pariſh 
« Girl into a Coach with good Mrs, ery, and 
« ſeen them in their Way to the Lady Bountiful's 
« Houſe, I ſhall permit my Reader to take a Nap, or 
« entertain himſelf any other way ſuitable to his In- 
« clinations ; only let him remember, he left off at 
t the End of the 4th Chapter.” Is not that the Place, 
Ma'am?—— Yes, Polly, go on, and read diſtinctly, 
and not as if you were drawling over your Prayers.— 
When Mrs. Margery got Home, the Lady Bownr- 

> ation engaged with a Room full of Ladies, but 
e was ſo r to acquaint her Ladyſhip of the Suc- 
ceſs of her Negociation, that ſhe could not ſtay till 
Gp were gone, but immediately preſented herſelf, 
d whiſpered her Lady, that ſhe had brought the 
Girl. The Lady Bountiful was herſelf ſo much over- 
joy d, that ſhe immediately ordered her to be brought 
up. Miſs entered the Room with a modeſt Bluſh, and 
with fo pretty an Air and Addreſs, that all preſent 
were ſenſible that the Pariſh Habit ſhe appeared in, 
was to her a real Maſquerade, and in no meaſure ſuit- 
able to her Birth. Mrs. Margery bad told the pretty 
Innocent in coming along, that ſhe was no more to re- 
turn to her Nurſe, but was to be taken Care of by 
the Lady the had ſeen in the Fields. It is natural to 
ſuppoſe that this News diffuſed an Air of Joy thro' 
her little Heart, but few could expect from a Crea- 
ture ſo young, that it ſhould produce ſo ſenſible a 
Compliment to Lady Bountiful as it did. So ſoon as 
the dear Creature had dropt a Curt'ſy * 
m, 
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Room, ſeeing Lady Bountiful coming towards her, ſhe 
fell on her — the 1 — down her littte 
Cheeks, and graſping one of the Lady's Hands ſne 
kiſſed it eagerly, and ſaid, Madam, m too young 
to tell you properly how much I love you for your oF 
Goodneſs in taking Care of me, but indeed, and in- 
deed, I juſt now feel myſelf as if I faw my dear Mam- 
ma, and would call you fo if Ithought it would not 
diſpleaſe you. —'T he gon Lady, raviſhed with the 
grateful Expreſſions of artleſs Innocence, could not 
help burſting into Tears, ſnatched the ſweet Inno- 
cent to her Boſom, and kiſſed the Tears from her 
lovely Cheeks Yes, my dear little Angel, ou 
ſhall call me Mamma, and it I live I ſhall be ſuch to 
ou. 1 
5 This Scene was too tender not to affect the moſt in- 
ſenſible of the Company, though none of them knew X 
any more of the Matter than being Witneffes to the 3 
artleſs Acknowledgement of the one, accompanied 
with all the Advantages of Youth, Beauty, and Inno- 
cence, and the tender and humane Behaviour of the 
other. All the Ladies ran to the little Stranger, and 
almoſt quarrelled who ſhould have the firſt Kiſs of 
her ; they kiſſed, gazed and praiſed her Beauty to the 
Skies for near half an Hour together, till Curiofity 7 
got the better of their Admiration, and Lady — Wt 
ings begg'd Lady Bountiful to tell them to whom the 
little Creature belonged, and what was the Whim 3 
of putting her in ſo. odd a Maſquerade, as that of 
the Dreſs of a Pariſh Girl? The good Lady, before 8 
ſhe made any Reply, ordered Mrs. Margery to take 1 
the Child to her own Apartments, and get her proper- 11 
ly dreſs d; and then told the Ladies, that the Habit 'F 
that little dear Creature appeared in was truly no 
Whim, but really her own Dreſs given her by the 
Pariſh, in whoſe Care ſhe was left. — Good Lard ! 
Lady Bountiful, ſays Lady Squeamifs, and have we 
been all this while careſſing a little dirty Pariſh Brat. 
AsT live, I thought it had been a Perſon of Quali- ö 
ty's Child dreſſed in that Manner out of a Frolie, and 
e little pert Air the Brat entered the Room with 23 
} 26 | | confirmed 
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confirmed me in the Notion ; but it has been learned 


that, to attract the Notice of People of Diſtinction. 


1 What Arts theſe Beggars uſe to cheat us of our Mo- 
F ney! But dear Lady Bountiful, how could you let the 
IX odious Thing call you Mamma? I'm ſure it can be 


of no Kindred to you, and I would have nothing to 


ſay to ſuch low Traſh. Indeed, Lady Sgueamiſb, re- 
ply'd Lady Bountiful, to my Knowledge the dear 
Creature is no Relation of mine, thoug if it were, I 
ſhould be far from being aſhamed of it, but rather 
pride myſelf that ] had any Connexion with ſo much 
Innocence. The dear Child's Beauty attracted my 


Eye; the Lineaments of Innocence, Good-nature, and 


Ingenuity, diſcoverable in her Face, warmed my Af- 


9 © fection, and her low helpleſs Situation, which gives 


ir Abraham Curzvood, by his firſt Lady, Lady Mary 


A | ** Offence, raiſed 75 Pity, and determined me to 


e a Mother to the helpleſs Orphan, who, by all 
Circumſtances I can learn, muſt be come of Parents 
of a Houſe no Way inferior to mine, though Fortune 


has reduced their Offspring to this wretched State. 


The Lady Squeami/ſh was nettled that her Remon- 
ſtrance had no other Effect upon the Lady Bountiful, 


and piqued that the Company, by their Countenances, 


ſeemed to be all of that g Lady's Sentiments, 
took her Leave abruptly, muttering as ſhe went down 
Stairs, That it was ftrange People of her Rank ſhould 
be entertained with every Beggar's Brat an old Wo- 
man took a Fancy to. Her ack was no ſooner turn- 
ed than a loud Laugh went - round the Room, at 
which Lady Bountiful ſeemed* much ſurprized, as not 
knowing the Foundation: but Mrs. Titele-tattle let 


ner into the Secret ; for, ſays ſhe, Lady Bountiful, 


did not you obſerve how my Lady turned up her 
Noſe, and how many Brats and Things ſhe called 
the pretty Innocent, when ſhe came to know ſhe real- 


h was a Pariſh Girl; but your Ladyſhi rhaps 
may not know, though I believe ever body 


y here 
does, what makes her ſo much offended at the Sight 


4 of a Pariſh Child: You muſt know, Madam, tho 


ſhe is of a very good Family herſelf, ſhe is Daughter to 
Cocker, 


* 
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Cocker, Daughter of the Lord Cocker, which your 
Ladyſhip knows is a very old Family in Oxford/bire, 


of which her Ladyſhip is moſt ſuperlatively proud : 
But here lies the Cream of the Jeſt ; her Huſband, 


Sir Timothy Sgusamiſb, cannot boaſt. of ſo noble an 


tion, and married her to mend the Breed of 
his new Family; for his Father, Sir Nicholas Squeams- 
1, was Originally the Son of a Cobler in 7 hames- 


Street, was bred in the Blue-Coat Hojpital, (there the. 


Lady's Shoe pinches) was bound Apprentice to a 
Tanner, and had the good Fortune to raiſe a very 
| po Eſtate in the late troubleſome Times, was 

nighted for what he ought to have been hanged, 
bought a Baronet's Patent for his Son 7 — by 
the Help of a great deal of Money, Part of which 
he had ſecured on Sir Abraham Cutabsod's Eſtate, a 
Match was made with the Lady juſt now gone out, 
who never can ſee a Pariſh Proceſſion, but ſhe be- 
lieves every one is pointing at her in Remembrance of 
her Father-in-law's Original. I'm ſorry, replied La- 
dy Bountiful, that the Child was brought in while ſhe 
was here ; had I known that Part of. her Hiſtory, I 
ſhould have been tender to have given any Occaſion 
to herſelf to reflect on it, or any Pretence to make 
any Mention of her Name with leſs Reſpect than is 
due to her own Merit, and apparent Station in Life. 
The Manner in which Lady Bountiful uttered the laſt 
Words, gave Mrs, Tittle-tattle to. underſtand, that 
her little Piece of ſecret Hiſtory was far from being 
well received by the Lady Bountiful, to whom ſhe 
was but a tranſient Acquaintance, and obliged her to 
lay ſome Reſtraint upon a Talent which ſhe enjoyed 
in great Perfection, otherways it is more than proba- 
ble the Reader might, on this Occaſion, have been 
favoured with many curious Anecdotes of the ſcan- 
dalous Kind; for I have Reaſon to believe Mrs, 
Tittle-tattle has great Store in her Poſſeſſion ; but as I 
am obliged by the Laws of this true Hiſtory not to 
mention a Word but what was actually uttered by the 
Parties themſelves, I dare not repeat ſome very inte- 


reſting Circumſtances relating to the 8 | 
er 
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ther Families, which I have heard that Lady hold 


forth upon other Occaſions, and in different Compa- 


X nies, where my Pariſh Girl was in no Meaſure con- 


_—_ ; 
4 - 1 ; » — 1 
| r 3 0 


cerned: However, that Claſs of Readers who are 
hungry after ſuch Stories, and who perhaps may have 
.contracted a Friendſhip for Mrs. Tizt/e-tattle on firſt 
Sight, need not be diſheartened, for ſhe ſpoke no more 
on this Subject. yet it's more than probable ſhe may 
open her Mouth two or three Times before the End 
of our Hiſtory, and I adviſe them to keep their Sto- 
machs till the Courſe they like comes upon the Table. 
A Silence enſued not quite ſo long as Half an 
Hour, that would be impoſlible amongſt a Dozen of 
Women; it did not laſt above three Minutes by my 
Watch, when Mrs. Lovely aſked the Lady Bountiful, 
what might be the pretty Orphan's Name, which 
gave that Lady an Opportunity of acquainting the 
Company with the Manner of her meeting that Child, 
'and what ſhe knew of her Circumſtances, and that 
her Name was Charlotte Summers : Charlotte Sum- 
mers, replied Mrs. Lovely] by her Name Charlotte, 
ſhe can belong to no mean Perſon ; my Life for it, 
ſhe is called fo after ſome of our late Royal Family, 
and her Parents muſt have been true Loyaliſts, and 
zen to one but they have been among the Number of 
the unhappy Sufferers, on Account of their Attach- 
ment to that unfortunate Houſe; my dear Lad 
Bountiful, I am overjoyed the dear Infant has fallen 
into your Hands ; i almoſt envy you the raviſhing 
Pleaſure of relieving any that ſuffered in ſo good a 
Cauſe; for I am convinced nothing elſe could reduce 
that dear little Angel to the State ſhe is in. Oh the 
Barbarians, not to be moved with the Cries of the 
beautiful Innocent, but to rob it of all its Support, 
and then caſt it on the Pariſh like ſome vulgar Thing 
I believe you have hit upon the Cauſe of her Misfor- 
tunes, replied another; for I remember ſome Gen- 
tlemen of the Name of Summers, that ſuffered in 
Lancaſhire, the laſt fatal Year, and this muſt be one 
of their orphan Children; but how could all the reſt 
of its Relations be ſo hardened, as to ſuffer it to go 


upon 
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upon the Pariſh ? it could not ſure be interpreted 
Treaſon to ſuccour fo much Innocence, and preſerve 
it from ſuch diſmal Wretchedneſs ; but I like it all 
the better, that its Parents were on what they now 
call the wrong Side. God Almighty, Lady Bounti- 
ful, will certainly bleſs you for your Bounty to the 
helpleſs Orphan, and who knows but a Time may 
come, when its Friends may be able to ſhow them- 


ſelves, and own the little Beauty, and perhaps return 


the Favour you beſtow upon her ten-fold, to you or 
your's, I can as yet, Ladies, form no Conjectures 
about the Birth of my little Charge, I believe it is 
genteel, but I aſſure you what I do is purely out of 


ompaſſion to its Innocence, and without the ſmalleſt. 


Proſpect of ſo much as Thanks from any who may 
hereafter appear to belong to her. Pardon me, Lady 
Bountiful, replied the Lady who ſpoke laſt, I did not 
mean by what I hinted, it might poſſibly happen, 
that ſuch Contingencies were — of your Lady- 
ſhip's Motives to protect this Child. I know your 
Ladyſhip's natural Diſpoſition too well to ſuppoſe 
ſuch Things could have any Weight to determine 
your Charity ; but, Madam, ſuch glorious Deeds as 
are your daily Exerciſe, meet often with their Re- 


ward here, I would ſay a Part of their Reward here, 


and tho' your Ladyſhip may not build your Hopes on 
ſuch Events, yet you muſt permit your Friends to wiſh 
it. I remember a Story, Madam, that happened in 
the Pariſh where I was born, almoſt ſimilar to what 
we have been talking of, only making Ailowance for 
Difference of Perſonages, which I ſhall take the Li- 
berty to relate, if your Ladyſhip and the Company 
will give me Leave, as I know it to be literally true, 
and evinces this Truth, that no one virtuous Action 
in the Power of Man to perform, meets ſo often with 
a a temporal Bleſſing as that of relieving and prote&- 

ing the innocent Diſtreſſed. | 
All the Company had too great an Eſteem for the 
Lady who ſpoke, not to h their Wil ingneſs to 
hear the Story, and Lady Bountiful, tho' ſhe foreſaw 
it would turn into a Panegyric upon herſelf, (which. 
| always 
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always gave her great Uneaſineſs) yet her Man- 
ners got the better of her Delicacy in that Point, and 
ſne nodded an Approbation, and the Lady proceeded 
as follows. | | * 


= Charity rewarded, or, the Hiflory of the charitable 
1 Sp Farmer. | 
| HE Scene lies, Ladies, in Dor/etfire, and 
the Lady Bountiful, I am ſure, remembers the 
very Houſe, where the principal Perſon in this Nar- 
ration lived when the Affair happened. Don't you 
remember, Madam, (addrefling herſelf to Lady Boun- 
tiful) the laſt Time you favoured me with a Viſit at 
my Houſe, that one Day we ſtraggled in our Walks a 
great Way from the Houſe, thro” the Park, and was 
overtaken in a thick Shower of Rain, that we took 
Shelter in a little neat -Farm Houſe, fituated in the 
midſt of a Grove of Trees, which you ſaid looked 
like a little rural Paradiſe. ' I do remember the Houſe 
perfectly well, and the Family, Children, and every 
Thing I ſaw carried an Air with it, more of a Gen- 
tleman's Retreat, than a Farmer's Houſe ; well then, 
Madam, continued the other, in that very Houſe lived 
Farmer Dahon, the Father and Grand-Father of the 
Family you ſaw then at that Place. | 
Farmer Dahn had been for ſeveral Years married, 
without having any Children by his Wife, a very fru- 
gal Pains-taking Woman, but a little more upon the 
penurious than ſuited with the Diſpoſition of the ho- 
neſt Farmer, who, with his good Will, would have 
made the Day and the Way alike long, not in riotous 
Living, but in pure Donatives to the Needy, whoſe 
Wants he felt more than many of them did them- 
ſelves. He has often cloathed them with the Cloaths 
from his Back, and gone Home to his own Houſe al · 
moſt naked, which often bred Words between him 
and his Spouſe, who thought it prudent to ſave ſome- 
thing, no Matter who ſhould enjoy it; however, the 
Farmer was not to be ſcolded out of his natural Diſ- 


polition, and never ſlipt an Opportunity of doing all 
the Good in his Power, | d , 


One 
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One Day, a Company of Gipſies called at the 
Houſe, the only Species of Beggars the Farmer diſ- 
liked, but as his Wife and he were both in the Prime 
of their Years, and had no Children, the good Wo- 
man, who was anxious for an Event of that Kind, 
treated her Gueſts with uncommon Genetoſity, in 
hopes to have her Fortune told; they promiſed as 
much as the Angels promiſed Sarah, and met with 
much greater Belief perhaps, becauſe it was more 
probable; which wrought ſo much upon the Wo- 
man's good Humour, that ſhe gave them the Uſe of 
her Barn for that Night, and as much Proviſion as 
they could uſe. Tho the Farmer diſapproved of his 
Gueſts, yet he thought it prudent to yield to his 
Wife's Whim without murmuring, in hopes of the 
ſame Indulgence oa a more juſtifiable Occaſion ; but 
there was one Object amongſt them, which attracted 
the good Man's Sympathy, that was a Child of about 
two Years old, that ſeemed in a very ſickly Conditi- 
on, and for which the Woman who carried it, ſeemed 
to have very little Tenderneſs. He aſked, what was 
the Matter with the Child? and was told it was a poor, 
y, rickety Creature, that would never do any 
800d, and was a Burthen to itſelf and its Mother, 
who had Reaſon-to pray that God might take it to 
himſelf. That, replied the Farmer, would be a very 
impious Prayer, to pray for the Death of the poor 
Infant, we ſhould wait God's Time patiently ; but if 
you are, (addreſſing himſelf to the Mother of the 
Child) uneaſy at the Trouble of the poor Baby, leave 
it with me, and I ſhall take Care of it while it lives, 
and recover it if I can. It was no difficult Matter to 
perſuade the Gipſies to do what they intended to have 
done, without aſking the Farmer's Leave ; for their 
only Intent of calling at a Houſe ſo much out of the 
high Road, was only to drop this fickly Infant at the 
ood Man's Door, but his Requeſt prevented their 
— it clandeſtinely. The Mother ſcarce permitted 
the Words to be out of his Mouth, before ſhe toſſed 
the Child into his Arms, ſaying, ay, take her, and 
God's Blefling and mine go along with you and 2 
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for many a weary Hour have I had with her ſince ſhe 
was born. Come, Farmer, you'll give us a Jug to 
the finiſhing of the Bargain ; that I will with all my 
Heart. Here, Molly, bring out a Jug of the beſt Ale 
to theſe good People, ſee I have got a Preſent here, 
a fine Girl, Mall, only ſhe's a little fickly at preſent, 
but you know how to make her well in a Crack. I 
make her well, John Dob/on ! 1 believe the Man is 
mad, I am not yet _=_ Hopes to have Children of 
my own to nurſe, that I muſt needs go dandle ano- 
ther's Brat ; give the Woman her . Child again, it 
ſhall never come under my Roof I aſſure you. Mar- 
ry, is this the Thanks I get from the vile Sluts, for 
entertaining them four and twenty Hours, to ſaddle 
me with the keeping of their rickety Brats? No, 
John Dobſon ; I tell you, John, I'll have no ſuch Do- 
ings in my Houſe, indeed ſhan't I; give the Child, I 
ſay, John, to its own Mother, and let them get a- 
bout their Buſineſs, I have been long enough trou- 
bled with ſuch Trumpery. Hark ye, Moll, ſays Dob- 
ſon, with a Look which he knew carried irrefiſtable 
Perſuaſion in it, get ye in, I ſay, and bring me out a 
Jug of the beſt Ale, and let Mum be the Word. NM 
ye had beſt do good Moll, for I have a woundy Itch- 
ing in the Ends of my Fingers, and you know what 
Sign that is, don't you, Moll ? 

Moll, who underſtood both the Theory and Prac- 
tice of the Doctrine of paſſive Obedience and Non- 
reſiſtance, brought out the Ale, and ſaw the Gipſies 
quit the Cloſe, leaving their Pledge behind them, 
which Farmer Dobſon ſtill held in his Arms. Now 
my dear Moll, ſays the good-natured Farmer, with a 
Countenance leſs ſevere than he had lately aſſumed, 
how can you be ſo hard-hearted as not to take Com- 
paſſion on this poor Infant? you could not but ob- 
ſerve, with how little Tenderneſs the Wretch its Mo- 
ther treated the helpleſs Thing, a Bear would he in- 
finitely more tender of its Cubs; the poor Thing 
maſt have pined and died in the utmoſt Miſery, 
purely for want of proper Care, or perhaps the 
might have thrown it —_ ſome Hedge, and lefe it 

to 
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to periſh and become the Prey of the Fowls of the 
Air, or ſome other ravenous Creature. Such Things 
2 theſe, Moll, are often done by theſe hardened 

retches ; and then if it had lived, what muſt it 
have been? a Vagabond, a Thief, a Proftitute with- 
-out the Knowledge of any Thing that's good; and 
in the Practice of every Thing that's vicious; is it not 
a Deed of Charity to preſerve the harmleſs Innocent 
from ſuch dreadful Calamity ? Can the Care we be- 
flow on it, or the little Charge it may be to us, be ill 
beſtowed, or miſs its Re here or hereafter ? No, 
Mell, Iknow it cannot, and I feel ſuch a Pleaſure in 
having it in my Power to do ſomething for this In- 
Fant, that I would not want it for all I am worth in 
the _ The kom mnt good Features, = how 

ſhfully t i $ at you, Moll, and m 
* e a fine had if 3 1 Health; do, Is 

e entreat you to be tender of it, Sukey Barecroft 
may look after it, ſhe has little elſe to do. Indeed 
Huſband you make me weep, to ſee that you have ſe 
much more Compaſſion in your Nature, being a Man, 
than T have that's a Woman; Iam aſhamed I ſhould 
have appeared ſo backward, at firſt, to do a Thing 
Which I now ſee muſt bring a Bleſſing upon us; but, 
Fohn, you know we Women cannot ſee ſo quickly in- 
to Things as you do, but I ſhall be as careful of the 
Child as if it were my own; but dear Huſband what 
5s its Name. That I proteſt, my Dear, I don't know; 
what is your Name my little Darling ? tell your own 
Daddy; Cary, w ſaid the Child, for it could liſp 
but a very little. is its Name, ſaid the Far- 
mer, but what more I know not ; I will give it a Sur- 
name myſelf, and call it Dahon. No, dear Huſ- 
hand, the Gipfies are ſcarce got beyond the Grounds, 
vou Il overtake them before get to the Com- 
mon ; hie you after them, enquire the poor 

ing's Name: I hould be glad to call it by its 
right Name. The Farmer took his Wife's Advice. 
t the Reader muſt remember Polly, Miſs Dimple“s 
id, is reading all this while. She had juſt come 
x0 this Length, when ſhe looks about at I, 
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and finds her fait alcep. Oh la, ſays ſhe, ſoftly to 
herſelf, how can my Miſtreſs fall afleep at 
this ſweet Book read? I am ſure I will not ſleep a 
Wink, at leaſt till I get to the End of this pure Story 
of the charitable Farmer, fure he was a good Man ; 
but I will ſteal away ſoftly to my own Bed, and there 
read, for I ſhall never be tired; but Kay, I muſt not 
loſe my Place, nor yet fold down the Leaves; oh, I 
ſhall remember it, for I am juſt at the End of a 
Chapter. The ſixth Chapter is next; that I ſhall 
not forget, for I will put juſt ſix Pins in my Sleeve, 
and that will make me remember it when my  Miſ- 
treſs aſks me. The Reader may do the fame if he 
pleaſes, for it's Time to put an End to the Chapter, 
when pretty Miſs Dimple fleeps over it. 


CHAP. VL 


The Continuation of the Hiftory of the charitable 
Farmer. 


H E Farmer, continued the Lady, made all 

the Diſpatch he could after the Gipſies, but 

did not overtake them till he came to that Lane which 
leads to a large Common, you may remember it, La- 
dy Bountiful, we came thro' it as we went to Church, 
The Gipſies looked very ſurly at him when he ac- 
coſted them, ſuſpeRing, I ſuppoſe, that he had re- 
pented his Bargain, and was come to perſuade them 
to take the Child again; but when he told them his 
Errand, they ſeemed better pleaſed, and told him 
her Name was Jenny Fenkins. The Farmer had 
wiſhed them a good Jourticy, and was making over 
the Stile to return Home, when one of the Men, a 
luſty robuſt Fellow, clapt a Piſtol to his Breaſt, and 
ordered him to deliver; the Farmer would have e. 
poſtulated with them on the Ingratitude and Wicked - 
neſs of the Proceeding, bat was ſtopped in his Ha- 
rangue, by a found Blow on his Head, beſtowed on 
him with a Hedge-Bill, by the Mother of his Charge. 
The Blow had left him no Power to ſpeak or ſtand, 
ſo they riſled him of about forty Shillings, and his 
| C 2 Watch, 
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Watch, gagged him, and for further Security, tied 
him Neck and Heels, and toſſed him over the Stile, 
where the poor Man lay miſerably bruiſed till towards 
Evening; my Father's Huntſman coming that Way, 

pnbound him and helped him home. 
When his Wife ſaw him in that Condition, and 
Heard by what Means he had come by his Misfor- 
tune, ſhe had the poor Baby in her Lap, which ſhe 
threw from her with ſome — curſe upon 
vou, ſays ſhe, it's your unlucky Face has brought 
this Misfortune upon us, nothing can proſper that 
harbours any Thing belonging to ſo wicked a Crew; 
pleaſe God you ſhall go To-morrow to the Pariſh, 
for Il never foſter the Brat of one that has robbed 
and half murdered my Huſband. This John Dob/on 
is the Reward you wiſhed yourſelf, for your Charity 
to this Spawn of Hell; but it was your own Doings, 
my Mind told me at firſt that nothing good could 
come of it, but Miſchief. Hold your Tongue, you 
ſqualling Devil, or I will beat your Brains out, (for 
the Child ſcreamed out on being toſſed on the Floor.) 
The good Man, tho' he could ſcarce crawl, haſtily 
Matched up the Child, and hugged it to his Boſom ; 
it's a Shame, ſays he, Mall, to fee you act more bru- 
tiſhly than the Wretches who robbed me. How can 
you ule the heipleſs Innocent fo harſhly on their Ac- 
count? What has happened is a common Diſpenſati- 
on of Providence, allotted us perhaps to hinder us 
from being vain of what we think good Works; but 
this Accident is fo far from making me repent what I 
have done for the Child, that it convinces me I am 
right in ſo doing; but, Moll, if I had been nice e- 
nough not to have humoured your Curioſity after a 
Name, I might have ſaved my Watch, Money, and 
a ſevere Knock of the Pate; but they call her Jenny 
"Fenkins, Moll, and that is all I have got by my 
Journey, unleſs it is a little Exerciſe of my Patience, 
Which I deſire may not be tried too much by your 
Chatter: Moll, who now recolleQed that it was her 
Advice that ſent her Huſband on that fooliſh, and, 
as it turned out, unlucky Errand, drew in her 
4 Horns, 
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Horns, took the Child from her Huſband, dandled it 
into Good-humour, and got a Plaiſter for her Huſ- 
band's Head, which ſhe dreſſed, and all was quiet 
again, as if no Misfortune had happened. 

In leſs than a Month, by the Care taken of the 
young gipſy Girl, ſhe recovered her Health, and 
could walk about the Room without Help, tho* be- 
fore ſhe could not ſet a Foot to the Ground, and 
grew in a ſhort Time, a fine, {prightly, prattling 

irl, and afforded a great deal of Satisfaction to the 
honeſt Farmer, who was never fo well pleaſed, as 
when entertained by the little innocent Prattle of 
his adopted Daughter. The Wife herſelf was tho- 
roughly reconciled to it, and uſed it with unforced 
Tenderneſs, which gave the Farmer till greater 
Pleaſure. However, within leſs than a Year after 
this Accidert, Moll, the Farmer's Wife, was deli- 
vered of a fine Boy, which the honeſt Couple re- 
ceived and looked upon as a Bleſſing ſent them for 
their Benevolence to the youn Giply, and this ho- 
neſt Conjecture encreaſed their Affection for that poor 
Orphan, whom they now cheriſhed with as much 
Fondneſs as they did their own Boy. They had ſe- 
ve al other Children, but they all died in a Year or 
two after they were born; but the Boy and adopted 
Girl throve apace, and the honeſt Farmer encreaſed 
every Year in his Subſtance ; his Crops were re- 
markably better than moſt of his Neighbours, and 
his Cattle never ſubje& to any Murrain, or other 
Misfortunes, ſo that in a few Years he was reckoned 
one of the wealthieſt Farmers in the County, and 
eſteemed for his Hoſpitality and Charity by all the 
Pariſh. Both he and his Wife looked upon Jenny 
Zenkins with the Fondneſs of natural Parents, took 

eat Care of her Education, and ſhe made them 
uitable Returns, improved beyond their Expectati- 
on, in every female rA. ſuitable to the 
Pains beſtowed on her, and behaved with all the Du- 
ty and Affection to her kind Benefactors, Which Vir- 
tue, Good-nature and Gratitude could prompt. 
They were ſo pleaſed * the Child and her Behavi- 
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our, that thought of nothing but uniting her 
and their only Son in Marriage, ſo ſoon as their 
Years would permit of ſuch an Union, and ſo cloſe 
and tender an Amity grew up between the two young 
Ones, that the old People had every Proſpect before 
them, of leaving them the happieſt Couple in the 
Pariſh. The _ it's true, when he turned of four- 
teen, was a little wild, but that was owing to a 
ſprightly Diſpoſition, rather than to any fixed Habit, 
and he never was guilty of any Thing but what 
Youth might be a very oper Excuſe for. | 
Fack, tor that was his Name, had a Relation by 
his Mother, who lived at Gebert, who was very fond 
of him, and invited him often to paſs a Month or - 
two with him. As that is a Sea-Port, by being fre- 
uently there, Fack took an immoderate Liking to 
the Sea, and urged his Father to it him to make 
2 Voyage; but the old Man could not be prevailed 
on to truſt his only Son on that treacherous Ele- 
ment; but Jack was fo bent upon it, that when he 
was juſt upon the Eve of his fifteenth Year, he pre- 
tended to make a Viſit to his Kinſman at Goſport, and 
without going near him; or conſulting any Body, 
ſhipped himſelf on Board the Primroſe Galley, a Veſ- 
ſel belonging to Briſol, bound on a trading Voyage 
to the Mediterranean, commanded by one Renton. 
When Jack got ſafe on Board, and the Ship ready to 
fail, he wrote a Letter to his Father, excuſing him- 
ſelf for following the violent Bent of his Inclination, 
contrary to his Commands, and comforting the old 
People with the Hopes of his making a proſperous 
Voyage, ſatisfying his Curioſity of ſeeing the World, 
being able to return and ſettle in a ſhort Time for 
Life with his dear Jenay, who he ho would be 
a Comfort to them in his Abſence. The honeſt Far- 
mer and his Wife were Thunder- ſtruck, when they 
received this unwelcome Letter, and poor Jenny was 
inconſolable. However, as the Misfortune was irre- 
trievable, they gathered ſome ſmall Hopes from 
Juacis Letter, and endeavoured to comfort one an- 
other in full Aſſurance that Providence would pro- 


tect 
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te him, and return him ſafe and free from the roam- 
ing Itch which now poſſeſſed him ; in the Space of 


a Year they had two or three Letters from him, full 


of dutiful and tender Expreſſions of Love and Duty 
to all of them, which enabled them to bear his Ab- 
ſence with ſome Degree of Patience ; but a ſecond 
Twelvemonth paſſed without either they or the Own- 
ers hearing one Word from the Veſſel, and at laſt all 
Parties remained ſatisfied that ſhe was caſt away, in 
a violent Hurricane upon the Coaſt of Barbary: 
The Grief of the Farmer, his Wife, and adopted. 


Daughter was inexpreſſible; Time ſeemed rather to 


add to their Sorrows, than mitigate them. The old 
People had no Comfort, but in the affectionate and 
tender Care of the pretty young Gipſy ; but even 
that received an Allay, as often as they reflected how 


happy their loſt Son would have been, matched to ſo 


much Goodneſs. They continued for near the third 
Year, in this deſponding Condition, when one Mor- 
ning the pretty Gipſy came into the old People's 


Chamber; with an Air of Chearfulneſs and _— 


in her Countenance, which ſhe had not wore 
ſince her dear Fack left them, and told the old Far- 
mer to be of good Heart, for ſhe was fure Jack was 


alive, and would certainly return to the Comfort of 


them all. Oh, how does know it? my dear Girl, 


tell me that my Boy lives and make me happy. I fee 


the News in thy Face, thou can'ſt not hide the Joy. 
Oh why fo flow, in telling me what muſt renew my 
old Age, and make me for ever young? Indeed, Sir, 
what I know is only from a Dream I had laſt Night, 
or rather a Viſion, for I almoſt could fwear I was 
broad awake ; but what ever it was, it has made 
ſuch deep Impreſſion on my Mind, and given fuch 
Eaſe to my heavy Heart, that I cannot miſs thinking 
it ſome heavenly Notice of ſome great approaching 
Good to this Family. Tell it, Jenny, ſays the Farmer's 


Wife, for I have been dreaming theſe many Nights 


aft of my dear Boy, and I always thought him a- 
we, and that he had ſent Letters to tell his Father 
he would ſhortly be at home, and who knows but 
* C4 | .God 
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God in his infinite Goodneſs may have ſaved him 
from the Shipwreck, and may yet make theſe old 


Arms happy in folding him to my Boſom. Here the 


old Woman wept bitterly, and the Farmer defired 
Fenny to proceed with her Dream, for if we reap no 
more Comfort from it, it may flatter our Miſery, and 
enable us to bear our Misfortunes with greater Pati- 


. ence. ny 7 then, Sir, ſays Jenny, I waked after my 
firſt Sleep, 


think it might be about Midnight, and, 
as I thought, lay awake for ſome Time, and ſaw 
Fack come into the Room, not dreſſed like a Farmer, 
nor a Sailor, but like a young Gentleman, with a 
Sword and laced Waiſtcoat, his Hair flowing in pret- 
ty Curls about his Shoulders, and looked much more 
beautiful than ever I ſaw him in my born Days; his 
Eyes did ſo glance, and he looked fo tenderly at the, 
that I almoſt cried for Joy; I thought after him came 


in anelderly grave-looking Gentleman, to whom he 


faid, look you here, Sir, is all the Return I can make 
vou for your Kindneſs to me, this is your Daughter, 
you know her by the Mark of a Strawberry on her 

eft Breaſt, which you have often told me of. I 
thought the old Gentleman ran eagerly to my Bo- 
ſom, and ſeeing the Mark, graſped me in his Arms, 


erying, * on you have made me happy beyond the 
opes 


utmo and Wiſhes, but you and your Parents 


| ſhall ſhare my Bliſs; let us haſte to tell them the 


happy News. With that the old Gentleman ſtarted 
from me, Jack and he went out of the Room, ſay- 
Ing, be patient for a little, we ſhall ſoon return when 
all ſhall be well. I thought, my dear Sir, that I 
ſhould have died with the | and was fo tranſport- 
ed, that I could not utter a Word while they ſtayed 
in the Room; but I waked with the Thoughts ſtron 


in my Head, and found my Heart fo light, that 


am thoroughly convinced we ſhall ſee him ſoon. I 
am of your — Jenny, replied the old Wo- 
man, — is ſomething very remarkable in that 
Dream, which certainly portends Good to us all, it 

uite revived my — I will no more grieve 


has 
for the Death of my Son, but hope and pray for his 


Return, 
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Return. It is eaſy for People to perſuade themſelves 
into a thorough Belief of what they wiſh. | 
Theſe honeſt People, who, like all Country Peo- 
ple, had great Faith in Dreams, laid full Streſs upon 
this ; in which they were confirmed by the judicious 
Interpretation of all the good Women in the Neigh- 
bourhood, who all aſſured them it boded great good 
Luck to them all. The old Man began to be com- 
forted, and in a little Time the Gaiety and Good- 
humour of the Family returned, looking upon their 
Son as gone upon a Journey, from whence they be- 
| lieved, with a great Degree of — he would 
return ſoon and happy. Jenny, whoſe Looks had 
faded on the ſuppoſed Bea of her dear Fack, now 
recovered their Bloom, and ſhe had many Suitors of 
the moſt ſubſtantial young Farmers in the Country 
but ſhe was fo prepoſſeſſed with the Notion of Fac#'s 
Return, that ſhe would liſten to none of their Propo- 
ſals. Somewhat more than two Years paſſed without 
any Explanation happening in favour of the Dream; 
ſo that the old People began again to droop, and de- 
ſpair of their Son; and they had ſettled their Aﬀec- 
tions ſo entirely upon this Girl, that they began to 
be anxious about her Settlement in the World, as ſhe 
was now turned of two and twenty, and propoſed a 
Match between her and a Kinſman of theirs, who, 
failing their Son, had the Right of Blood to their Ef- 
fects. Miſs Jenny was under t Concern, when 
ſhe found her Benefactors in this Diſpoſition, ſince 
nothing could — her that Zack was dead, or 
put her out of Hopes of ſeeing him ; but as ſhe was 
now ſingle in this Opinion, and had nothing to ſup- 
rt her in it but mere Strength of Fancy, ſhe found 
erſelf greatly at a Loſs how to behave, as to the 
propoſed Match, which the old People, as well as 
their Kinſman, urged with great Earneſtneſs. She 
had no Exception to the young Man's Perſon or Be- 
haviour, nor had any Averſion to him; yet ſhe 
could never work herſelf up to an Affection for him, 
in Prejudice of Fack z nor durſt ſhe diſpute the Com- 
mands of her —_—_ 
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ſame Regard as if they had the Right of a Parent o- 
ver her Perſon and Inclinations. She urged the Poſ- 
ſibility of their Son's being alive, as long as it could 
find any Credit; and now ſhe obſerved the Mention 
of his — only added to the old People's Sorrow, 
ſhe was obliged, out of Tenderneſs to their Peace, 
to'forbear making Uſe of that Plea for the future; 
and reſolved, out of a pure Senſe of the Obligations 
ſhe owed them, to endeavour to bring her Mind to 
ſacrifice her own Happineſs to their Peace and Satis- 
faction; for though the foreſaw it was impoſſible for 
her to get the better of her Prepoſſeſſion of — 
ſtill being alive, and, that whether dead or living, 
ſhe could never reliſh Life with any other Man; yet, 
as the knew all ſhe was, and all ſhe could expect, 
flowed from the generous Farmer, whoſe ſole Satis- 
faction was now centered in ſeeing her prudently ſet- 
tled in the World, ſhe determined to make one grand 
Effort upon her Temper, and ſubmit to be miſerable, 
to make them happy. However, ſhe reſolved to {pin 
out the Tame of this Sacrifice as long as poſſible, and 
prevailed on the good-natured Couple to permit her 
to live ſingle for a I'welvemonth longer; after which 
Time ſhe promiſed an abſolute and unlimited Sub- 
miſſion to their Inclinations. The Lover was the 
moſt unwilling to come into this Delay; but as the 
old People, who partly knew the Sacrifice ſhe made 
them, would not — to gratify her in this Point, 
he was obliged, though with ReluQance, to ſubmit. 
This Year drew towards a Cloſe, and poor Jenny's 
[Deſpair and Anguiſh increaſed, in Proportion to the 
ach of the fixed Term, in which er had a 

Right to claim her Promiſe, No poor Creature 
dreaded the Day of Execution more than ſhe did the 
End of the Year ; ſhe wiſhed Nature might change 
its Courſe, and that every Day to come might be 
reckoned by a Green/and Calendar. She wiſhed, nay 
hoped, for Impoſſibilities, to avoid che fatal Kuot, 
and never once could entertain the leaſt 22 
that her dear Jack was dead. She fancied ſhe ſaw 
kim every Hour, chiding her for her raſh Submiſſion 
: 4 - to 
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to his Parents Will ; but ſhe loved them too tenderly, 
to have the leaſt Thought of evading her Promiſe at 
the limited Time; which was now within a Fort- 
night of being at Hand, and all the Preparations for 
the enſuing Wedding in great Forwardneſs.— When, 
one Night, pretty late, after the Family were in 
Bed, they were alarmed with a Noiſe of Horſes com- 
ing galloping into the Farm Yard. The Dogs made 
a hideous Yelping, and ſoon waked the whole Houſe. 
And as Fenny's Window looked into the Yard, ſhe 
got up, flipt nimbly on a looſe Gown, and ſte t to 
the Window, and by the Light of the Moon, which 
ſhone very bright, the could ſee a young Gentleman 
on Horſeback, dreſſed in the direct Manner the had 
ſeen Zack in her Dream; and ſhe preſently knew him 
to be no other than Fack himſelf. He ſoon ſpied her, 
and was as quick at diſcerning as ſhe, for he knew 
her, and cried out,—-My dear Jenm ! it's I, for 
God's Sake open the Door, and let us in. — His well- 
known Voice diſpelled all her Doubts ; but the Ex- 
ceſs of Joy flowed too faſt upon her Spirits; ſhe 
ſcreamed out to his Parents, who lay in the next 
Room, ——Oh, my God! open the Door, it's your 
Son Fack——and funk | echleſs on the Floor. The 
Maid, who lay in the ſame Room, Teeing her fall, 

fqualled out, — Alas! my young Miſtreſs is dead; 

help! ſome Water, for God's e. The old 
People, who heard both Sounds almoſt in an Inſtant, 
were diſtracted between Joy and Fear; but the Mix- 
ture of both prevented the fatal Effects the ſudden 
Surprize of either might have had upon their feeble 
old Age. Roger, the intended Bridegroom, who lay 
in the Parlour, was the firſt at the Door, and opened 
it, to let Zack and his Company in. Fack did not 
. know him, paſſed him, and defired his Friend to 
follow him up to his Father's Chamber ; but found 
the old People in Miſs Jenny s, buſied in bringing her 
to Life. he Moment he entered, he ran to her 
without Ceremony, ſaying, — Surely filial Piety 
. will forgive me for offering firſt my Aſſiſtance here, 
where it ſeems ſo much wanting. Speak, my Angel, 
| ä it's 
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It's Jack that calls; look up and bleſs me with your 
Eyes, for whoſe dear Sake I have ſupported with 
Patience many Miſeries: Yes, ſhe breathes, my 
Jenny breathes, I ſhall yet be happy; Providence has 
not ſo wonderfully preſerved me only to make me 
compleatly miſerable, when in Sight of my wiſhed- 
for Port of Happineſs. — He preſſed her to his Bo- 
ſom, and bathed her with his Tears. At laſt ſhe came 
to herſelf, and gave a new Turn to the general Joy. 
Fack turned to his Father and Mother, and aſked 
their Bleſſing and Forgiveneſs for leaving them ſo un- 
dutifully, which they readily granted, and embraced 
him with Tears of Joy.—T left you, ſays he, to ſa- 
tisfy my vain Curioſity, for which I have been ſuffi- 
Cciently puniſhed, and had periſhed in the utmoſt Mi- 
ſery, were it not for the charitable Bounty of this 
worthy Gentleman, who has been more than a Fa- 
ther to me; he has redeemed me from Slavery, 
Wretchedneſs and Perdition.— This turned the Eyes 
of the Company upon the Stranger, which the gene- 
ral Confuſion had hindered them from taking any 
Notice of before. The good Farmer ran to him, 
kiſſed his Hand, and bathed it with Tears of Grati- 
tude, for his honeſt Heart was too full for Utter- 
ance; and the Woman bleſſed him as the fond Mo- 
ther bleſſes their Firſt- born. But the Stranger ſtood 
motionleſs, gazing upon Miſs Jenny with the utmoſt 
Marks of Grief and Sorrow in his Countenance. 
Fack firſt obſerved it, and cried out, Good God ! 
what is this! my Patron, my Benefactor, what means 
this Sadneſs, theſe Tears, and that poignant Sorrow 
| with which your Boſom burſts? Tell me, is there 
1 any Thing here that moves your Grief, or muſt my 
Joys be for ever mixed with Bitterneſs ?—Ceaſe, my 
14 Son, ſaid the Stranger, in a feeble Voice, and ſeat- 
1 ing himſelf on the Bedſide, you are now happy, and 
14 I rejoice in it; but that young Creature, pointin! 
WW! to Miſs Jenny, revives the Memory of my great 
| {| | Sorrow. She has all the Features, the very Look, 
1 Voice and Air of my much-loved Wife, and the 
ff identical Mark of my long and for ever loſt only 
od Daughter: 


— 
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Daughter: You have heard me mention often, that 
I had but one, and that ſhe was cruelly ſnatched 
from me by a Company of vagrant Gipfies, of whom 
I never ſince could hear any Tidings. This Loſs put 
an End to my dear Wife's Da s, and poiſoned all the 
— aguonm I enjoyed on Earth : I grew melancholly 
under my Misfortunes, and began to decline in my 
Health; every Object which I ſaw, while I ſtaid in 
my native Country, renewed in my Memory the 
piercing Idea of my unſurmountable Lofs ; ſo that, 
to preſerve Health, the only Bleſſing I had now on 
Earth, I took a Reſolution to leave the Kingdom; I 
ſold off what real Eftate I had in the County of De- 
von, and converted all my Effects into Caſh ; and, 
that I might have ſomething to employ my too anxi- 
ous Mind, I commenced Merchant, a Buſineſs I had 
a pretty juſt Notion of, by the Experience I had 
learned under my Uncle, who was a conſiderable Le- 
want Trader, and who had for ſome Years, when I 
was a Youth, truſted me with the chief Management 
of his Compting-Houſe.—I had no fettled Home, 
but ſtaid in ſuch Places where my Buſineſs required 
moſt of my perſonal Attendance. I had large - 
ings on the Barbary Coaſt, and was pretty much re- 
ſpeed by the Moors, which was the Reaſon I fo ea- 
ily obtained your Freedom from the Algerines, who 
have frequently gratified me on ſuch Occafions, on 
Account of ſome Favours I was inftrumental in pro- 
curing to a Moor of Diſtinction, who was detained a 
Slave in Malta, when I 8 to be on that Iſland. 
It's now near twenty Years ſince I left the King- 
dom; that, and the Hurry of Buſineſs in which I 
have been ſince engaged, has pretty much worn off 
the Impreſſion of my Sorrows, and made me think I 
ſhould be able to bear the Sight of my native Coun- 
try with ſome Tranquillity ; eſpecially as I had the 
Satisfaction of your Company, Fack, for whom I. 
have conceived ſo ſtrong an Affection, from the firft 
Moment I faw you a Slave at Algiers, But, alas! my 
dear Boy, I am deceived in myſelf; I find the Me- 
mory of my paſt Suffering, were but ſtifled for- a 
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while, and not quite rooted out ; for now my Sor- 
rows bleed afreſh, I feel all the Pangs of killing 
Grief, all the tender Emotions of a fond Parent's 
_ on the Sight of that young Creature, who is 
ſo like my loſt Jenny. Oh, my ! teach me to 
bear thy Hand with Patience, and to ſubmit to the 
Diſpenſations of thy Providence, as becomes a Chriſ- 
tian; help my Weakneſs to forget my loſt Child; 
and be not offended at my thus obſtinately bewailing 
her Loſs.-—Here the Stranger's Tears ſtifled his Ex- 
reſſion; he was unable to proceed with his pious 
yer, but ſat motionleſs, gazing with eager Eyes 
on Miſs Jenmy; and ſhe and all the Company felt 
themſelves ſtrongly moved with the Gentleman's Mis- 
fortunes ; and Miſs Jenmy, finding that her Preſence 
was the Cauſe of his preſent Pangs, got up and left 
the Room. The Stranger would have hindered her; 
but the Farmer, who had recovered himſelf - little 
from the Surprize, into which his Son's T p- 
ce had thrown him, begged him to let her go 

for ſome Minutes. Her Sight, Sir, added he, 
wes you Pain at preſent ; but if you can calm your 
Sorrows for ſome py many is 3 that 
it might give you as much Joy; for m rt pre- 
| tt there is the Hand of Pine 5 all 
this Tranſaction; and that it is probable, ſome 
Means may yet be found out to recover your Daugh- 
ter.— Oh, ſpeak that joyful Sound again, good Fa- 
ther, cried the Stranger in a Rapture; { it, if 
it is but to deceive me into one Moment's Happineſs ; 
for I muſt be 8 ſo while I but flatter my- 
ſelf of the bare Poſſibility of my ever ſeeing my dar- 
ling Child. Then ſinking again into a melancholly 
Tone, — But why do I hope for Miracles? Can I ex- 


pect the Courſe of Nature ſhould be changed to hu- 
barians 


mour a Parent's fond Caprice? no, the 
that ſtole her have deſtroyed her; it is impoſſible ſhe 
can be alive ; ſhe was of too delicate a Make for 
their Purpoſes ; their Uſage of my dear Infant cer- 
tainly killed her in leſs than a Month. My Daugh- 
ter, the dear Image of my chaſte Wife; my your 
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enkins, is no more !—Ah |! enkins, 

Jon. e Wife, the Farmer, and 122 almoſt 
in a Breath, with all the Marks of Amaze and Aſto- 
niſhment in their Countenances. — Tell me, Sir, ſays 
the Farmer nag 4 is your Name Tenkins ? if it is, 
your Daughter lives. —Yes, replied the Stranger, 
with Joy kindled in his Countenance, my Name is 
really 7exkins, though I have gone, ever ſince I left 
this . by another, and intended to conceal 
my Name now, that neither that nor my Perſon 
might be known to my Relations, from whom I have 
received the worſt of Uſage ; but in the ſudden Emo- 
tions of my Grief, it ſeems, I mentioned it, which 
muſt be my Comfort, if it affords any Light to the 
Recovery of my Child. Oh, tell me, Father, quick- 
85 on what you ground your Aſſertion that my 
hild lives, for you ſpeak of it with ſuch Aſſurance, 
and I ſee ſuch Marks of Amazement in all your Faces 
on the Mention of my Name, that I begin to believe 
you are my Guardian Angel, my good Genius, that 
is to make me compleatly happy. Sir, replied the 
Farmer, you have already made me more than bleſ- 
ſed in 2 me my Son, which I gather only 
from broken Hints that have fallen from you both; 
a Bleſſing, Sir, the Value of which you are only ca- 
pable of judging of, by meaſuring my Joy with 
what ſhall be inſtantly yours; for I think I may ven- 
ture to affirm, that the young Woman, who has juſt 
now left the Room, is act our Daughter, for I 
had her from a Company of Giphies about twenty 


Years ago, who told me her Name was Jenny Fen- 


kins ; her Name, the Reſemblance of her Features 
to thoſe of your Lady, and the conſpicuous Mark of 
a Strawberry on her Breaſt, I think is ſufficient to 
convince you, that this is your Child. 

The Stranger liſtened while the Farmer ſpoke as if 
he had been all Attention, and when be done, 
be would have ſpoke, but the Joy was too great for 
his Faculties to bear; he could only expreſs himſelf 
with a Look, that ſpoke ſufficiently the Sentiments 
of his joyful Heart, and ſunk down on the Bed 

ſpeechleſs, 
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ſpeechleſs. The Farmer's Wife gave a Shriek when 
e ſaw him fall, which brought Miſs Jen back to 
the Room; but the Farmer leaving his Wife and Son 
to bring the Gentleman to himſelf, carried her to the 
next Room, in order to prepare her for the Diſco- 
very, leſt too ſudden a Surprize might hurt her. He 
aſked her, if ſhe remembered the Dream that had fo 
ſtrong an Effect upon her two Years ago ?-—Yes, Sir, 
I remember it, and I think this Night has explained 
the greateſt Part of it ; for I aſſure you, the Cloaths 
which your Son has on now, are the fame I ſaw him 
dreſſed in when in my Dream; it was the Sight of 
them, and the ſudden Remembrance of my Dream, 
that fluttered my Spirits ſo much when I firſt ſaw him 
in the Yard. — Yes, Jenny, it was the Sight of the 
Cloaths, no Doubt, Child, and ſome Thoughts a- 
bout the Perſon that wore them, and the Redemption 
from Roger's Courtſhip, that fluttered you, as you 
call it. J warrant you, Fack puts you once more in 
a Flutter if he lives many Weeks. But what think 
u, Jenny, of this Stranger, did you ever ſee him 
fore ?— Never, Sir, but in m eam, and I had 

ſo ſtrong an Idea of him from That, I knew him the 
Moment I lifted my Eyes. Sure he is a comely old 
Gentleman, and there is ſomething ſo moving in his 
Grief, ſo benign and humane in his Countenance, 
and ſo much Tenderneſs in his Wailings for his 
Daughter and Wife, that I feel myſelf ſtrongly bi- 
aſſed to love and honour him; if it were not for 
Shame I could have kiſſed the Tears from his vene- 
rable Cheeks ; methinks I feel all that he feels, and 
— with him, in a Manner I never did with 
any Body in Diſtreſs before. There is ſomething fo 
moving in the Diſtreſs of old Age, eſpecially when 
accompanied with Charity and — that I 
believe every Body who ſees that old Gentleman muſt 
ſuffer with him: I know, Sir, you do, for I gueſs he 


has been inſtrumental in ſaving Fac. 'I long to hear 


that Part of the Story, though I believe without 
that Circumſtance I ſhould very much pity the old 


Gentleman; Im ſure I do as much as if I were his 
| | Child, 
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Child. I wiſh you were, replied the Farmer, for 1 
fancy he is very rich. That Motive, returned Miſs 
Jenny, with the Tears ſtarting from her Eyes, would 
never influence me to wiſh him my Father ; I need 
with for none but you; you have been more than a 
thouſand Fathers to me. May Heaven preſerve you, 
and render me grateful for all your Kindneſſes; but I 
ſhall never be ſo happy as to fre a Father, or any Re- 
lation, capable of thanking you for your pious Cha- 
rity towards me. No, Sir, my Parents gave you 
early Earneſt of their ungrateful Diſpoſition, which 
you have been ſo kind as never once to object to me. 
l needed not, Jenny, it would have been unjuſt, 
for theſe Wretches could not be your Parents; ſuch 
baſe abandoned Reprobates could never give Being 
to ſuch as you. — Alas! Sir, what mean you? Ine- 
ver heard you talk at this Rate before; you have 
taught me to think of them as my Parents, to pray 
for their Converſion, and to ſeparate their Sins from 
their Perſons. How is it now that you ſhock me 
with ſuch Epithets which wound me as a Child ? for 
ſure there is ſtill ſomething owing to thoſe that gave 
us Birth, let their Follies be never fo — = 
are right, my dear Child, I know you will not be 
wanting in your Duty to thoſe who have a juſt Title 
to it; but, I afſure you, the Gipſies, from whom 
you have often heard I had you, were not your Pa- 
rents ; they ſtole you, which, you may have heard, 
is no uncommon Thing for thoſe Vagrants. Re- 
member your Dream, and believe what I fay to be 
abſolute Truth, and you cannot be at a Loſs to gueſs 
at your Father.—Oh, my God! is it poſſible that 
I can be ſo happy as to and a Father in Fac#'s Bene - 
factor; it muſt be ſo; my Heart confirms the Claim 
of Blood. Oh! lead me to him, and teach me, Sir, 
how I ſhall expreſs my Duty to ſo good a Father. 

By this Time Mr. Fenkins was come to himſelf by 
the Help of the Farmer's Wife, her Son, and the 
Servants of the Houſe, and was told to compoſe 
himſelf, for that the Farmer was gone to prepare his 
Daughter, leſt the Surprize might prove W 

e 
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The fond Father had Patience for ſome Moments, 
out of Regard to his Child; but at laſt he grew'im- 
patient, and could not be with - held from going into 
the Room where ſhe and Farmer Dobſon were in Con- 
verſation, and were juſt thinking of coming to him. 
He no ſooner entered the Room, than Miſs Jenm ran 
to him, fell on her Knees, and embraced thoſe of 
her Father. He raiſed her up with great Eagerneſs, 
and preſſed her to his Boſom, bleſſed her with paren- 
tal Warmth, and ſhed Tears of Joy over his darling 
Daughter. Yes, cried he, my Child, I hold you in 
my old Arms, kind ſimpathizing Nature proclaims 
you my Fleſh and Blood, I feel thoſe joyful Throbs 
my Heart uſed to beat, when I dandled my infant 
Daughter, and was ravithed with her innocent Looks, 
before you could liſp out the tender Name of Fa- 
ther ; now I hear it from your Lips, how does my 
Heart rebound with unknown, unſch, raviſhing Joy ! 
Then falling on his Knees, with Eyes and Hands up- 
lifted, Oh great Creator, thou ſovereign Diſpoſer of 


all ſublunary Things, teach my Heart to adore thy 


Mercy, and fill my Heart with a grateful Senſe of 
this thy ſupreme Goodneſs, in reſtoring me my long 


loſt Daughter ; my Joys here are now ＋ ney I can. 
* 


go down to the Grave in Peace. The whole Com- 
pany joined the good Man in this ſolemn Invocation 
of the moſt High, and offered up the firſt Fruits of 
their Happineſs to that Being, 4 alone can glad 
the Heart of Man with Bleſſings worthy of a reaſon- 
able Creature. © 987 50 
As for Jack, he was like one newly awaked out of 
a Dream; his Return to his native Country, the 
Sight of his fond Parents, the Preſence of. a much 
loved Miſtreſs, the Completion of the Happineſs of 
his great and Benefactor, and tie Thoughts 
that his Miſtreſs was the Daughter, the Darling, the 
Idol of the only Man on Earth, to whom he could 
wilh to be allied, were all Subjects too intereſting, 
taking each of them ſeparately, not to affe& the 
oung Man's Heart ; but when they were accumu- 
ted, and attacked him all at once with Surprize, it 
| | * 
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is no Wonder to find him bewildered in his Reflection 


on ſo many 7 Incidents, and * for ſome 
Time of reliſhing his Happineſs with any Sort of 
Tranquility of Mind. 

Mr. Fenkins ſaw his Embarraſſment, and in order 
to rouze him from the deep Study, into which he had 
ſeemingly fallen, took him by the Hand, ſaying, 
come, my Son, I now can call you Son by another 
Title than that I have hitherto had. Before I came 
bere, I had ſettled upon you all I had; but I have 
fince recovered a — more precious to me than all 
the reſt, which I likewiſe make yours, and ſhall add 
a Codicil to my Will to that Effect. I ſuppoſe, young 
Man, by what I have ſeen and known of you, this 
will not be the moft unwelcome Part of my Legacy. 
Take her, (preſenting Miſs Jenny to him) and may 
you both taſte eve Day as —. Happineſs as I do 
this joyful Hour, which can admit of no Allay, ſince 
I now ſee joined the only two Perſons on Earth I love. 

Fack received the Bleſſing with all the Marks of 
Gratitude it deferved, and told his BenefaQor, that 
to his Bounty and Charity he owed his Life, his Free- 
dom, and now to his Good neſs, owed what he eſ- 
teemed more than all; that it would be debaſing the 
many * he had to him, to endeavour to 
expreſs his Senſe of them in Words, which were too 
languid to expreſs the grateful Sentiments of his 
Heart; but that he would endeavour by his Actions, 
and a rigid Diſcharge of his Duty, to convince him 
that he was not inſenſible, tho' he was too unworthy 
to merit, and utrerly incapable of making ſuitable 
Returns to him for, ſuch 83 Bleſſings as he 
had loaded him with. The old People were not be- 
hind in their grateful Acknowledgments to their 
Son's Patron; which Mr. Jenlin, hindered them 
from repeating, by telling them that they had tra- 
velled a great many Miles fince Sun-ſet, and that a 
little Refreſhment would not be diſagreeable to them. 
The Farmer's Wife begged Pardon that ſhe had been 
ſo long ſilent on that Head, but hoped that the Con- 
fuſion they were in on ſo many joyful Accounts, 

which 
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which had -= that quite out of her Head, would 
plead her Excuſe, and immediately ſet beſore them 
what Cheer her Houſe afforded. They all fat down 
together, and the Farmer recollected that his Son- in- 
Law that was to have been, had gone to Bed in his 
Houſe that Night, and wondered that he was not 
there, to welcome his Son, and called to one of the 
Servants to enquire what was become of him, but 
was told he had taken Horſe the Moment Maſter 
jack had entered. Ay, ſays the Farmer, he knows 
e has now nothing to ſay to Jenny; Miſs Jenny 1 
muſt call you now, for now that you have got a Fa- 
ther, I have no Right to be ſo familiar with you as I 
have been. Say not ſo, Mr. Dobſon, replied Mr. 
Tenkins; you have been to her more than a Father, 
ſhe owes to you what ſhe is, and all the Happineſs ſhe 
can enjoy here, and more Duty than to me who only 
begot her. You ſnatched her from Deſtruction, ſa- 
ved her from Ruin and Infamy, and have formed her 

Mind to Virtue and Innocence. She can never repa 
the Goodneſs you have heaped upon her, nor can i, 
were my Life to be thrice the Age of Man, find 
Means to diſcharge the vaſt Debt I owe you: Indeed, 
Sir, replied the Farmer, you have more than paid it, 
you have ſaved my Son, and reſtored him to gladden 
my old Age, which has come upon me ſooner than 
ature would have brought it, — the Grief I ſuf- 
fered by his Abſence : But, continued he, let us drop 
the kind Debate, Providence has ordered it, that we 
ſhould be inſtrumental in each other's Happineſs, we 
are but Inſtruments in his Hands, and have no Rea- 
ſon to pride ourſelves in what we do; to him alone 
all our Gratitude is due, for the wonderful Diſcove- 
ries that have been this Night made. But pray Jack, 
to turn the Diſcourſe, will you let your Mother have 
a ſhort Sketch of your Misfortunes and Delivery, for 
I am ſure her Curioſity will not laſt till the Morning? 
old as ſhe is, ſhe will certainly miſcarry if you don't 

pratify her ſoon, for ſhe has whiſpered me twent 
Times, to begin the Diſcourſe. I ſhall be very wil- 
ling, replied Zack, to ſatisfy my Mother, but nat 
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lieve we had beſt ſhew Mr. Jenlim to Bed, for how- 
ever entertaining my Travels may be to her, he 
knows too much of them, to be deſirous of being 
preſent at the Recital. The Motion was too reaſon- 
able not to be complied with; the old Gentleman 
was ſhewed to Bed, and the Farmer, his Wife, Miſs 
Jeun „and Fack, fat down together, in order to hear 

is Adventures, which he uſhered in with a ſenſible 
Acknowledgment of his Error, in leaving his Parents 
in ſo undutiful a Manner, and added, that all that 


had happened to him was — juſt Judgment on 


him for his Raſhneſs, After this Prelude, (which was 
highly agreeable to the old People, who, by it; were 
convinced that it's poſſible even for a Sailor to have 
ſome Religion, and filial Piety, a Truth which 
they were in ſome Doubt about before) he proceeded 
to give a diſtant Account of his Travels and Diſaſ- 
ters, but, added the Lady, I will not tire your Pati- 


ence, Lady . to be ſo particular as he was. 


Juſt as the Lady had made a ſhort Stop to offer 
Lady Betty a Pinch of Snuff, and in order to take a 
little Breath, before ſhe proceeded to Fack Debſon's 
Travels, the whole Company was alarmed with the 
Screaming of Women in the Parlour; and Mrs. 
Margery came hobbling into the Room all out of 
Breath beg Pardon, Ladies, —oh, — Madam, 
will you pleaſe to let me have the Keys of the Cloſet 
—there is the — Lady Fanciful— below, juſt a dy- 
ing —good my Lady, will your Honour ſtep down 
and ſee her——ſhe is certainly at the laſt Gaſp 
God help her — that ſo ſmall an Accident ſhould do 
ſo much Miſchief, Good-lack, I am ſure I ſhould 
not take on ſo, if twenty ſuch had died. Dead, re- 
lied the Lady Bountiful, frighted, are any of her 
dyſhip's Relations dead, that has thrown her into 
ſuch Agonies ? Run, Margery, and carry down the re- 
viving Drops, they will bring her to herſelf imme- 
diately; I will go down myſelf, the mean while; 
pray Margery make haſte. 2 

Mrs. Title tattle, who it ſeems was very well ac- 
quainted with the Lady Fanci/i's Foible, burſt out a 
| laughing, 
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laughing, to fee the Pueker the ſuppoied Death had 
thrown the good-natured Lady Bountiful into, whom 
the ſtopped as ſhe was Zoing in a great Hurry down 
Stairs, to viſit her Fellow-Lodger ; for this Lady 
Fanciful had the Parlours, and the Lady Bountiful 
occured all the reſt of the Houſe. Don't be in ſuch 
2 Hurry, my dear Lady Bountiful, the Affair is of 
no ſuch Conſequence as you imagine. The Lady is 
uſed to theſe kind of Fits; her very Servants laugh 
at them, and go about bringing her out of them, as 
deliberately as if they were going to Church ; nor is 
the Cauſe fo intereſting as you — My Life for 
it, the Death ſhe laments ſo bitterly, is no more than 
that of a Cat, a Dog, a Monkey, or at moſt a Par- 
rot. She would not ſhed a Tear, if all the Race of 
Adam were in their Graves, ſo her Monkeys and 
Dogs are ſafe ; tho' over theſe the will mourn 
for a Month, and fall into Fits at their Departure, as 
if ſhe had loſt the neareſt and deareſt Friend ſhe had 
on Earth. My Life for it, it is ſomething like this 
that has put all the Houſe in this Uproar ; there 
muſt be ſome Stranger in the Room, which makes 
the Servants put on the greateſt Air of Concern for 
their Lady. Sit down, and by the Time Mrs. Mar- 
ery returns, we ſhall be ſatisfied of the Cauſe, and 
Depth of her Diftemper. ; 

'The Lady Bountiful was amazed to think there 
could be ſuch a fantaſtical Character in human Na- 
ture, as that Mrs. Tittle-rattle had given Lady Fan- 
ciful, and would willingly have diſcredited it, if ſome 
other of the Ladies preſent had not joined in aſſu- 
ring her that every Tittle of it was true. She fat 
down, and permitted Mrs. Margery to go down by 
herſelf with the Drops : the whole Company longed 
for her Return, to know the Cauſe of the mighty 
Buſtle. But at laſt their Curiokty was gratified by 
the Doctor's paſſing the Door, in order to go up to 
his Room. Lady Bountiful knew his Foot, and cal- 
led him in, to aſk him if he had been called to their 
Neighbour, the Lady Fanciful. I was, faid the 
Doctor, after he had taken a Chair, „ 
t 
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the Aſſiſtance of her Squirrel; the Creature had fal- 
len into Convulſions, which alarmed the tender- 
hearted Lady, as much as if it had been her firſt 
Born: I was juſt coming in as the Lady was deliver- 
ing a Meſſage in the Hall to her Footman, to go for 
a — as far as Neu- Bond. Street; Whether the 
Fellow was unwilling to go ſo far, or really intended 
me a Compliment, I know not; but he told his La- 
dy, as I paſſed by him, that her Ladyſhip had better 
take the Doaor's Opini6n, who. had beiter Skill than 
a Surgeon. That's right, John, it is much better. 
Then addreſſing herſelf to me, Pray, dear Doctor, 
for God's Sake, let me have your Advice for poor 
Tommy, for indeed I ſhall die if any Thing happens 
to him but Good. He is the ſweeteſt Crea ure ever 
you ſet Eyes on, and the poor dear Rogue is in the 
utmoſt, Agony—Pray walk in, Boctor. By the Man- 
ner, continued the Boctor, in which ſhe ſpoke, and 
the Concern ſhe ſeemed to be in, I judged that Tommy 
was her Ladyſhip's Son, or ſome very near Relation, 
and was pleaſed that I happened, fo opportunely, to 
fall in the Way to give him what Aſſiſtance my Skill 
could afford. I followed her Ladyſhip into the Par- 
lour, and wondered to fee no Bed in the Room, nor 
the ſmalleſt Signs of a ſick Patient. I faw only a 
Gentleman and two or three Ladies in a Group, at 
one of the Windows, with a ſmothered Grin in their 
Countenance, looking at ſomething that lay on a 
Squab. The Lady ran up to them, and cried, Come 
this Way, Doctor; alas! my poor Tommy is dead, 
he does not ſtir: Look at him, pray Doctor; what 
think you of him? When I faw my Patient, I was 
heartily vexed, and could fcarce form an Anſwer con- 
ſiſtent with common Civility. The Gentleman, I 
believe, ſaw my Embarraſſment, and plucked me by 
the Sleeve to come nearer ; he turned the Squirrel 
upon its Back, ſaying, very gravely, I believe, Doc- 
tor, all Remedies are in vain, Tommy is actually 
dead, all Fleſh is mortal, we muſt all Gra or later 
come to this End. By this J underſtood I was to hu- 
mour the Lady as well as the reſt, and took the Crea- 
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ture up very tenderly, and told her Ladyſhip it was 
actually gone, and I ſuppoſe had died of a Surfeit, 
for it ſeemed to be very full. The Words were no 
fooner out of my Mouth than the Lady grew pale as 
Aſhes, faultered in her Speech, and cried out in a 
very lamentable broken Tone, Oh my dear ſweet 
Tommy, _ are gone, you will never comfort your 
r Mittreſs, eat Nuts from her Hand, or lap Tea 
m her Saucer. Oh I ſhall never bear it, cruel 
Death, thus to rob me of the prettieſt, deareſt, ſweet- 
eſt Companion alive. Comfort yourſelf, Madam, 
ſays the Gentleman, your Loſs, tho” great, is not 
irretrievable ; it was certainly a pretty Creature, but 
ſuch another may be had ſoon. Oh, no, I ſhall ne- 
ver ſee Comfort nor Quiet more ; my Delight, my 
Darling is gone, I ſhall die for Grief, talk not to me 
of Comfort, ſuch another is not on Earth ; and then 
fell down in a fainting Fit. The Ladies ſcreamed 
out, the Servants ran in, and all was in the utmoſt 
Confuſion ; we raiſed her up, chafed her Temples, 
threw Water by Pails full in her Face, held Feathers, 
Salts, Drops and Hartſhorn under her Noſe. She 
now and then gaſped, and oh my poor Tommy, and 
fell again into her Fits. I deſired a Surgeon might 
be ſent for to let her Blood. The Gentleman was fo 
good as to ſay he would go and fetch one: He went, 
and returned in about ten Minutes without a Surge- 
on, and whiſpered me, laughing, I have brought, 
Doctor, a Surgeon that can do his Buſineſs without a 
Lancet, if we can get her but to open her Eyes; 
Mrs. Margery was then come, and gave her a few of 
your Ladyſhip's Drops. She revived a little, and the 
Gentleman, whom I think they call Careleſs, ſhewed 
her another Squirrel, full as pretty to look at as that 
lately dead. She ſprung up in an Inſtant, ſnatched 
it out of the Gentleman's Hand, Oh the dear little 
Rogue, oh my charming Mr. Careleſi, you are the 
molt obliging Creature alive; where did you get this 
pretty little reature ? It is ſo like poor Tommy, that, 


às I live, I thought at firſt it had been he come to Life 
again. She hugged, ſmuggled, and careſſed it with all the 
. Fondneſs 
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Fondneſs imaginable, and thought no more of her 
Fits. I ſaw her deeply engaged with her new Favou- 
rite, and ſtole out of the Room without any Com- 
pliment. You ſee, my Lady Bountiful, faid Mrs. 
Tittle-tattle, what I told you of your Neighbour is 
literally true. I could tell you a thouſand fuch ridi- 
culous Whims ſhe is guilty of, on Account of her 
Fondneſs for theſe Kind of Creatures; but this is 
ſufficient to let you ſo much into her Ladyſhip's Cha- 
racer, as to keep you from being alarmed at oy 
Fit you may chance to hear ſhe falls into. But hold, 
I forgot that my Chapter muſt have an End ſome- 
time, I have made this unconſcionably long, but 
ſhall make Amends for that Fault in the next. 


CHAP. VII. 
Containing the Adventures of Jack Dobſon. 


* E Death of my Lady Fanciful's Squirrel 
occaſioned a wonderful Hurly-Burly in the 
Family ; and had like to have produced very fatal 
Conſequences, if the Wit and Addreſs of Beau Care- 
ſeſi had not opportunely interpoſed, to remedy thoſe 

iſaſters the fatal Accident occaſioned : But the 
whole Affair being happily ended, as has been related 
by the Doctor, in the preceding Chapter, and the 
Obſervations made by Lady Bountiful's Company, 
on the fancitul Caprice of that Lady, finithed, the 
Converſation was quickly turned upon the Narra- 
tive, which Lady - had been interrupted in, 
by the Noiſe that Accident made ; and all the Com- 
_ joined in their Entreaties to that Lady, to make 
an End of it, which ſhe obligingly complied with, 
and delivered herſelf in this Manner. 

[ left off, Ladies, in my Hiſtory, when Fack Dob- 
/on was juſt about to begin his Account of his Tra- 
vels and Adventures to his Mother, and the reſt of 
that over-joyed Family. I went out, Mother, ſaid 
he, in the Primroſe Galley, a ſtout new Ship, bound 
on a trading Voyage up the Strait. We had a fair 

Wind up the Channel, _ left Sight of Land with a. 
| briſk 
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briſk Gale, and a rough Sea, in about three Days 
afier leaving _ I was mighty well pleaſed with 
my Change of Life, and got my Sea-Feet before 1 
was twenty-four Hours on Board, and had not the 
leaſt Qualm or Sickneſs 'till we arrived at Alicant, in 
about twenty Days after leaving Eng/and, when, on 
going on Shore, I had a flight Fever, which laſted 
but a few Days, and I got pure and hearty before the 
Ship was ready to fail again. We took in a Loading 
for Cenſlanti nople, and F had the Pleaſure of ſeeing 
that proud City, which is indeed the fineſt I ever ſaw. 
The City forms an Amphitheatre round the Har- 
Hour, and the fine Gardens, the lofty Minorets, and 
ſtately Buildings belonging to the Grand Signior's 
Seraglio, form one of the moſt delizhtful Proſpects 
in the Univerſe. Here we took in a Loading for 
Smyrna; but in our Return to Yerice, we were at- 
tacked in the Entrance of the 4driarick Gulph, by 
an Algerine Rover, mounting thirty-ſix Guns and 
ten Swivels, with two hundred Hands on Board. 
We were heavy loaded, and but ill provided in every 
1 * for an Engagement, in which we had not the 
leaſt Suſpicion of being engaged when we ſet out; 
our Nation having bur lately concluded a Treaty of 
Peace, with theſe piratical States, and being furniſh- 
ed with all the neceſſary Paſſes. ; 
It was about an Hour before Sun-Set, when we 
eſpied the Rover coming down upon us, full before 
the Wind. As our Captain and moſt of our Crew 
were well acquainted with the perfidious Dealing of 
"theſe Barbarians, the whole Ship was in the utmoſt 
Pannic on Sight of her, and we crowded all the Sails 
our Maſts could bear, to get out of her Way, hop- 
ing, if we could prevent her coming up with us till 
Night, we might have a Chance to eſcape under Fa- 
vour of the Darkneſs. But our Ship being foul, and 
the other clear bottomed, and plied all her Oars as 
well as Sail, fo that ſhe gained upon us every Mi- 
. mute, and much about Sun-Set, fired a Gun at us to 
bring too, and hung out black Colours, The Cap- 
tain and tome few of the Sailors were for clearing = 
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fore and aft, and making ready for an Engagement. 
But a Jew, who . —, a great Part of our Ship, 
was To damnably afraid of fighting, that he repre- 
ſented to the Captain, that our offering at any Re- 
ſiſtance, would but give the Moors a Handle to make 
a Prize of us, and that conſidering the ſuperior Force 
of the Enemy, (for we could now diſtinguiſh her 
Guns and exact Bulk) it was better to truſt to our 
Paſſes. While we were deliberating what to do, and 
ſtill keeping all our Sails ſpread, a four and twenty 
Pounder whiſked by my Ear, as I was ſtanding by 
the Captain, and wounded our Mainmaſt. This put 
an End to our Captain's Doubts, we hoiſted an E 
liꝶ Jack, and lay by for the Barbarian. When they 
came up within Piſtol-Shot of us, they ordered our 
Captain to come on Board them, and immediately 
laid him in Irons, without once examining his Pa- 
pers, and manned all their Boats, and boarded us 
with about a hundred Men in an Inſtant. It was to 
no Purpoſe to make Reſiſtance ; they took quiet Poſ- 
ſeſſion of the Ship, tripped us all naked as we were 
born, and crammed us into the Hold, like ſo many 
Sheep in a Pen, and ſet Sail for Algiers. 

e came to an Anchor at that Port next Day a- 
bout Noon, and were all carried aſhore to a great 
Houſe, where all the Slaves in the City are locked 
up every Night. Our Conſul at that Time, one 
Mr. Black, an Iriſs Gentleman, underſtanding it was 
an Engliſh Ship, demanded a Sight of the Captain's 
Papers, which they had taken from him, but he 
could find no Paſs amongſt them, for that the Bar- 
barians had taken Care to deſtroy. The Captain 
proteſted that he had one when he was ſeized ; but 
it was to no Purpoſe to ſuppoſe that the Oath of a 
Chriſtian would be taken againſt the Aﬀertion of a 
| Mahometan Pyrate. The Ship was condemned, 
with all her Cargo, as a'lawful Prize, notwithſtand- 
ing all the Remonſtrances the Conſul could make to 
the Dey and Divan, and all her Crew ſold as Slaves, 
after the Dey had made Choice of as many as he had 
Occaſion for, 
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For two or three Days that we were all kept toge- 
ther in that Kind of Priſon, I had no great Notion 
of the Nature of Slavery, but what I heard from the 
Relation of ſome of my Companions, who bewailed 
their Misfortunes very bitterly ; however, their 
Tears and Cries, and all the melancholy Accounts 
they gave me of Chains, Whips, and all that, had 
very little Effet upon me, till we were carried to the 
Slave-Market, to be fold like ſo many Oxen, ex- 
poſed naked, and viewed in the ſame ner as a 

key does a Horſe. This ſhocked me to ſee ſo ma- 
ny of my Fellow-Chriſtians treated like brute Beaſts 
by theſe vile Barbarians, who had no other Name 
for us than Chriſtian Dogs. I often thought that 
now the Puniſhment of my Undutifulneſs had come 
upon me, and that I ſuffered all this for raſhly leav- 
ing my tender Parents, to gratify a wild roaming . 
Diſpoſition, Here Mrs. Dobſon fetched a deep 
Groan, with, Ah! my poor Child, what has he not 
fuffered ? 

It was my Lot, Mother, to be viewed by ſeveral: 
All of them appeared hideous to me; but it was my 
Misfortune to be liked by none, but an old ugly 
hump-back-Renegado, the uglieſt Creature ever one 
ſet Eyes on, with a Countenance ſo rugged, that e- 
very. Time he looked at me, I trembled every Limb 
of me. While he was viewing me all over with 

t Attention, I wiſhed (God forgive os) that 
2 might ſtrike me with ſome terrible Diſorder, 
that he might not like me ; for of all I ſaw of them, 
I dreaded none ſo much as this Monſter. But my 

unreaſonable Prayers were not heard, for I ſaw the 
Bargain ſtruck, and I was formally delivered to my 
new Tormentor. | 1 

The Creature ſeeing me all of a tremble, put on 
as kind a Look as his ugly Viſage could form, and 
jabbered ſomething to me ; but I did not underſtand 
him, tho” I believe it was to bid me be of good Cou- 
rage, and that he would be good to me. He beck- 
oned me to follow him; I did ſo, but with a heavy 


Heart, and took Leave of the reſt of my Compani- 
ons, 
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ons, with a Look more expreſſive of Miſery than 
Words could form. They were too full of their 
own Sorrow to mind me much; ſome gave a 
Nod, and I loſt Sight of them in a few Minutes, 
and followed my Tyrant down to the Mole, where a 
Row-Galley belonging to my Maſter lay at Anchor. 
We got on Board, and I was furniſhed with a Slave's 
Habit, and immediately chained to a Bench, and 
pointed to by a brawny Raſcal with a Cat-and-nine- 
tails in his Hand, to ſhew him how I could handle my 
Oar. I did it but aukwardly, and had two or three 
unmerciful Switches * the Shoulders, to help 
my Remembrance of this firſt Leſſon. Here Mits | 
Fenny dropped a Tear, looked wiſhfully on Fack, 
and fighed. Tack catched the dear Drops with his 
Lips, ſwore he would undergo ten Times as much, 
for ſuch another kind Look, and then went on. The 
Crew, which conſiſted of thirty-ſix Chriſtian Slaves, 
beſides five or fix Moors, went to Dinner, I had my 
Share of the poor Allowance, which went down wi 
ie like chopped Hay, for my Shoulders fmarted . 
with the Blows, and my Heart was too full of the 
Miſery into which I ſaw myſelf plunged, to_retiſh- 
Food or any earthly Enjoyment ; 's withed for Death 
in any Shape, and if I had not been chained to my 
Seat, I had certainly jumped over Board. Every 
Way I caſt my Eyes about me, I faw nothing but 
Wretchedneſs, without one Glimpſe of Redemption, 
and when I allowed my Thoughts to ſearch for Com- - 
fort in my own Reflections, alas! they were full of 
Woe and Bitterneſs. The Manner of leaving my 
Parents, occurred to my Remembrance with all the 
Horrors of Guilt and Agony. The Miſery and Sor- 
row which I knew my Abſence would reduce them 
to, threw me into Deſpair, and the Image of my 
Jenny becoming the Prey, the Property of ſome 0- 
ther, heightened all my other Calamities into down- 
right Madneſs. I pondered o'er my Wretchedneſs ſo 
long, that my Mind grew ftupified with too much 
Thought, and a ſenſeleſs Inſenſibility ſometimes 
ſeized me, which were the only Intervals I had from 
| D 3. the 
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the inward Tortures of my Soul. But theſe happy 

Moments were generally ſhort, for the - hideous 

Wretch, with his Cat-and-nine-tails, watched my 

Looks, and always rouzed me from my Lethargy wi 

_ Strokes of that unmerciful Inſtrument of Cru- 
ty. 

e put out to Sea that Night, upon a ſhort Cruize 
along the Coaſt, and continued at Sea for about 
eight Days, in which Time, I made a Kind of Ac- 
quaintance with ſome of my Fellow-Slaves, who 
could ſpeak a Kind of Lingua Franca, of which I had 
learned a little, at the Ports I had touched at before 
our unhappy Capture, and gathered from them the 
Hiſtory of our hideous Tyrant, which offered me 
very little Proſpet of Happineſs, either from his 
own Diſpoſition, or that of any belonging to him. 
The Character they gave me of that Brute and his 
Family was exactly correſponding to the Idea his 
* had ſuggeſted to me of him, and both 

ſhort of what I afterwards felt by Experience. 

It was our Happineſs, that for the eight Days we 
remained on this Cruize, we met with no Chriſtian 
Veſſels, but ſuch as were too ſtrong for our Force, 
and our Maſter judging that the Veſſel he waited for 
in particular, had got paſt him in the Night, he or- 
dered us to row for his Country Houſe, which lay 
upon the Coaſt about twenty Miles from Algiers. 

It was about eleven o Clock in the Morning, when 
we caſt Anchor in the Bay, which lies before a Houſe 
too charming for the Monſter that owned it. When 
we had moored the Veſſel, I was ordered up with 
ſome Luggage, which my Maſter had bought for 
the Uſe of the Ladies, and ſome Part of the Cargo of 
our own Veſſel, which he preſented to his favourite 
Miſtreſs, for whoſe Sake he had purchaſed it. It 
was ſome Pieces of fine Holland, and ſome Yards of 
 ſuperfine thin ſcarlet Cloth. The Women were with 
him in a Summer-Houſe in the Garden, when I 
brought the Things. But tho' they were unveiled, 
and my Companions told me they were extremely 
handſome, yet my Mind was fo intent upon * 

ery, 
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fery, that I never once looked at them; ſo that when 
L left them, after opening the Bales of Goods in the 
Summer-Houſe, I did not know but they might have 
been either Angels or Molottas. But, it would ſeem, 
that they had been more exact in ſurveying me, and 
to my unſpeakable Misſortune, had taken a greater 
Fancy for me than ſquared with my Peace. Here 
Miſs Jenny looked ſurprized and concerned, which 
Jack obſerving —Don't be alarmed, my dear Crea- 
ture, my Fidelity to you met with no Trial, if the 
Mooriſe Ladies had a Liking to me that Way, they 
never once explained themielves; but forgive me, 
my Angel, if I tell you they aſlaulted me in a Point 
{till more tender, and infinitely more dangerous ; 
their Deſign, at leaſt their ſirſt, was upon my Soul; 
how they might have laid Claim to this Carcaſs at- 
terwards, I cannot at preſent determine. 

After leaving my Luggage with the Ladies, I was 
conducted into the Houle by an old Negro Slave, 
who it ſeems had received Directions concerning me 
from my Maſter, which I had not underſtood, for 
they ſpoke in Moreſco. The Slave told me when 1 
was fet down, that I was very happy in falling into 
his Maſter's Hands, for that he was a very kind Maſ- 
ter to thoſe of my Religion, having formerly pro- 
feſſed it himſelf ; and that his favourite Wife had 
begged of him to ſend me no more to Sea, but ro 
permit me to ſtay at Home and look after the Gar- 
den, with ſome other Slaves that had it in Charge. 
Your Taſk, added he, will be very eaſy, and if you 
but happen to pleaſe our Miſtreſs, of whom my 
Maſter is doatingly fond, you will have no Cauſe to 
wilh to retuin to your own Country. I gave a deaf 
Ear to all he {aid, for I did not believe one Tittle of 
it, eſpecially what concerned the Brute his Matter, 
as his Character contradicted all I had ſeen of him, 
or heard from the Slaves in the Galley ; however 1 
was pleaſed to be releaſed from the Oar, and freed 
from the Diſcipline of the Cat-and-nine-tails, with 
which my Shoulders had been very familiar for the 
few Days I had been on Board, and as I was not al- 
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together ignorant of the Uſe of the Spade and com- 
mon Gardening, I hoped at leaſt to live free from 
Blows, tho' I could form to myſelf no Proſpect of 
Eaſe or Happineſs. 

That Day and the next were ſpent in rejoicing for 
my Maſter's ſafe Return, for it ſeems he had been ab- 
ſent ſome Months, fo that I was not aſſigned any 
particular Taſk till the third Day, when JI was put 
under the Direction of a Spaniſh Renegado Slave, 
who looked after the Garden, and had the chief Di- 
rection of half a Dozen Slaves who wrought in it. 
As ſoon as I knew the Fellow had formerly profeſſed 
Chriſtianity, and had renounced it, my Heart re- 
coiled at the Sight of him, and I conceived a ſtrong 
Antipathy to him, which tho” I endeavoured to hide, 
yet he had Penetration enough to diſcover, and en- 
deavoured, by Mildneſs, both in his Words, Looks, 
and Actions, to remove it. He ſeemed to put a 

reater Confidence in me, than in the reſt of the 
laves under him, and made my Labour as eaſy as 
poſſible, ſo that my firſt Impreſſion began to wear 
off, eſpecially when he told me one Day, when he 
and I were together in private, that tho” he had in a 
Fit of Deſpair permitted himſelf to be circumciſed, 
yet he was in his Heart as good a Catholic as ever ; 
and only continued his Diſguiſe of Mahometiſm, the 
better to procure an Opportunity of eſcaping ; for 
that he could never be eaſy in his Conſcience, till he 
had wiped off the Scandal he had brought upon his 
Holy Profeſſion, by his Apoſtacy, and was once more 
admitted into the Boſom of the Church. To con- 
firm what he ſaid, he ſhewed me a Crucifix which he 
durſt not wear about him, but kept it in a concealed 
Place in the Garden, before which he prayed with 
great Devotion. Tho? I had no Faith in Images, 
et in that State to which I was reduced, I could not 
help kiſſing . with Reverence that Symbol of my 
Faith, and encouraged the Spaniard to preſerve his 
inward Faith, and endeavour at his Eſcape as ſoon as 
poſſible, in which I promiſed to aſſiſt him. He then 
opened himſelf more fully, and told me, that he — 
n 
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been employed by his Maſter to try to convert me to 
the Mahometan Religion; but inſtead of complying 
with theſe Orders, he adviſed me with great Warmt 

to be ſteady in my Religion, and not ſubmit myſelf 
to thoſe dreadful Pangs of Conſcience, which he felt 
on Account of his baſe Compliance. I thanked the 
Spaniard for his Caution, and refolved within myſelf 
— __ a thouſand Deaths rather than violate my 

aith. 

In order that I might be well uſed, and that Seve- 
rities might not be tried, which the Spaniard was a- 
fraid my Youth could not ſupport me under, with 
ſufficient Conſtancy, he made the Maſter believe that 
he had Hopes of my Converſion by voluntary 
Means. He drilled him on this Way for upwards of 
four Months, during which Time I cannot fay, if 
my Mind had been capable of Peace, that I had any 
Cauſe to complain of the Hardſhips of Slavery. But 
at the End of that Time, the Tyrant, m ſter, 
would needs converſe with me himſelf on che Subject 
of Religion, as I had learned as much of their Lan- 
guage, as to be pretty well underſtood. 

The N who was apprized of the Approach 
of this Trial, adviſed me not to appear obſtinate, 
but rather to give ſome Hopes in order to gain a few 
Months more Time, which was neceffary to + A 
Project we had laid for our Eſcape. But I durit not 
equivocate on ſo folemn an Occafion, and if Thad 
been ſo. inclined, had not Temper enough to carry 
on the Deceit, when I heard the horrid Blaſphemies 
which that Barbarian belched out of his unhallowed 
perjured Ls againſt the moſt ſacred Myſteries of 
our holy Religion, my Spirit boiled at his horrid Im- 
piety, and I could not help retorting his Execrations 
againſt the Mefiah, on the Impoſtor Mahomet ; 
which ſet the Barbarian in ſuch a Rage, that I was 
threatened with being impaled alive. However J eſ- 
caped for that Time, by the Interceſſion of the Spa- 
ziard, with a horrid Courſe of the Baſtinado, which 
ſtripped my poor Soals of every Bit of Skin and Fleh 
they had on them — Oh curſe the crue! Dogs! 
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God's heavy Judgment overtake the Villain, for 
uſing my poor Child ſo—Ah, how my Heart akes 
at the bare Recital ; how then could my dear Child 
ſuffer all that Barbarity ? cried Mrs. Dobſon, with 
her Eyes brim full of Tears. Why, Mother, conti- 
nued Fack, I did the beſt I could, and never once re- 
pented it, tho' I was confined with the Blows for 
three Weeks to my Bed. 

When I recovered, I was admitted no more to the 
Garden, but put upon all the hard Drudgery and 
Slavery the Slaves could invent, all which I bore pa- 
tiently, in Hopes that the Spaniard's Project for our 
Eſcape would ſoon take Effect. The Time appoint- 
ed for putting it in Execution at laſt drew near, and 
all Things were fixed for our Departure in two Days: 
But I had other Trials to go thro? ; for on the Morn- 
ing of the Day, before we were to have made our 
Eicape, the Plot was diſcovered by one whom the 
2 had entruſted, an Italian by Birth, and 

lave to a Moor of Diſtinction, who lived within a 
Mile of us. The Wretch had fallen in Love with 
a Mooriſh Girl, on whom he could not prevail to ga 
along with him, and rather than live without her, 
he turned Mahometan, and diſcovered the Spaniard's 
Plot. The Spaniard and three more belonging to 
the ſame Maſter, were ſeized that Morning in their 
Beds, and confronted with the [ta/ian, who had been 
of their Party. It was in vain to deny, the reſt of 
the Slaves pleaded for Mercy, and offered to turn 
Mahometans, on which they had their Pardon, and 
diſcovered all they knew to be in the Plot. Bat the 
Spaniard grew deſperate, abjured Mahometiſm in 
the ſtrongeſt Terms, curſed their Prophet with the 
moſt dreadful Imprecations, and killed the Croſs 
with holy Zeal, which he had the Night before tied 
to his Boſom, as believing that to be the laſt Night 
he ſhould ſleep amongſt the Infidels. It was fo, but 
not as he believed ; for he was in my Sight impaled 
alive, and, in the Midit of his Torture, aſked, if 
any elſe were concerned with him, than thoſe his 
Accomplices had named. When the —_ was 
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aſked, I trembled like an Aſpin Leaf, ſo much, that 
if the Parties preſent had not been more intent on 
the Execution than on any beiides, _ might have 


diſcovered Guilt in my Countenance. I was then ia 
Agonies, but how dreadfully were they increaſed, 
when I heard the Spaniard anſwer Yes, and 24 the 
ſame Time caſt his Eyes on me with a fide Glad ee. 
You might have knocked me down wich a Feather, 
I had much ado to keep my Feet; but I was not 
long in this Surprize, for the ſuffering Martyr added, 
there are ſeveral others concerned, but, thank God, 
their Names are only known to myſelf, all the Tor- 
tures Hell and your Devil of a Prophet can teach 
you, ſhall never prevail on me to reveal their Names; 
and I hope in that God, who enables me to laugh at 
your Malice, they will remain firm in their Faith, 
and may one Day, by their Liberty, have an Op- 
E to revenge my Blood. This faid, he 

reathed his laſt, and died with a Smile in his Coun- 
tenance. 

The Execution over, my Tyrant of a Maſter gave 
Orders to keep a ſtrict Eye over theſe Chriſtian Dogs, 
meaning us Slaves, and his Orders. were ſtrictly o- 
beyed ; for our Miſeries were encreaſed by every 

{ſible Means the Devil or the Malice of the Bar. 

tans could invent, in ſo much, that (to my Shame 
I confeſs it) I began to ſtagger in my. Reſolution, and 
began to believe the horrid Treatment I met with, 
ſo much beyond mortal Sufferance, would, at leaft, 
palliate, if not wholly excuſe, my Ar oſtacy: For 
Blows, Whips, and the Baſtinado, were Punihments 
only for a wrong Look, a falſe Step, for meer 'I'ri- 
fles: But if any Thing happened, tho' by Accident, 
which the utmoſt Siretch of their helluh Malice 
could conſtrue into a Fault, our Fieih. was ſcorched, 
ſalted, and ſometimes Thorns, Pins, and Nails ſtuck _ 
up between our Nails and the Quicz, and every 
Torment exerciſed upon us, which Hell could in- 
vent, or Devils could have the Heart to execute, 

I was in this ſtaggering Condition, when Provi- 
dence put it into the Head of my Tyrant to go to 

| , Algiers, 
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Algiers, and carry me with him to drive his Mules. 
When we arrived in that City, he ſent me with a 
Preſent of dried Fruit to an Acquaintance of his ; as 
I was going along the Market-Flace, a Muleteer was 
driving ſome Mules loaded before him, and one of 
the Bales hit againſt the Baſket which was upon my 
Head, and overturned it with all the Fruit into the 
Street, which was too dirty to permit any of it to be 
ſaved. It was an Accident might have happened to 
any Body, and the Muletcer was ſo concerned, that 
he ſent one of his Men home with me to excuſe the 
Misfortune. Butmy Maſter no ſooner keard that his 
intended Preſent was loft, tho' he had ten Times the 
Quantity of the ſame Kind in the Houſe, than he 
ſtamped and raved like a mad Man, and would not 
hear the Muleteer's Servant one Word in my Vindi- 
cation, but ſwore by Mahomet, and the twenty-four 
thouſand Prophets, that I had made away with them, 
and that he would have the Value of them out of my 
Fleſh. : 
The Mule-Driver, ſeeing the Rage he was in, was 
afraid he might come in for Share of the Reſent- 
ment, and made off as faſt as he could; I was im- 
mediately tied naked to a Poſt in the Court, and a 
Couple of old malicious Negroes ordered to ſtrap me 
without Mercy. They had exerciſed their Cruelty 
upon me for near a Quarter of an Hour, and I was 
ready to faint under the excruciating — for 
defides the Blows, every one of which laid me bare 
to the Bone, the Sun ſhone hot and encreaſed my 
Agony, when it pleaſed God to ſend my Patron and 
Benefactor, Mr. Ferkins, who went then by the 
Name of Arnold, to enquire for my Maſter. He was 
Randing in a Parlour which looked into the Place - 
where [ was tormen:ing, and took malicious Plca- 
ſure in ſcoffing at the Prayers I put up to my Re- 
deemer, in the Agonies of my Tortures ; when Mr. 
Terkins came iu to him, he would have ſhut the Win- 
dow, but that Gentleman, hearing my Cries, aſked 
„ hat was the Matter? and I ſaw the Tears trickle 
down his Cheeks when he looked at me, and heard 
| me. 
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me ſometimes lament myſelf in Exgliſß. He ſhut 
the Window with all the Symptoms of Grief and 
deep Sorrow in his Countenance, and, in a few Mi- 
nutes after, my Tyrant opened it, and ordered the 
Slaves to leave off, ſaying at the ſame Time, Chriſ- 
tian, you are no more my Slave, this Frank has paid 
your Ranſom. I was no ſooner releaſed from the 
Stake to which I was bound, than having firſt thank- 
ed God for my Deliverance, I run with the Blood 
ſtreaming down my Back to my Redeemer, fell at 
his Feet and embraced his Knees ; but he would not 
permit me to remain long in that Poſture, he raiſed 
me up with Tears of Compaſſion in his Eyes, with 
ſuch Mildneſs and Benignity in his Countenance, as 
aſſured me his Heart was conſcious of the greateſt 
Pleaſure in what he did. Forbear, ſaid he, young Man, 
your Thanks to me, render them to God to whom 
alone they are due, and for whoſe Sake I have taken 
Compaſſion on you. As I was no more the Pro- 
perty of the old Renegado, he ſhewed his Complai- 
{ance to his Friend, by an officious Care about me : 
He ordered my Wounds to be anointed with precious 
cooling Oils, and gave me an Ergliþ Dreſs, which 
had been the Property of ſome of the unhappy 
Prizes. Thus equipped, I followed my new Maſter, 
a Term he would not permit me to uſe. Hetold me 
when he got to his Lodgings, that I was free, and 
that he would take Care of me till he had provided 
a Paſſage for me to Europe. We ſtaid in that City 
for two Months; in which Time, that Man 
conceived ſuch an Affection for me, that he treated 
me as his own Son, and would not hear of my 
ing to Europe without him; and when my Anxiety to 
return to my native Country, and to ſee my Parents 
made me appear uneaſy, he condeſcended to ſettle 
his Aﬀairs with all his foreign Correſpondents, and 
to return with me, with what Defign he has himſelf 
told you. 
Thus, continued the Lady, Jack ended his Narra- 
tion to his Father, Mother, and Miſtreſs. 'They all 
congratulated his Eſcape, and their mutual Happi- 
neſs 
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neſs in their Meeting after ſo many Accidents, in 
which there ſeemed ſo much of the divine Hand of 
Providence. They went to Bed that Night, and 
next Morning, ſo impatient were the old People to 
confirm the Happineſs of their late loſt Children, 
Fack was married to his beloved Jenny. The old 
Gentleman, Mr. Jenkins, purchaſed a ſmall Eſtate 
in the Pariſh, but lived always with the Farmer and. 
his Son. The old Farmer was dead, Lady Bounti- 
ful, when you was at that Farm, and it was Miſs 
Fenny and her pretty little Children you was ſo much 
taken with at that Time. I wonder I did not tell 
you their Story then, for I own to you, there 
ſeems to me ſomething ſo very remarkable in it, 
that I rarely miſs an Opportunity of ſounding the. 
Praiſes of the charitable Farmer; but 1 am afraid 
the Length of my Tale has tired you. 

I paſs over the Compliments, Lady Bountiful. and 
her Company paid the Lady on the Occaſion ; Good- 
manners would have taught them to have ſaid very 
handſome Things, if they had not liked it, there- 
fore you may eaſily conclude ſhe came off with Ap- 

uſe ; but whether that is to be my Lot in repeat- 
ng it after her, is a Queſtion amongſt the Divines. 

e Authors are not always treated with the ſame 
Complaiſance ; Every Reader damns the Blockhead 
without Ceremony, and thinks himſelf obliged to 
uſe no Decorum in expreſſing his Diſlike. But I am 
determined not to be daſhed, ſay what you will 
nay it's ten to one but I appeal from your Judg- 
ment, fince I am ſure the Story pleaſed me when [ 
heard it, and therefore I ordain and decree, that all, 
to whom theſe Preſents may come, ſhall be highly 
delighted, moved, and pleaſed with my charitable - 
Farmer, his Wife, Son, and all his Family, under 
the Pain of our higheſt Diſpleaſure ; in Witneſs 


whereof, we put an to the Chapter. 


CHAP. 
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Containing juſt as much to the Purpoſe as the Author has 
thought fit, and perhaps more than ſome Readers will 
allow to be to any Purpoſe at all. 


HET HE R the Lady Bountiful had any 
further Buſineſs in Town, or not, I am not 
obliged to acquaint my Readers; it is ſufficient that I 
have Buſineſs with her Ladyſhip at her Seat in Car- 
marthenſoire. There ſhe and all her Family, with the 
pretty Pariſh Girl, are arrived, after prong about 
two Months in Town, and there the Reader muſt 
follow her, if he has the leaſt Curioſity to be further 
acquainted with her | 

The longer the Lady Bountiful and thoſe of her 
Family were acquainted with Charlotte, the more her 
mild, affable and courteous Behaviour engaged their 
Affections. She was the Doctor's Darling, and the 
Parſon ſometimes forgot his Sermon, in amuſing him- 
ſelf with her innocent Prattle, but that was a very 
ſmall Loſs to his Congregation ; for on ſuch Occaſi- 
ons, When he had not Leiſure to fabricate a Sermon 
of his own, he was not aſhamed to entertain them 
with one of Tillotſon's, with ſome few Notes and Ex- 
planations, adapted to the Capacities of his Hear- 
ers. But none was ſo much delighted with Miſs 
Summers, as the young Baronet, Sir Thomas, who 
was much about her own Age. He doated an her, 
was never eaſy out of her Company, called her his 
little Wife, — his Sweetmeats with her, and 
could partake of nothing in which ſhe was not Sha- 
rer. The Lady Bountiful was pleaſed that he had 
taken ſuch a Liking to her young Charge, for ſhe 
thought it ſoftened Ris natural Wildneſs, calmed the 
Impetuoſity of his Temper, and rendered him more 
docil and tractable; for they had no Occaſion to 
chide him for any Thing he did amiſs, it was only 
telling him, Miſs Summers thought it a paupau 
Thing, and would not love him if he did ſo. Such 


is the natural Effect of the ſoft Sex upon ours, even 
| before 
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before we are capable of forming any Notion of the 
Diſtinction of Sexes, that they ſoften and poliſh the 
moſt ſavage Temper, and give a Taſte of Delicacy 
to the moſt brutal; and I have always remarked it, 
that where this Effect was not viſible, there was 
ſomething of more than natural Ferocity and Crook 
in the Temper of the Male, or ſomething too Maſ- 
culine in the Female, to produce the charming Sym- 
pathy. But this Remark is in Parentheſis. I was 
ing to tell you how happy the whole Family 
ought themſelves in the Company of this charmin 
Innocent. They continued ſo for ſome Months, til 
the Care the good Lady Bountiful took to improve 
her young Charge had like to have overturned every 
Proſpect of Happineſs, which that dear Creature 
ow form to herſelf in the Protection of ſo good a 
Hicherto ſhe had read the Spectators, and other 
ſuch Books, to the Doctor, in order to preſerve her 
Reading, and Mrs. Margery had been very aſſiduous 
in teaching her to ſow, give her all the Inſtruc- 
tions ſhe was Miſtreſs of ; but Lady Bowntiful would 
not permit her Education to be conducted in ſo un- 
ſettled a Manner. She wrote to a Relation of her's 
at Weft-Chefter, an ancient maiden Gentlewoman of 
a good Family, but no Fortune, to come and paſs 
the Summer with her ; and to this good Woman, 
whoſe Name was Miſtreſs Betty Eggelſton, ſhe en- 
truſted the Care of Miſs Summers's Education. 
Eggelſton underſtood French and Italian, was an ex- 
cellent Needle-Woman, and an expert Houſewife ; 
in ſhort, Miſtreſs of every female Accompliſhment, 
and might be ſaid to be truly a very polite well-bred 
Woman, and therefore very fit (as one would appre- 
hend) to undertake the Tuition of a young Lady. 
But it was her Misfortune, and perhaps partly her 
Fault, that her Lemper was ſullen, moroſe, proud, 
vindictive and peeviſh, which in my Eyes over-ba- 
lanced all her other Excellencies ; and I took the Li- 
berty to remonſtrate as much to the Lady Bountiful, 
and was ſeconded by the Doctor and I 
2 | r 
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her Ladyſhip, before whom Mrs. Zgge/fton laid a Re- 
ſtraint upon the dark Side of her 4 3 
her to others; as ſhe was ſo well qualified, and ſo 
much the Gentlewoman, ſhe would inſtil every Prin- 
ciple into Miſs Summers, which could make her a fine 
Woman. We were over-ruled by the ſuperior Pow- . 
ers, and my pretty Pariſh Girl was given over to the 
Direction of this malicious, deſigning Termagant. 

As Mrs. Egge/fton obſerved the Lady and all the 
Family fond of the Child, ſhe pretended to fall in 
with the prevailing Humour, and affected Abun- 
dance of endernefs towards her, as far as outward 
Show ; but I could obſerve, with the Penetration of 
an Author, that it was all Grimace, that ſhe ſto- 
mached ſo much Notice being taken of a Charity 
Girl, and that ſhe reſolved, by flow Degrees, to 
work her out of the Eſteem of her Patroneſs. 

She had not been above a Fortnight in her Charge, 
before ſome Complaints were — inſt her, 
which were but little regarded by the Lady Bownti- 
ful, and put the old Maid to the Neceſſity of laying 
her ill-natured Schemes a little deeper. 

About a Month after her coming to the Houſe, 
ſhe went on ſome Errand to Carmarthen, and as ſhe 
went in the Chariot, ſhe took Miſs Summers along 
with her, for whom ſhe had expreſſed, for two or 
three Days paſt, more than ordinary Good-will. 
They were away for two Nights, and came Home 
on the third Day, juſt as the Lady Bountiful was 
fitting down to Dinner ; when Mif. ſat down, her 
Eyes appeared red and ſwelled, and ſhe could ſcarce 
ſmother the burſting Tears. Lady Bountiful obſerv- 
ed her, and with great Tenderneſs, aſked, what was 
the Matter? Mrs. Ezge/fton would not give her Time 
to reply, but anſwered for her, nothing very mate- 
rial, Madam, I aſſure you, only the young Lady has 
had her Pride pulled down a little, fince the left you. 
She has been told ſhe is no Gentlewoman, but the 
Brat of a dirty common W hore, and this has ſo net- 
tled her proud Stomach, that ſhe has done nothing 
but ſab and cry ever ſince Yeſterday, that * 
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ally made the Diſcovery what a fine Lady I had got 
under my Care. 

/ The pretty little Infant, on hearing her Mother 
called Whore, and ſpoken of in ſuch rude Terms, 
fobbed, ſwelled, and heaved its little Boſom as if it 
would have burſt with Vexation. She would have 
cried, but ſuch was the Swell of Sorrow and Rage- 
that oppreſſed her, that ſhe could not for ſome Mi- 
nutes get Relief that Way; ſhe ſeemed as if the 
would have fallen from the Chair. The Doctor with 
his Cheeks wet with Tears, and Rage in his. Coun- 
tenance at Mrs. Egge/flon, who was the only Perſon, 
at the Table that could look on her Agonies unmo- 
ved, run to her and cut the Lace of her Stay, which 
gave the pretty Sufferer ſome Eaſe and Power to fay, 


with ſome Smartneſs, my Mamma was no Whore, 


and would not have called any Body fo, if ſhe knew 
them to be ſuch ; ſhe had more Manners. Lady 
Bountiful took the little Mourner to her Arms, bid 
her be calm, and nobody ſhould affront her Mother's 
Memory. I thought, ſaid ſhe, turning to Mrs. Fg- 
gelflon, that Good-manners as well as Good-nature 
would have obliged you to have expreſſed yourſelf in 
more decent Terms of any body whoſe Child was 
reſent. I never He- y«.u ſar out in my Life, and 
durſt almoſt lay my Lite, n Story you are ſo full 
of, as to mention it with to little Prudence, is a 
ſcandalous Aſperſion. Mrs. Egge/fton bluſhed, ra- 
ther with Anger than — nal, ©. thought fit to 
make no Reply. Miſs grew ſo ſick, ſhe could not 
fit at Table, and be Leave to withdraw; and 
the Lady Bountiful called Mrs. Margery to wait on 
her, and would not permit Mrs. Egge/fon to go 
with her. The whole Company was ſo concerned 
for Miſs Summers, that Dinner paſſed in perf4R Si- 
lence, and the Cloth was hurried away, and every 
one withdrew to their Apartments, to ruminate on 
what had, or was likely to happen on this Diſcovery . 
The Lady Bountiful went to her Apartment to 8 
Miſs Summers, and found her feverith; the Doctor 
was called, and preſcribed letting her a little Blood, 
and 
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and above all, that Mrs. Egge/fton ſhould not come 
in her Sight for ſome Time, which was punQually 
complied with. For about eight Days ſhe continued 
ill. 

During the Interval, Mrs. Eggelſfon told the Lady 
Bountiful a formal Story, how a Gentlewoman from 
London, happening to be upon a Viſit at Mr. Bates s, 
where ſhe and Mi Summers were, had recollected 
the Child's Features, and ſaid, ſhe knew her Mother 
to be firſt kept by a Fellow, who called himſelf Cap- 
tain Summers, and had, on Pretence of his being a 
Son of a Gentleman of Fortune of that Name, ta- 
ken, upon Credit, an infinite deal of Goods from 
Tradeſmen, with which he furniſhed a Houſe for 
himſelf and Miſtreſs, whoſe Mother had formerly 
kept a Green Cellar in High Holbourn, and ſet up an 
Equipage ; with which he and ſhe flaunted for near a 
Year, till the Cheat was diſcovered, and then he 
was obliged to leave his Houſe, which was in Con- 
duit-Street, and went abroad, where he has never 
fince been heard of. That her Mother ſpent all the 
could cheat the Creditors of, and then turned Street- 
Walker, and died in a Houſe in Broad St. Giles's of 
the Foul Diſeaſe ; and that this Gentlewoman had 
taken particular Notice of this Child, as ſhe lived in 
the Neighbourhood, and frequently lamented that fo 
pretty a Creature ſhould be the Daughter of ſo baſe 
a Woman, who was buried by the Pariſh, and the 
Child afterwards ſent out to Nurſe at their Expence. 

This Story tallying in ſome Meaſure with the 
Hints they could pick out of the Child, about her 
Father being a Captain, and living in Conduit-Stree“, 
and keeping a Coach, with ſeveral other Circur -' 
ſtances, with which Mrs. Egge/fon had embelliſhed 
it, made ſome Impreſſion on the Lady Bountiful, in 
Spite of her Pre- poſſeſſion in Favour of Miſs Sum- 
mern. The Doctor, and every Body in the Family, 
were willing to believe ſome Miſtake in the Matter, 
and ſome whiſpered their Fears, that the whole 
might be a Fiction of the malicious Governante. 
However, my Lady Bountiful, who could not enter- 

; tain 
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tain any ill Opinion of any Body without ſtrong 
Proofs, was obliged to give Way to that malicious 
Woman, and ſubſcribe her Belief of the Legend ſhe 
told of Miſs Summers Birth. However, ſhe had fo 
much Good-nature, that ſhe gave her ſtrict Orders 
never to upbraid her Charge with it, nor ſo much as 
to mention it, but to behave in every Reſpect to her, 
as if no ſuch Thing had happened. 

© Mrs. Eęgelſton having gained this Point of leſſen- 
ing Miſs Wines Birth, made no doubt, but, b 

s, to leſſen Lady Bountiful's Efteem, whic 
the fancied, and perhaps not without Reaſon, partly 
founded on the Notion of her Gentility. It is hard 
to account for the Motions of the human Heart, or 
trace the little Springs that give Riſe to its Affecti- 
ons. Numberleſs little latent Incidents contribute to 

raiſe or allay them, without our being ſenſible of 
their ſecret Influence. The Lady —_— admired 
this Child, and was ſenſible that it diſplayed every. 
Merit that could entitle her to her Affection, and ſhe 
believed nothing extrinſic to the dear han could 
leſſen it; yet, by Degrees, the Notion of the Mean- 
neſs and Wretchedneſs of her Birth, begot a Diſ- 
tance and Coolneſs in her Behaviour, which ſhe could 
not account for, and perhaps did not at firſt diſcern. 
But the prying Mrs. Egge/fton ſoon diſcovered it, 
and took Pains, at the Expence of Truth and Good- 
nature, to leſſen the Eſteem, and encreaſe that La- 
dy's Indifference to the helpleſs Orphan. 

She was ever bringing Stories of her Pride, her 
Affectation of Gentility, which was now become a 
Crime, and complaining that ſhe idled away her 
Time, forgot her Leſſons, ſullied her Work, or 
thumbed her French Grammar. In ſhort, every 
Day brought new Accuſations, againſt which, Miſs, 
who was now kept in ſuch Awe by her Governante, 
could not plead her Innocence. A new Puniſhment 
was invented for her ſuppoſed Faults, viz. to debar 
her the Table, which being once inflicted, Mrs. Eg- 
gel on found new Faults every Day to continue it, 
till it dwindled into a Cuſtom that ſhe was to —_ 

* C. 
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fc. with Mrs. Margery. By this Means ſhe became 


more a Stranger to Lady Bountiful, and ſhe loſt the 
Advantage which the Innocence and Mildneſs of her 
Countenance begot in her Favour, almoſt ſufficient to 


out-weigh the heavieſt Accuſation. 


This wicked Woman 3 ſo much upon my 
Lady Bountiful, that poor Mils is now too mean to 
converſe with Sir Thomas; he muſt not . to her, 
more than a Skullion ; which, of all Things elſe, 
nettled Miſs Summers moſt, for ſhe had conceived the 
Affection of a Siſter for the young Knight, from the 
firſt Moment ſhe * gl ya 14 

Mrs. Eggelſton now pre in r a 
Fae ng — the utter Ruin of the Parth Girl, 
a Name ſhe now went by out of Deriſion; China 
Cups, Saucers, and ſome favourite Toys of my La- 
dy's, were broke, nobody knows how, but the Blame 
lay upon poor Charlotte; ſome Trinkets were loſt, 
and all the Houſe ſearched from Top to Bottom in 
rain. At laſt, Mrs. Egge/fton, who had an excellent 
Memory, recollected that ſhe had ſeen Miſs Summers 
have them in her Hand but that Morning. She was 
taxed with the Theft, and ſwooned away at the 
Charge, ſo much her young Heart reſented the In- 
dignity of ſuſpecting her capable of Theft. She 
proteſted her Innocence, as ſoon as ſhe could ſpeak, 
with all the Modeſty imaginable, and abſolutely de- 
nied having ever handled them. This was managed 
by the | =* Mrs. Bggelfton, as a Proof of her 
Guilt, for ſhe was ſure ſhe taw her have them in her 
Hand, in the blue Room. The Doctor and Parſon, 
who acted as Council for the Criminal, urged that 
ſhe might be miſtaken ; but ſhe pleaded her Infallibi- 
lity ; and ſuch was her Weight with the Judge, that 
poor Miſs was pronounced Guilty, and what was 
worſe, a Sentence of Baniſhment from the Houſe 
paſſed upon her. 

The Bodo, the Parſon, Mrs. Margery, and all 
the Servants down to the Poſtilion, petitioned for 
Pardon, or a Reprieve; but that was not to be had, 
but on Condition of a full Confeſſion of Guilt, which 

Miſs, 


94 The His Tory of 


Mifs, conſcious of her Innocence, would not yield 
to. This was explained as Obſtinacy and Hardneſs, 
Crimes which indicated a ſettled Habit of Vice, and 
rendered her unworthy of ſo much Indulgence from 
the Lady, as the Protection of her Houſe. How- 
ever, ſhe was determined not to abandon her, but 

ordered the Parſon to ſettle her at a Farmer's Houſe, 
within three or four Miles of the Place, where ſhe 
would be taken Care of, till ſhe was fit to bind 
Prentice to ſome Buſineſs that might get her a Live- 
libood. When the Doctor ſaw that all Arguments 
for altering the Lady's Reſolution were thrown a- 
way, and that the Tears and Entreaties of the ſuffer- 
ing Innocent could not work upon her Prejudices, 
he told her Ladyſhip, that he would take the Care of 
her himſelf, and that he would ſend her to his Apart- 
ments at the E/ms, a Place where he uſed to reſide 
when collecting the Rents, and holding the Manor- 
Courts ; and put her under the Care of a good mo- 
therly Woman, who looked after the Doctor when he 
was there, and after the Houſe in his Abſence. It 
is odd, replied the Lady, that you ſhould be fo be- 
witched to this Girl, and that nothing can convince 
you of her Guilt, which is the only Thing obliges 
me to part with her, for, I am ſure, Mrs. Eggel/ton 
would not tell me a Lye, in a Caſe of this Nature. 
You may take her under your Protection, Doctor, 
but ſhe muſt Fill be my Penſioner, I ſhall allow you 
for the Trouble you are at with her, and if you can 
work upon her to quit her Obſtinacy, I don't know 
but I may take her into Favour again. 

I omit the melancholy Parting between her and the 
Servants, and haſten to conduct her to the Doctor's 
Apartments at the E/ms, where ſhe had not been 
long, before her Affair took a different Turn; but 
the Circumſtances of that Change I refer to a new 
Chapter. 


CHAP.' 
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TH A'P. N. 


Containing a Detection of Miſs Summers's Innocence, 
and the Malice of her Proſecutriæ, Mrs. Eggelſton. 


HE Doctor conducted his diſconfolate Charge 
home, to his Apartment at the E/ms, who, 
young as ſhe was, was fully ſenſible of the Loſs of 

ady Bounti/ul's Protection; but ſuch was her Pride 
of Spirit, that ſhe ſtomached the Manner of her Diſ- 
grace more than any Thing elſe. She could neither 
eat nor ſleep, with the Vexation of being thought a 
Thief. The good-natured Doctor believed her inno- 
cent, and condoled her Misfortune, by one of theſe 
unaccountable Impulſes, which hank us ſtronger 
than the moſt glaring Evidence. He hated Mrs. Eg- 
gelſton with cordial Hatred, and would have parted 
with a Limb, to have been able to detect her Malice; 
for the ſame Impulſe, ſtrengthened by his Obſervati- 
-ons on the Woman's natural Temper, convinced him 
it could be nothing elſe. He ſtaid near _ Days, 
to recover his mourning Charge to ſome Degree of 
Temper, before he returned to the Lady Bountiful. 
He told her, he believed her innocent, that her Birth 
was belyed, and that he would do all in his Power 
to find out the Truth. Theſe Perſuaſions, and the 
tender Utage of the Doctor, and the kind and reſpect- 
ful Behaviour of his Houle-keeper, reſtored her to 
ſome Tranquility, and the Doctor left her, to proſe- 
cate a Diſcovery of her Birth and Innocence, in both 
which he ſoon ſucceeded beyond Expettation. 

The Lady Bountiful, the Doctor, the Parſon, and 
Mrs. Eggelſlon, were ſitting one Day, about a Month 
after this Affair, playing at Quadrille, and by ſome 
Accident the Quadrille-Box breaking, Mrs. Egge//on 
deſired Mrs. Margery to ſtep up with the Keys of her 
Drawers, and ſhe would End, in that one next the 
Window, a Quadrille-Box. Mrs. Margery went, 
and was not above two Minutes gone, when the old 
Woman returned, puffing and blowing, into the Par- 
four, with all the Marks of Rage and Anger in her 


Countenance, 
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Countenance. She could only mutter,. — Oh Lord 
what a wicked World is this we live in - who 
could have thought — that God Almighty would 
_ ſuch Doings in a Chriſtian Country. The 

arſon was alarmed, as judging Mrs. Margery had 
caught ſome of the Servants at the old Trade of 
Baſket-making, which had ſo much alarmed her 
righteous Spirit. What is the Matter, Mrs. Marge- 

„what has happened, you ſeem much moved ? = 
- airy Sir, it would move the Heart of a Stone, to 
think what that poor dear innocent Child has ſuffer- 
ed, (at this Word, Mrs. Eggelſon grew pale, and 
dropped the Cards out of her Hand.) What Child ? 
faid Lady Bountiful, haſtily. Why, ſays ſhe, Miſs 
Summers: There, Madam, preſenting the Amber 
Egg,. and ſome other Trinkets that were loſt, there 
are the Things the poor Innocent was baniſhed for ; 
I got them in Madam San#ified's Drawers, without 
looking for them, but they were the firſt Things I 
ſet Eyes on, when I opened it to look for the Qua- 
drille-Box. 

It's impoſſible to paint the Confuſion and Guilt, 
which covered Mrs. Egge//ton, or the Amazement 
that ſat in the Countenances of the whole Company. 
They looked at one another, without being able to 
ſpeak. The Malice of the Contrivance ſtruck them 
at once, for the Trinkets were of too little Value to 
be the Object of Avarice, and the Horror they con- 
ceived at ſo much premeditated Barbarity, ſhocked 
all preſent to the higheſt Degree. 

Lady Bountiful herſelf was aſhamed to look at 
Mrs. Eggelſlon, for Fear of encreaſing her Confuſion ; 
and the Part ſhe had acted herſelf, in liſtening to that 
Woman againſt the Perſuaſions of every one in the 
Family, made her afraid to meet the DoQtor's Eyes, 
which ſparkled with Joy and Rage at the ſame Time ; 
ſo ſtrong both Pathons actuated him, that he did not 
know which to give Vent to firſt, and all were in 
the utmoſt Perplexity. At laſt, Lady Bountiful roſe 
from Table, and went out of the Room without 
ſpeaking a Word, and Mrs. Eggelſton nimbly ſkipped | 
* into 
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into the back Parlour, that had a Paſſage to the Gar- 
dens, from whence ſhe went to her own Apartments. 
That Object of the Doctor's Anger being gone, and 
unawed by the Reſtraint of the Lady Bountiful's 
Preſence, be gave vent to the Joy that filled him; he 
up, took a Turn the Length of the Door, came 
and clapped the Parſon on the Back, by God, 
Parſon, with or without your Leave, I will be drunk 
To-night ——ſhan't us, my dear Boy? — By Hea- 
ven, I had rather ſee this, than have had a Fee of a 
hundred, Guineas. Come, Mrs. Margery, I muſt 
buſs you for yout dear good News. Do, Mar-. 
ery, order the Butler to ſend us ſome Wine, I will 
rink Miſs Summers's Health, my dear little Inno- 
cent, how its Heart will rejoice at this .Diſcovery, 
God! it's well thought on; I will drink but one G 
[ will take Horſe inſtantly to give her, the News, you 
had beſt go with me, you cannot think, my Friend, 
what a pleaſant Scene it muſt be, to ſee the rapturous 
oy, with which the dear Innocent.will receive this 
There is no-Pleaſure ſo tranſporting, as to 
be in any Meaſure inftrumental in making any of the 
human Species ſo ſuperlatively happy, as I ſhall make 
my dear Girl. Come, go along with me, hang you 
don't mind drinking now, we will have a Chr of 
Thanks from Miſs Summers. She is my little Houſe- 
Logs, and does the Honours of my Table to a Mi- 
_, , 


Mr. Goodbeart was in a deep Reverie, out of which 
the tumultuous Joy of the or could ſcarce raiſe 
him. He could hardly perſuade himſelf that what 

he had ſeen was true, that the whole was not the Ef- 
tet of ſome Deluſion; for his honeſt Heart could 
not eaſily imagine, that any Thing human could be 
poſſetled of fo much Malice as that, which, at firſt 
Sight, appeared to be the Motive of what Mrs. Eg 
gelfton had done Fund the innocent Child. | 
waſhed the pretty 'Pariſh Girl to be cleared from the 
Guilt which had deprived her of the Lady Bountifuls 
Eſteem, as much as the Doctor; but his general 
ove to the Species, —— wiſh her 1 
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could be made appear, without committing ſuch 2 


Violence upon human Nature, as would be the Cafe, 
if Mrs. Eggelſfon's Guilt was equal to the Appear- 
ances againft her. Out of 8 be was 
caſting about, in his Mind, for ſome poſſible Soluti- 
on leſs ſhocking, or, at leaſt, for ſome poſſible Ex- 
cuſe for what had been done. I am, Door, faid 
he, as much rejoiced to find that there are ſome 
Hopes of clearing your little Houſe-keeper, as you 
are; but pray don't let us go te tell her the News, 
till we are ſure of it; for though the Things miſſing 


were found in Mrs. Fggelfon's Drawer, yet there is a 


Poſhbility that they might have come there another 
Way, than you at preſent gueſs : She may poſſibly 
clear herſelf of the Suſpicion, and leave us in the 
fame Doubt we were in before, or N confirm 
us more in the Guilt of Miſs Summers; for, to tell 
you the Truth, I cannot eaſily believe any of the 
Species could be fo wicked to hide theſe Trifles, and 
charge the 'Theft on the innocent Child ; let us hear 
what ſhe has to ſay, before we conclude ſo unchari- 
tably. Hang your incredulous ill-timed Charity, 
did nat you fee Guilt in her Face, was not ſhe ſtruck 
dumb with the Weight of the glaring Evidence of 
her Malice? Did ſhe attempt to wg, as herſelf ? 
No, no, Parſon, if ſhe herfelf, or the Devil, could 
have ſuggeſted any Excuſe for her, ſhe would have 
done it; Innocence is never ſo much at a Loſs, Feri- 
tas odit Moras, fays old Seneca, who was no bad 
Judge of the human Heart ; and I may conclude, 
without any Breach of Charity, that the is guilty. 
You may, by ſeeming to doubt, put her upon. form- 
ing ſome new Lye, to abuſe the innocent Child, and 
impoſe upon the Credulity of the good Lady Bounti- 
ful, but I will give her no ſuch Opportunity; I will 
go this Inſtant to the Eu, and glad the Heart of my 
little Innocent; you may ſtay or go as you pleaſe. 
No, I won't go now, replied Mr. Gqodbeart, I will 
ſtay at Home to watch and guard againſt new Plots, 
and maintain the Ground we have gained. 17 
Ie 
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The Doctor poſted away to the Eu, and found 
Miſs Summers had got new Cauſe of Joy in his Ab- 
ſence ; for a Servant he had diſpatched to Landon, on 
Purpoſe to make Search into her Birth, had been ſo 
happy as to ſucceed beyond Expectation, and had re- 
turned but three or four Hours before the Doctor a- 
lighted, with a Woman, who had been Maid to 
Miſs Summers's Mother, from her Marriage till a- 
bout a Year before her Death, and knew the pretty 
Pariſh Girl the Moment-ſhe ſaw her. | 

When the Doctor came in, Miſs Summers ran to 
bim, and embraced him fondly; now, my dear Sir, 
ſays ſhe, you ſhall fee chat what Mrs. Eppe/fton ſaid 
of ap dear Mamma, was all a Lie, and that I am 
not come of ſuch naughty Parents as ſhe made my * 

Lady believe; for here, Sir, is Bell, that was 
my Maid when I was in white Holland Frocks, and 
lived with my Mamma, can tell you every Thing a- 
bout me; indeed and indeed I am -over-joyed, to 
think that I ſhall make a Liar of that bad Worn, 
and I hope the Lady Bountiful will not believe now, 
that I could be guilty of ſo bad a Thing as to ſteal ; 
no, I ſcorn ſuch black-guard naughty Doings, and 
would rather die than be guilty of it. It breaks my 
Heart, to have ſuch ſcandalous Things faid of me. 
Here, notwithſtanding the Joy ſhe was in about the 
Diſcovery of her-Birth, ſhe could not help ſobbing, 
as if her little Heart would have broke, — 
did her Pride reſent being charged with ſo mean an 
Action. Calm yourſelf, my dear Angel, fays the 
Doctor, for your Innocence is cleared; the Things 
are found in Mrs. Egge/fton's Drawer, and you are 
no longer ſuſpected. At the joyful Sound, the leapt 
about the Doctor's Neck, kiſſed and embraced him, 
and for ſeveral Minutes was ſcarce able to ſpeak for 
Joy ; and then it was in ſuch frantic Mirth, that the 
Doctor almoſt repented telling her ſo haſtily, for he 
was afraid it would turn her little Brain; yet when 
the had calmed a little, ſhe aſked, what was done to 
Mrs. Eggelfion ? 1 hope, ſays the, Lady Bountiful has 
not turned her out of the Houſe, I ſhould be very 
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' ſorry for her; for though ſhe hated me, yet I never 
wiſhed her any Harm, and I could fall down on my 
Knees to beg Lady Bountiful to forgive her. You 
interceded for me, do ſo for her, my dear good Doc- 

tor, and I. will love you; here ſhe hung about his 

Neck, and with all the Earneſtneſs in her Words, 
and with all the little fond Endearments in her Acti- 
ons, would extort a Promiſe from him, to intercede 
with Lady Bonntiful, in Behalf of her deadly Foe. 
The Doctor was ſo melted with the Good-nature of 

the little Innocent, that he could ſcarce refrain from 

Tears; and to get rid of her Importunities on that 

Subject, went with the Woman, who brought the 

News of her Birth, into the next Room, to learn the 

Particulars ; which ſo much contradicted the Ac- 
count Mrs. enen had brought from Carmarthen, 

that he made no Scruple to believe that Story of her's 
to be a malicious Forgery ; but that he might remove 
all Doubts from Lady Bountiful, with Relation to it, 
he wrote a Letter to Mr. Bates, at Carmarthen, in 
whoſe Houſe and Preſence Mrs. Eggelſton had ſaid ſhe 

had got that Information from a Gentlewoman from 

London; deſiring that Gentleman to acquaint him 
with what he remembered of that Converſation, and 
the Name and Character of his London Viſitor. 

The Servant returned next Day, with a Letter, 
acquainting him, that, at the Time Mrs. Egge//ion 
was at the Houſe, there was, indeed, a Gentlewo- 
man from London, who expreſſed the utmoſt Fondneſs 
for Miſs Summers, and had enquired about her Pa- 
rents of Mrs. Egge/fon, who herſelf gave much ſuch 
an Account of it as that mentioned above, which 
the Gentlewoman from London was ſo far from being 
the Author of, that ſhe could not be perſuaded of 
the Truth of the Relation in any Shape, ſo much 
was ſhe-prepoſſeſſed in Favour of the Child. 

'The Doctor, now furniſhed with theſe Materials, 
was impatient to communicate them to Lady Bounti- 
Jul. He et out immediately, and ordered Mrs. Beil 
to follow him; but as his Arrival gives a new Turn 


to 


* 
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to Miſs Summers s Fortune, we ſhall refer the Parti- 
culars to the next Chapter. 


CHAP..K.. 


Containing an Account of Miſs Summers, her real 
Birth, and as much of her Parents as is neceſſary to 
fatisfy the Reader's Curiofity on that Subject. 


HEN the Doctor arrived at Lady Bowuntz 

- he was informed, that Mrs. E on had 

marched off the Night before, without taking Leave 
of any of the Family, and that Lady 1 
peared much chagrined, on what Accoynt no body 
could gueſs, unleſs it was that ſhe had been ſo much 
impoſed upon, by the Inſinuations of that malicious 
Woman, to the Prejudice of poor Miſs Summers. 
The Doctor was overjoyed, that the Enemy of his 
little Ward was decamped, and made no Doubt, 
but he ſhould be able to re · inſtate that pretty Sufferer - 
in the Lady's good Graces, fo ſoon as he ſhould ac- 
quaint her with the Diſcoveries he had made. 

There happened to be Company with her Lady- 
ſhip at that Time, but, as ſoon as they were gone, 
the Doctor ſhewed her Mr. Batess Letter, on the 
Subject of the Converfation Mes. Egge/ffon had re- 
ported to have been at his Houſe, concerning Miſs 
Summers. Here, Madam, ſays the Doctor, is a fur- 
ther Proof of that baſe Woman's Malice againſt the 
poor Orphan, though I believe, from what happened 
the Day before Yeſterday, your Ladyſhip had all the 
Reaſon in the World to diſcredit every Thing ſhe 
ſaid. It's true, Doctor, replied the Lady, having 
read the Letter, I have 2 now, to lay any 
Streſs upon any Thing ſhe ſaid of that wronged In- 
nocent : but ſhe told the Story of her Birth with fo 
2 Circumſtances, that I cannot eaſily believe, but 

ſhe has had ſome Information of it, tho' ſhe might 
have ſome Reaſons to conceal her Informer, and to 
lay it upon a Stranger, whom ſhe believed we would 
not have any 9 of examining about it. 
Don't be ſurprized, Doctor, that I have any Doubts, 
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tho' I cannot deny but ſhe has carried her Pique a- 
gainſt the Child a very wicked Length, yet Charity 
directs me to believe as well of her as poſſible ; or if 


vou will have the Truth of it, I would not have her 


appear all together ſo bad, that I myſelf may feel 
leſs Compunction, for having given Credit to her fo 
much, to the Prejudice of that helpleſs Orphan. 
With Regard to Mrs. Egge/flon, Madam, replied 
the Doctor, I ſhall not be Glicitous to make her ei- 
ther better or worſe than what ſhe is, but I hope you 


will give me Leave to remove every Prepoſſeſſion ſhe 


nas given you againſt my pretty Ward, and if you 
have yet any Doubts ot that Story, . in 
Mr. Bates's Letter, being formed by herſelf, I have 
now a Witneſs in the Houſe, who can convince you 


that it is impoſſible it can be true, whoever framed 


it, and can fatitfy you of every Circumſtance, rela- 


ting to Miſs Summers's Birth and Parents; a Witneſs, 


Madam, who was bred up with the Child's Mother, 
and waited on her till little more than a Year before 
the died. Call her up, returned the Lady, and your 
young Favourite, for I ſuppoſe you have brought her 
Home again ; I long to make the dear Creature an 
Amends for the rough Treatment J have given her: 
You muſt help, Doctor, to make my Peace with her, 
for I find I have wronged her groſsly. Indeed, Ma- 
dam, there is no Occaſion for my Interceſſion, the 
has never, ſince ſhe has been with me, mentioned 
your Name, but with the higheſt Reverence and Et- 
teem, and with all the Tokens of Gratitude and Al- 
fection; even Mrs. Eęgelſton has her good Will, and 
ihe importuned me for an Hour together, with Tears 
and Tendernefs, to intercede with your Ladyſhip for 
that Woman, that ſhe might not be turned out of 
the Houſe. Had you ſeen with what earneſt Entrea- 
ties the begged of me to be an Advocate for that ma- 
licious Woman, as I had been for her, your Soul 
muſt have been charmed with her Good-nature ; for 
my Part, I could not ftand it, I was glad to get 
from her, but durſt not preſume to bring her here 


without your Directions. You might have done it, 
Doctor, 
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Doctor, without incurring any Offence; that dear 
Creature has too much Senſe for her Age, I am a- 
fraid ſne will not live to Womanhood ;- if the does, 
ſhe muſt prove a Miracle; let her be ſent for inſtant- 
ly, our Reparation of Injuries ſhould be as quick as 
our Reſentment, - Oh la, Madam, fays Mrs. Mar- 

„who was in the Room, if your Honour pleaſes, 
I will take Jahn and the Chair, and go preſently to 
the Elms for Miſs; and I will go along with her, 
Mamma, ſays Sir Thomas, the Chair will hold us all, 
Hong to ſee my little Wife again, Indeed, you ſhall 
not take her from me again; pray, Mamma, let me 
go. The Lady gave her Conſent, and they went 
with great Joy to bring Home the pretty Parith Girl. 
In the mean while that they were gone, Mrs. Bell 
was introduced to the Lady, who atked her ſeveral 
Queſtions: relating to her Knowledge of the Child, 
and ther deſired her to relate particularly what ſhe 
knew of her Parents, and the Cauſe of the Child's 
being ſent to the Parith. Which Relation I ſhall 
give the Reader in Mrs. Be//'s.own Words, for ſhe 
believed ſhe had a pretty good Talent at telling a 
Story, and would. be highly affronted if I preſumed 
to alter her Manner; but, like all Story-Tellers, told 
them rather too often; and this I heard her repeat, 
perhaps, twenty Times in the Space of a Week, for 
every Servant in the Houſe muſt have ir over, and 
ſhe, good Woman, was willing to oblige them, and, 
by that Means, L learned it as exactly as my Prayers. 


Mrs. Bell's Relation of Miſs Suramers's Birth, &c. 


LAS! Madam, I know Miſs Charlozre's Birth 
A too well to be ever able to forget it ; little did 
think ever to fee the Day, that my dear Miſtreſs's 
Child ſhould be ſent to a Pariſh, or be bred up by 
the Charity of any body ; but we are all born to 
Misfortunes, and ſome may be as low as my dear 
Child, who carry their Heads high To-day ; I am 
ſure my Miſtreſs had as little Reaſon to expect it as 
any body, For, Madam, ſhe was only Daughter to 
Doctor V,, Biſhop of „and had five 
E 4, thouſand 
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thouſand Pounds to her Portion, which was all the 
good Man, her Father, left when he died; for he, 
good Soul, was no Lover of Money, but gave moſt 
of his Income to the Poor, never once thinking that 
his own Offspring would ſtand in need of the Charity 
of others. The Biſhop married Miſs Eleanor For- 
refer, Daughter to Sir Arther Forreſter, of Lanca- 
Shire, Baronet, and ſhe was as good a Lady as ever 
was born, She was a Friend, nay, a Mother to the 
Poor, and a Help to all that were in Diſtreſs, and, 
good Woman, the had Abundance of Opportunities 
to exerciſe her Charity; for all her Family were 
trained in the Moxmouth Rebellion, and, Lady, 
that broke her Heart, for ſhe never lifted up her 
Head after, but languiſhed for two or three Years, 
and then died, leaving only my late dear Miſtreſe, 
then a young Lady about eighteen Years of Age. 
My Father, Madam, was a Tenant to Sir Arthur 
Hrreſber, and was ruined with the reſt of his Maſter's 
Friends, and the good Lady had Compaſſion on me, 
and took me Home to wait on Miſs, being much a- 
bout her Age. We were all diſconſolate on her 
Death, I ſball never forget how my Miſtreſs, tho fo 
very young, took on after her Mamma's Death, I 
thought ſhe never would have been comforted, bat 
however, ſhe at laſt got the better of her Sorrow, 
and the good Man her Father was ſo tender of her, 
and gave her the whole Management of the Houſe, 
that he allowed her to be as little ſenſible of her Loſs 
48 poſſible. 

The Biſhop lived about three Years after his Lady, 
and died at London, regretted by all who knew him, 
but by none, ſo much as the Poor and his own Fami- 
ly, who loſt all Comfort when he was gone; but the 
Lord reſt his pious Soul, I muſt come to tell you how 
Miſs was married. | 

She was now of Age, and ſole Heir to all her Fa- 
ther leſt, which, as I told ycu before, amounted to 
no more than five thouſand Pounds, but Miſs and e- 
very body elſe believed it at firſt a great deal more, 
till they came to examine narrowly into the —_— 

an 
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and then found it as I tell you. But ſhe was rumour- 
ed to be a great Fortune ; and as ſhe lived in a Houſe 
in Conduit-Street, which her Father had a Leaſe of, 


and kept up his Chariot, ſhe had ſeveral Suitors of 


very good Rank and Fortune; for my Miſtreſs was 
fon a Wo 


man as ever you would deſire to ſet Eyes 


on. You may gueſs what ſhe was by her Daughter, 
for ſhe is as like her Mother as two Peas. But my 
Miſtreſs would hearken to none of them for a lon 
Time, till Captain Summers, ſecond Son of the Lo 
Viſcount „of the Kingdom of Ireland, came 
to court her. To him ſhe began to liſten a little. I 


ſoon gueſſed how it would turn out, when ever he 


red ; for my Miſtreſs uſed to aſk me. a thouſand 
ueſtions about him, and was never better pleaſed, 
than when I brought up a Diſcourſe about Captain 
Summers ; and indeed at that Time I could not blame 
her, for he was as likely a Man as one could wiſh to 


ſee ; you would not find a handſomer Man in ten 


thouſand ; and then ſo 2 complaiſant, 
and generous, I am ſure got 
while he was courting. ell, I aw my Miſtreſs 


liked him, and I ſpoke all the Good I could of him, 


to humour her, for your Honour knows it, is not the 


Buſineſs of Servants to find Fault with their Superi- 


ors. But ſowe diſtant Relations of my Mi ſtreſs's, 


tho' ſhe had very few in that Part of the Country, 


adviſed her againſt the Match, alledging he was a 


Rake, had ſpent all his Patrimony, had nothing to 
ſubſiſt on but his Pay, and that he would ſoon run 


out her Fortune, and reduce her to Beggary. But it 


was her Fate, good Lady, to be married, ſhe. would 


kſten to no Advice, and to get rid of the Importuni- 


ties of her Friends and Acquaintance, who. oppoſed . 


the Match, . married the Captain privately, -there be- 

ing none permitted to be preſent at the Wedding, 

but two Officers of his Acquaintance, and myſelf. 
They were no ſooner. married, than my Miſtreſs 


perſuaded him to quit the great Houſe we lived in, | 


and to take a ſmaller-in the ſame Neighbourhood, 
and would have had him to have laid down the Cha- 
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il - riot, and retrench every needleſs Expence, in order 
that they might live within the Compaſs of their Eſ- 
tate, which had made him acquainted, as far as 
related to her Fortune, did not exceed five thouſand 
l „Pounds. But he would not liften to her good Ad- 
y vice ; but rather encreaſed than diminiſhed the Ex- 
\\$ ce of the Family, and, in lefs than three Years; 
ll t every Shilling of my Miſtreſs's Fortune, and 
ll run largely in Debt. | 
While any Thing ſhe brought him laſted; I can- 
not ſay he was a urly Huſband, but behaved with 
great Tenderneſs to his Wife, who never upbraided 
him with his Extravagancies, but parted” chearfully, 
even with her Jewels, to ſupply him with Money 
when he wanted it: But theſe, and almoft every 
Thing elſe of Value, being gone, and no more Sup- 
| = to be drawn from Home, he began to abſent 
imſelf ſometimes for a Week together, and then 
came Home in exceeding bad Humour, finding Fault 
with every Thing about him, and, when aſked for 
Neceſſaries for the Family, flew out in the moſt out- 
- Tageous Paſſions, and quitted the Houſe, leaving my 
Miſtreſs to provide for herſelf, her Child, and Ser- 
vants, the beſt Way ſhe could. 

She then diſmifled all her Servants but me, and 
quitted her Houſe, and took Apartments in Holbourn, 
and ſaved no more, of all her Furniture, than what 
barely furniſhed two ordinary Rooms and a Kitchen ; 
and, when ſhe came to her new Lodgings, had no 
more left than five Guineas in Money, nor any Know- 
ledge where to get more; for her Spirit would not 
ſubmit to aſk Relief of any of her Friends or Ac- 
quaintance, who had all — ta her with ex- 
treme Coldneſs, ever ſince her Fortune to de- 
cline, nor would ſo much as let any of them know 

where ſhe had removed. As for my Maſter, he had 
ſold his Commiſſion, and loſt what he got for it in 
one Night, at a curſed Gaming-Houſe, I think they 
called it L— M=———'5, and was obliged to play 
at Hide and Seek, within the Verge of the Court, 
for Fear of Debts, and never come near us but on a 
| | Ry i Sunday, 
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Sunday, and that perhaps not one 8 in a Month, 
but never to bring us any Thing, which my Miſtreſs 
bore with all the Patience in Life, but it went to her 
Heart, that he treated her, in theſe ſeldom Viſits, 
with great Coldneſs and Indifference, ſeeming all the 
while he ſtaid, to fit upon Nettles, with a viſible Re- 
ſtraint in all he ſaid, or did. Bub what did ſhe do to 

ſubſiſt on, the five Guineas could not laſt long? ſaid 
Lady Bountiful. No more they did, Madam, replied 
Mrs. Bell, for my Maſter got three of them, but yet 
we did not want for mere Neceſſaries, for my Mi 
treſs had taken a great Delight, ever ſince ſhe was a 
Child, in Drawing, and her Father, to humour her 
Fancy, had a er to teach her to draw in Water 
Colours, which ſhe. could do admirably well, and 
happy it was for. her that ſhe could; for as ſoon as 
we were ſettled in our new ings in Ho/bourn, ſhe 
ſent me out to buy ſome Colours, and locked herſelf. 
up in her Cloſet, for whole Days together, painting 
Fans. When ſhe had finiſhed three of them, (I think 
they were the prettieſt Things I ever ſaw) ſhe ſent me 
with them to the Fan-Shops to ſell, and defired me 
to aſk two Guineas a Piece for them. I went, the 
Shop-keepers looked at them, and liked them hugely, 
till f told the Price ; then they laughed downright, 
and told me I had miſtaken two Guineas for two Shil- 
lings, tho' I am ſure I have known my Miſtreſs, in 
her Proſperity, give five. for worſe, and had myſelt 
fold to a Fan Painter, about fix Months before, one 
for three Guineas, not half ſo good as any of theſe ; 
but, it is true, it was done in /taly, and we always 
give moſt for foreign Fripperies ; but I would not 
part with my Fans at that Rate, and bethought my- 
ſelf, that Fwould go, without my Miſtreſs's Know- 
ledge, to this ſame Fan-Painter I told you of, and 
try what he would give. I went, and, as good Luck 
would have it, I found him at Home, and he preſent- 
ly knew me, for I had carried him the other Fan, oy 
the Recommendation of a Gegtlewoman of my Mit- 
treſs's Acquaintance. He looked at the Fans, but, 


as ſoon as he ſet Eyes on them, could tell me th 
Were 
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were done in England; 1 wonder how the Devil he 
ſhould find that out, but as I faw he knew it, I did 
not deny it, tho* I intended at firſt to have put them 
upon him for 7aliazr, and had prepared a plauſible 
Story for that Purpoſe ; but let all that paſs, and to 
tell you the Short and Long of the Matter, he gave 
me three Guineas for the three Fans, which was bet- 
ter than to have taken two Shillings a Piece for them, 
for my Miſtreſs defired me to take what I could get, 
as ſhe had not, poor dear Gentlewoman, but one 
Shilling and ſome Halfpence in her Pocket, when 1 
went out, I am ſure ſhe turned out her Pockets to let 
me ſee it. , knowing this to be the Caſe, took up 
my three Guineas, and came Home as briſk as a Bee, 
and in this Manner my Miſtreſs went on, getting ge- 
nerally a Guinea a Week for her Work, without any 
body being the wiſer how we came by it, and this 
kept us all pretty decent, for my dear Miſtreſs was an 
excellent Manager, and could make Six-pence go fur- 
ther than ſome other People would a Shilling. 

We went on this Way for near a Twelvemonth, as 
happy as any in my Miſtreſs's Circumſtances could 
be, but, all of a ſudden, we loſt Sight of my Maſ- 
ter, he quitted his Lodgings in Spring-Gardens, with- = 
out telling us where he went, and for a Quarter of a 
Year we never heard of him. This grieved my poor 
Miftreſs, for ſhe doatcd on the Ground he went on, 
and was afraid ſome Accident had befallen him ; for 
my Part, his Behaviour to fo good a Wife had loſt 
him my warm Heart, and I had no Notion that any 
Miſchief had happened to him, but that he was ta- 
ken up with ſome Madam ; for I had long ſuſpeRed 
his Roguery, tho' my Miſtreſs would not b much as 
ſaffer me to whiſper LN on that Head. How- 
ever, tho I held my Tongue, yet, like all Fools, I 
knew my own Know, and was reſolved to watch his 
Waters, and find ont his Haunts, if he was above 
Ground, I trapeſed the Town, I warrant you, 
twenty Times over, before I could light of any Ti- 
dings of my hopeful Mafter ; but at laſt, as 2 
one Day going along Sr, Martin's Lane, little think- 
| ing 
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ing of any ſuch Thing, I met a Fellow that uſed to 
go of Errands for us when we lived in Conduit-Street, 
who was a great Favourite of my Maſter's, coming 
out of a little dirty Alley. The Fellow ſpoke to me 
the Moment he ſaw me, (for theſe Kind of Folks are. 
always more free than welcome) and I could not help 
ſpeaking to him, though I would have ſhuned it; but, 
as we were ſtanding” juſt by the End of Kiag's-Street, 
it ſtruck me into the Head to aſk him, when he had 
ſeen Captain Summers, my old Maſter ? for I would 
have him believe, that I had left the Service. — Alas 
r Gentleman, ſays the Fellow, very innocently, 
Pn but juſt come from him, and am going for ſome 
Drugs to the Apothecary's. — Lack-a-day ! fays I, 
frightened out of my Wits, is he ill? Pray, what's 
the Matter with him ?— Oh! not much, Mrs. Bell; 
he is bad enough, God knows, but not in over-much 
Danger ; he has only been dabbling, and caught 
ſomething that ſticks plaguy hard to him ; but, I be- 
| hve, he will get over it, unleſs he ſtarves for Want 
of Money; for, indeed, Mrs. Bell, Matters go very 
hard with the Captain. It's not as you have known 
it 3 he is quite low, and all by that d- ned B-——h's 
Means, Miſs Humphreys. Many a Pound I have car- 
ried her, when you lived with him in Conduit-Street ;. 
he kept her like any Dutcheſs, yet ſhe has poxed him, 
and turned him out of her Lodgings, to lie in a dirty 
Garret up that Lane, and will not ſend him a Shilling 
to fave him from periſhing, which he muſt have 
done, if I had not ſpoke to ſome of my Maſter's Ac- 
quaintance who knew him in Profperity, and now. 
and then ſend him a Guinea. He has been wild, 
Mrs. Bell, but he is a generous noble Maſter, and 
Im ſorry he ſhould be in the Condition he is in. 
J was greatly ſhocked at the Fellow's Story, and 
though I wiſhed my Maſter puniſhed for the Uk ge of 
his honeſt Wife, yet it went to my Heart that a. 
Gentleman, like him, ſhould have no better Friend 
to aſſiſt him, than the good Offices of a poor Porter. 
picked out the Name of the Houſe, and goyp Fuck. 
Six-pence to drink my old Maſter's Health, -- ran 
; ome 
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Home as faſt as I could, to tell my Miſtreſs the Diſ- 
covery I had made. 3 

When I told her the Condition he was in, and did 
not conceal the Means he had come by his Illneſs, 1 
thought my dear Miſtreſs would have dropt down 
dead, and that ſhe would have killed herſelf with 
grieving. —Alas !\ Madam, ſaid I, what Reaſon have 

you to take on ſo much for ſo bad'a Man, who has 
ſquandered away your Subſtance with vile Strumpets? 
I —_ gueſſed, Madam, that he had ſome ſuch ſe- 
cret Way of ſpending his Money, and that yon had 
not all his Company; but you would never be- 
lieve me ; but now you ſee it's all come out, and that. 
he is how puniſhed for his ill Uſage of ſo good a 
Wife. Indeed, faid I, if I was you, I would not 
ſhed a Tear, but rejoice that God ſtiould take him to 
himſelf. —My Miſtreſs gave me ſuch a ſevere Look, 
I think I ſhall never forget it. You are too ſaucy, 
Bell, to diſcourſe upon the Actions of your Betters. 
He is ſtill my Huſband ; I-muſt be dutiful to him, 
_ theſe Strumpets are not. He ſhall not want, 
if T rip myſelf to my Skin. I. have not Money e- 
nough in the Houſe, but go this Inſtant, and take 
my Silver Stuff Gown, and the black Velvet; I 
thought to have kept them for Charlotte, but now 
they ſhall go, and carry them to the Pawnbroker's, 
and get as much on them as you can ; my. Huſband, 
the Father of my Child, muſt not want ; make Haſte 
back Again, for I ſhall be in Agonies 'till I fee and. 
relieve him. —I1 durſt not reply; her Look and Tone 
were too peremptory to 8 I took the 
Son, though it went to my Heart, and brought 

back twelve Guineas on them, which was not the 
fifth Part of what they coſt. * 

By the Time returned, ſhe was dreſſed, and had 
on her Cloak and Hat ready to go out, I gave her, 
the Money, which ſhe put haſtily into her Pocket, 
and bid me lead her where her dear unhappy Man 

was. Indeed, Madam, ſaid I, I would not have you 
go ſee him in the Condition he is in; it's enough that 
you ſend him ſome of that Money, and not to wo 
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ard yourſelf near that ugly Diſeaſe. —Peace ! Huſ- 
ſey, fays ſhe, PM go if he were in the Plague, or 
todged in a Dog-kennel ; direct me the Way, with- 
out a Word. —-i obeyed, and brought her to the 
Blackguard Alley, and knocked at the Door a long 
Time with-a Stone before we could make any Body 


anſwer us; for it had no Knocker, and looked more 


like a Stable, than any Place a Gentleman could 
lodge in. At laſt the Door was opened by a dirty 
old-looking Woman, who aſked us, in a very ſurly 
Manner, who it was we wanted? My Miſtreſs aſked 
her, if one Captain Summers lodged there ; E he 
does, returned the other, gruffiſhly, but he has got 
too much of your Sort of People, to want any ſuch 
as you: He is very ill, and not to be ſpoke with, 
and would 'have ſhut the Door in our Faces, onl 

that I was ſtronger than ſhe. Hold, Miſtreſs, fays i 
you miſtake my Miſtreſs, ſhe is the Captain's Wife, 
and is come to him on no Harm, and, I am ſure, he 
would not thank you for affronting her in this Man- 
ner. Wife! returned the Beldam, yes, yes, the 
Captain has many ſuch Wives ; I have ſeen half a 
Dozen of them aſk after him; but I have, ſgnt them 


all away with a Flea in their Ear; therefore, — | 
i 


Miſtreſs Maid and no Maid, do you and your 
treſs march off, for here you don't come; I permit 
no ſuch Trumpery to enter my Houſe, The Cap- 
tain got what he got, before he came here ; but 
ſhall have no more of it while he ſtays under my 
Roof; no, Faith ſhan't he, if I can help it. 
My Miſtreſs was ready to ſink into the Earth, for 
Shame, to be fo abuſed; for ſome naughty Crea- 
tures were looking over the Windows, oppoſite to 
us, laughing and caſting their Jibes at us; and I 
could have torn the Witch's Eyes out, but could not 
ſpeak for Vexation, and was juſt going to fly at her, 
| when, who ſhould I ſee coming up the Lane, but 
— the Porter, who had directed me to the Place. 
hat think you, Fack, ſaid I, of this Woman, who 
will not let my Mi up to the Captain, but mif- 
takes. us for naughty People ? Pray, ſpeak to 1 
Nee 2 "7 fos 
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for ſure you know my Miſtreſs better than that comes 
to, ſhe has given you many a Shilling. Jack ſtared 
when he faw her, and could ſcarce believe his Eyes. 
Pardon me, Madam, I thought you long ſince dead; 
u are too good-natured to come to ſee my Maſter 
n ſuch a wretched Place; get away from the Door, 
Mrs. Broadzood; this is the Captain's Lady, ſhe is 
too good to come to ſuch a Place, after ſuch a Man. 
Yes, Jacl, if it is the Captain's lawful Wife, I beg 
the Gentlewoman's Pardon a thouſand Times ; but, 
indeed, theſe Flirts look ſometimes ſo like us modeſt 
Women, there is no diſtinguiſhing ; I meant the 
Gentlewqman no Harm. My Miſtreſs made no Re- 
ply, but followed act haſtily up Stairs; which were 
dark, narrow, and dirty, for all the World like a 
Ladder going up to a Hay-Loft ; However, we made 
ſhift to | 23d ourſelves up two Pair of them, ſuch 
as they were, and there ſaw ſuch a wretched Sight, 
I never ſaw the like, There was but one Window 
with two Panes of Glaſs in it, theſe cracked; all the 
reſt were with Rags and Paper; a Table lame 
of all its Limbs, and a Chair upon three Legs; for a 
Grate, there were two ruſty Bars of Iron, laid acroſs 
between ſome Bricks, and, tho' in the Dead of Win- 
ter, as much Fire in it as would. light a Brimſtone 
Match ; the Bed without Teſter or Curtains, and not 
above three Inches from the Floor, and the Furniture 
of it, the tattered Remains of an old Rug, the Rem- 
nant of a "> nag Petticoat, and ſome Shred of a 
Blanket, ſcarce enough or large eno to 
make a Mop. — — the 9 — in 
State, with the Skeleton of his regimental Scarlet 
Coat acroſs his Feet. He ſtarted up ſo ſoon as my 
Miſtreſs entered, and as if he had ſeen a Ghoſt, 
She ed ſhort, before ſhe got to the Foot of the 
Bed, looked frighted, for tho ſhe was prepared, 
by my Recital from the Porter, for Abundance of 
iſery, yet her Ideas had fallen ſhort of what ſhe 
now ſaw, and the Captain was ſo altered, ſhe hardly 
knew him, and, in the firſt Flurry of her Spirits, 
judged it to be ſome. Miſtake ; but he, holding = 


a PARIS Gini. 113 
his Hand, cried, what's the Matter, my Deareſt, 


won't you come nearer me? At the Sound of his 

Voice, ſhe y__ into his Arms, but cold and ſpeech- 
leſs as Death. IL. ſaw her in a Fit, run and unlaced 
her, and, with the Helpof the old Landlady, who 
was officiouſly kind, brought her to herfelf. When 
the recovered, Ah, cried ſhe, my dear Bob, why ſo 
cruel as not to let me know your Difficulties, why 
conceal them from me? While I have a” you 
ſhall not want, and, when theſe are gone, I will 
work daily Labour for you ; it is my Duty as your 
Wife, — F will perform it with Pleaſure: Yes, F 
will, and never once chide at you, nor Fortune, for 

reducing me ſo low ; but I cannot bear to ſee you 
thus wretched, you mult leave this Place, and either 
come with me, or take ſome Place elſe more decent, 
Here is Money for you, uſe it while it laſts, God 
will ſend us more. While ſhe ſpoke, Madam, the 

Captain gazed, and looked on her as if his Eyes. 
would have cracked, and was ſo moved, he had not 
Power to utter one Syllable, even after ſhe had done 
ſpeaking; and I think no Wonder of it, for even the. 
old Witch, the Landlady, and I, that were no Way 
concerned, could not help crying at what was ſaid, 
and uttered, with ſo much Tenderneſs, by, perhaps, 
one of the fineſt Women in Eagland, juſt in the. 
Bloom of her Life : The Place, the Circumſtances, 
and the Mixture of Grief, Jo , Sorrow, Shame, 

and Confuſion that were all vi 'ble in the Captain's 
Countenance, would have melted any Body. The 

old Woman and I left the Room for ſome little Time; 
when we returned, we found them a little-more com- 
poſed, and underſtood, that bad as that Apartment 
was, it was not proper to remove from it, for at leaſt 
a Month; however, to make it more comfortable, 
ſome Blankets were bought for the Bed, and a Gla- 

ier was ſent for, to put in Panes where they were 

wanting in the Window, and an old Screen ur 

chaſed to go round the Bed, ſo that before my Miſ- 

treſs left him, which was not till pretty late in the 
Evening, the Place looked a good deal more _ 

es 
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Beſides the Money ſhe laid out for Neceſſaries, ſhe 

gave him five Guineas, and defired that a Nurſe 

might be got ;- but the old Landlady undertook that 
ce herſelf. - . 

My Miſtreſs returned Home, and found herſelf in 
great Tranquillity of Mind, as conſcious to herſelf 
that ſhe had done her Duty, and never once uttered 
a Word reflecting on the Folly or Wickedneſs of her 
Huſband's Conduct, and checked me very ſeverely, 
when chanced, at any Time, to drop a diſreſpect- 

ful Word of him, which I could not help doing 
ſometimes for the Blood: of me, when I ſaw and re- 
flected on the wretched State he had reduced himſelf 
to, by following bad Women, when he had ſo fine a 
— 1 of his own. It was near fix Weeks, before 
he Was well enough to leave his Chamber ; all which 
Time, my dear Miſtreſs viſited him conſtantly once 
a Day, uſed him with the ſame Affection and Tender- 
neſs, as if he had been ill of a natural Diſeaſe, and 
allowed him to want for nothing, which reduced us 
very low ; for that Time took up more than what we 
raiſed on the Cloaths, and what my Miſtreſs earned 
by Painting beſides ; but ſtill ſhe was chearful, and 
was as much rejoiced the firſt Day he came to viſit us 
aſter his. Illneſs, as if he had brought her a Patent for 
a Dutcheſs. He was much out of Repair in Cloaths 
and Linen, and looked monſtrous ſhabby, but ſhe 
found means to new rig him very handſomely. She 
fold the Cloaths at the Pawnbroker's- out and out, 
and on them and all the reſt ſhe had, except two 
waſhing Gowns and a Camblet, which ſhe kept, the 
' raiſed about fifteen Pounds, which was ſtill too 
little; for my Maſter muſt have a laced Waiſtcoat, 
and every Thing ſuitable ; but as we had lived de- 
. cently and reputably ever ſince we came into the 
Neighbourhood, by running in Score for about ten 
Pounds, the Captain was at laſt fitted out. 

She would have had him ſtay in the ſame Houſe 
with her, tho', by the bye, ſne would not conſent 
to bed with him on any Score; but he pretended 
Fear of Debts, and took Shelter in the Verge 5 the 
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Court, as he had done formerly, but promiſed to dine 
with us every Sunday, which he continued to do for a 
few Weeks, and then fell off to his uſual Neglect 
and cold Behaviour, which my Miſtreſs complained 
of in the moſt tender and ſubmiſſive Manner, but he 
returned it with ſurly Anſwers, and his poſitive Com- 
mands, to make no more ſuch Remonſtrances, un- 
der Penalty of never ſeeing him more. She allowed 
him then to come and go when he pleaſed, received 
him with open Arms, and the utmoſt Fondneſs , when 
he came, and always divided with him what little ſhe 
had, which he took, without once enquiring how, 
or by what Means, ſhe came by it. | 
e were now uſed to a Month's Abſence and - 
more, and fo thought nothing of it; nor were we 
much concerned that he made a Secret of his Lodg- 
ing, my Miſtreſs gueſſed the worſt of it, and 
herſelf quite eaſy as to every Thing but the Loſs of 
his Company. But I happened one Day to be pay- 
ing a Viſit to a young Woman, who had been for- 
merly a Fellow-Servant with me at the Biſhop's, and 
now waited on a young Lady in the City, Daughter 
to a very rich Merchant. As all Servants will be 
talking of the Affairs of the Family they belong to, 
my Acquaintance told me, that her young Miſireſ 
had got a Courtier of late, a fine Gentleman; and a 
Lord's Brother, and that the Match was very near 
concluded, and only waited the coming over from 
Ireland, of the Gentleman's elder Brother, who was 
to ſettle the Eſtate on the Heirs of this Marriage, 
tailing. Iſſue of his own, which he was not likely to 
have, as he was very. infirm, and had been many 
Years married, without having any Children; I don't 
know, Madam, how it came about, but the Moment 
Mrs. Nelly mentioned a Sweetheart to her young 
Miſtreſs, wy Heart went pit-a-pat, and every Joint 
of me trembled, and when ſhe told as far as I have 
aow mentioned, ſo many odd. Notions crouded into 
my Head at once, that I was all over in a cold Sweat, 
and durſt not, for ſome Moments, aſk either the 
Gentleman's or the Lord's Name ; I was afraid hom 
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hear it, and. ſure I had Reaſon, for when I aſked, 
gueſs how confounded I was, when ſhe mentioned 
my very Devil of a Maſter. However, I had the 
Preſence of Mind to diſſemble the Cauſe of my Dii- 
order; I pretended to be ſuddenly taken ill, I got a 
Dram of Ratafia from Mrs. Nelly, and plucked up a 
little Spirits, to-inform myſelf of e Particu 
relating to the Courtſhip, which I found the Gentle- 
man defired to keep as a profound Secret, on Ac- 
count, as he faid, of an old grand Aunt, who was 
teazing him- into another Match, and from whoſe 


Death he conſiderable Advantages. I 


pumped the Waiting-maid as as a Whiſtle, and 
was as well acquainted with the Intrigue as the Par- 
tres themſelves. | 

When I had learned all I could from Mrs. Nelly, 1 


- came. Home, and never was more at a Loſs in my 


Life than how to behave to my Miſtreſs: I knew it 


would break her Heart to know It, yet I found it ab- 


ſolutely neceſſary the ſhould be made acquainted with 
it, in order to prevent ſo groſs an Abuſe, both upon 
her and the young Lady he was making his Addrefſes 
to. I kept it. in for two or three Days, and ſhould 
baye- done it I believe longer, if Mrs. Nelly, when 
the came to return my Viſit, had not told me the 
Gentleman's Brother, the Lord Viſcount g 
was to be in Town as that Night, and ſhe believed 
the age would be concluded in leſs than a Fort- 
night, for that all the Wedding Things were prepar- 
ing. It was now no Time to 2 I got rid of my 


_ Viſitor as quickly as poſlible, an to pre 
my Miſtreſs for ſome ill News. She tow my Beben, 
and 


| me haſtily, without any Preamble, to 
tell her if her Huſband was well. Yes, yes, Madam, 
he is well enough, he is but toe well in Health, you 
need be under no Concern on that Score, but —— 
Here I made a Stop, I knew not bow to get it out-— 
But what, Bell? I ſee you have ſomething to tell 
me, which you. are unwilling ſhould ſhock me, pray 
out with it, I am prepared for the worſt ; as long as 
wy Child and dear Huſband live, and in Health, I 
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oan fear nothing, nor can any Thing alarm me more 
than I have ben Oh Fortune, Lr; wilt thou 
have done perſecuting a. Woman ? In- 
deed, Madam, fays 151 — Faneilg to tell 
you, but it is. proper you ſhould know it ; it is only 

this, that my Maſter is upon the Point of being mar- 
ried to Miſs Rich, in this City, his Brother is to be 
this Night in Town, to conclude the Match. Her 
Eyes ſparkled, and her Face reddened with Anger ; 
you lie, Huſſey 1 in a vehement Paſſion, I have uſed 
you to take too much Liberty with me; my Huſ- 
d has been wild and fooliſh, but he cannot, dare 
not act the deliberate Villain; whoever ſays ſo, belies 
him: Tell me, inſtantly, who told you ſo? I will 
have. them puniſhed for it, if there is Law in En 
land; the Wretches ſhall know what it is to aſperſe 
a Gentleman's CharaQer ; for, let Captain Summers 
be ſtripped to his Shirt, there is ſtill ſo much of the 
Gentleman in him, he cannot act, nor muſt not be 
accuſed of, a bafe Thing : How was it, why don't 
you ſpeak, Wench ? Indeed, Madam, it 1s. hard, 
ſaid I, that you ſhould be angry with me, for doin 
my Duty, and telling you what I hear, if permitt 
to 0 on, may prove ſo much to your Detriment.. I 
with, Madam, from my Soul, that it was not true, 
but I have.it from ſuch ds, as leave me no Room 
to doubt of it; in ſhort, I have it from Mrs. Nelly, 
Miſs Rich's Waiting-maid, out of whom I picked. 
the whole Affair, without her knowing that I had any 
Concern in the Matter. She is but juſt gone from 
me, and told me that moſt of the Wedding Thin 
were bought, and that it would be concluded, for 
certain, in leſs than a Fortnight, I knew it, Madam, 
two or three Days ago, but'would not tell you, for 
Fear of grieving you, till I thought my delaying it 
longer would be dangerous. Forgive me, Bell, re- 
plied my Miſtreſs, for being ſo paſſionate, it is hard 
to believe fo vilely of thoſe we ought to love, ho- 
notir, and eſteem ; but as it ſeems but too true, I 
won't grieve at it, Girl, I will ſhock the Villain. — 
No, I cannot call him fo yet, but I will tear the _ 
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Man from my Heart. I owed him Duty while he 
owned me as his Wife ; but as he pretends to ſhake 
off that Title, 1 will ſhew. him I have a Spirit to 
reſent it and preſerve my ewn Reputation. 

"Twas glad to find her take it with ſo much Spirit, 
for I'was afraid it would have ſunk her with Sorrow ; 
but ſhe bore up courageouſly, till Mifs Charlotte 
came into the 33 She run to her, embraced 

her with Tears in her Eyes. Ah, cruel Man, cried 
ſhe, is it not enough that you have ſquandered away 
my Infant's Subſtance, left her or me nothing but 
Penury and Wretchedneſs, but muſt you add Infamy 
to Want, proclaim me a Proſtitute, and the little 
Innocent a Baſtard? O my God, how ſhall I endure 


that the dear falſe Creature may be happy without Sin, 
and I inſenſible of the Shame of this curſed Marriage! 
I could die to make him eaſy, renounce all Claim to 
his Perſon, but I cannot live with Infamy, or ſuffer 
my Child, the- firſt dear Pledge of our mutual Hap- 
pineſs, to be ſtained with Baſtardy. I faw that the 
Sight of the Child, who wept bitterly and kiſſed 
away her Mother's Tears, gave her Pain, and there- 
fore took her into the next Room, till my Miſtreſs 
recollected herſelf; then we conſulted what was to 
be done in this Emergency, I had found out, from 
Mrs. Nelly, my Maſter's Lodgings ; there my Miſ- 
treſs, and I, went one Morning pretty early, but 1 
believe the falſe Man ſaw us come out of the Coach, 
for tho' it was much too early for him to be ſtirring, 
yet we were told he was gone abroad, and would not 
home till Night. We returned, and called two 
or three Days running, and always met with the 

_ fame Succefs, and left Letters penned in all the 
Warmth of Tenderneſs, entreating him to have Com- 
„ paſſion on his Child, and not to load her Innocence 
1 with ſo much Infamy ; but at laſt was told by a 
1 ſaucy Dog of a Footman, for he now kept a Fellow 
1 in a genteel Livery, that if we preſumed to trouble 
nh his Maſter any more, either with Letters or Viſits, 


he 


J 
. l 


it! O that God, in his Mercy, would call upon us both, 
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ke ſhould take the Liberty to ſhew us the Way to 
the Horſe Pond. 

As we found nothing was to be done this Way, 
my Miſtreſs dreſſed herſelf one Morning as neat as 

ſſible ſhe could, took a Chair, and went to wait 
on the Lord Viſcount *, her Huſband's eldeſt 
Brother, whom the had feen but two or three times 
ſince her Marriage; ſhe had Acceſs to the Peer, 
who ſeemed much confounded when he ſaw her, for 
ſhe had not ſent up her Name, for fear of being de- 
nied Admittance. I am come, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, 
as ſoon as the firſt cold Compliments were over, to 
beg your Aſſiſtance in ſaving your Family, your 
Blood, and Kindred from Infamy. You know, 
my Lord, your Brother is lawfully married to me, 


that he has ſpent my Fortune, and left me and his 


Child to ſtarve ; all that I can bear without Mur- 
muring. 1 have not once complained of his Uſage 
40 any of his Relations, or applied to them for Al- 
ſiſtance; but I am certainly informed that he is on a 
Treaty of Marriage, with your Conſent, to a Mer- 
chant's Daughter in the City. If he, my Lord, is 
baſe enough to diſown his firſt Marriage, I hope you 
have more Honour than to encourage him in the vil- 
lainous Deſign. I aſk nothing of you, my Lord, 
but to own me as your Siſter-in-Law, an Honour 
have done nothing ſhould make you aſhamed of 
granting me, and which you had better do willingly, 
lince it muſt be done at laſt, The Peer, who is not 
over much burthen'd with Wit, was much at a Loſs 
how to behave ; he adjuſted his Peruke, took a Pinch 
of Snuff, walked a turn or two up and down the 
Room, and hem'd a little ; upon my Soul, Madam, 
I know not what to make of this Affair; I know my 
Brother Bob told me once he was married to you, 
you know I viſited you when I was laſt in Town; 
but he ſwears now it was all a Lie, I was not preſent 
at your Marriage, and ſo muſt leave yourand Bob to 
ſettle the Matter betwixt you; but I fancy he would 
not tell mea Lie on ſuch an Occaſion. And is this, 
my Lord, {ll the Concern you have for the — 
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of your Family; will be at no further Trouble 
to 1 of the Truth, but depend on the Word 
of a Villain? I can call him nothing elſe; I wiſh 
T could have a better Opinion of your ' Lordſhip. 
The Peer ſaw that ſhe was beginning to grow warm, 
and was glad to get rid of her at any Rate. Well, 
Madam, fays he, I am juſt now in Haſte going to St. 
Janes, but I ſhall ſee Bob To-day, and enquire in- 
to this Affair, and you ſhall hear from me. Here, 
Boy, call the Lady's Chair. Madam, give me Leave 
to ſee you into your Chair before I go. She gave 
him her Hand with a Look of Contempt, got wito 
the Chair perfectly fretted at the ſtupid Indifference 
of the Monſter, her Brother-in-Law, and concluded 
that there'was not Honour enough in both the Bro- 
thers, to check them in any Thing where Intereſt was 
in View; and therefore conc! , that tho it would 
- expoſe her Huſband more, which the was endeavour- 
ing to avoid, yet ſhe could take no other Courſe to 
prevent this Marriage, which our Intelligence in- 
form'd us was on the Point of Conſummation, but to 
acquaint the Father of the young Lady. That very 
Afternoon my Miſtreſs and I went in a Hackney 
Coach, to call upon Mr. Nich. We were introduced 
into a Parlour fit to entertain an Emperor. 'The 
Houſe, the Furniture, and Appearance of the Ser- 
vants, yrs the Opulence of the Maſter; but what 
I took Notice of in this Houſe, which differed from 
moſt Houſes in the Court-End of the 'Town, 
was, that the very Looks, Air, and Addreſſes of every 
Creature that ſpoke to you, carried in them the 
Marks of Reſpect, Efteem, and a generous Welcome; 
without ſpeaking, you were pleaſed with them; and. 
when they ſpoke, it was to oblige yon. As we fat 
in this Parlour, which fronted the main Entry, we 
ſaw a rich Equipage and Livery draw up to the 
Door, which drew our Attention to the Window, 
and we had not looked long, before we faw ſtep in- 
to the Chariot, a genteel young Lady about Eighteen, 
with ſo much Youth and Innocence in her Counte- 
nance, that we were too much charmed with them, 
> to 
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examine her Features narrow!y, tho' they would 
bear it too, for ſhe was truly agreeable, if not a 
Beauty. When my Miſtreſs faw her, that is /Miſs 
Rich, ſays ſhe, with a Sigh that woo tmvermlerced 
a Heart of Adamant. She 1s too charming to be 
undone ; little does ſhe think how near ſhe is to her 
Ruin ! Oh may ſhe never know my Sorrows. Here 
the Tears trickled down her Cheeks, which gave 
ſome Eaſe to her burſting Heart, but ſhe endeavoured 
to conceal. them, for in that Moment Mr: Rich en- 
tered, and was ſurprized to fee a Lady with ſo much 
Sorrow in her Countenance ; for it was impoſſible to 
conceal her Confuſion, which was rather encreaſed 
by the Preſence of the Man to whom ſhe was to tell 
her Story. He appeared a venerable old Man about 
ſixty, with ſomething ſo noble in his Air, and ſo en- 
gaging in his Countenance, that you could not help 
loving him at firſt Sight. He no ſooner caſt Eyes on 
my Miſtreſs, and ſaw her Sorrow, than Pity, Ten- 
derneſs, and Compaſſion glow'd in his Countenance, 
his Eyes moiſtened with generous Sympathy, and the 
firſt Word he ſpoke, convinced you that he already 
felt all you ſuffered. Madam, I heard you had Com- 
mands With me, ſomething of Weight ſeems to 
preſs your Spirits, ſpeak freely, Madam, if peg 
of any Service to you I ſhall be happy. It is true, 
Sir, replied my Miſtreſs, I am oppreſſed with Grief, 
it is God alone who can entirely reſtore my Peace, 
but you, Sir, can in Part, and in doing fo, you will 
reap the Benefit, you will ſave from Ruin your own 
Child. My Child, Madam ! replied the good Man, 
haſtily ; God preſerve my Child! what Ruin threat- 
ens her? or how 1s your Peace concerned in it? In- 
deed it is, for Iam the lawful Wife of Captain Ro- 
bert Summers, to whom you propoſe ſo ſhortly to mar- 
ry your Daughter. 
The Merchant was mute for a Minute or two, and 
all the while upon Mrs. Summers. There is 
mething in your Face, faid he, and a certain Im- 
pulſe within me, that obliges me to give abſolute 
Credit to what you ſay, and from this Moment reſt 
F ſatisfied, | 
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ſatisſied, the Captain's Match with my Daughter pro- 
ceeds no further ; I thank God for the Diſcovery, and 
may lay Claim to every grateful Return in my 
ower ; but, Madam, in order to break off the 
Match with Decency, and to put it out of your 
Huſband's Power to deceive any more in this Corner 
of the World, it is neceſſary I ſhould be furniſhed 
with legal Proofs of what you aſſert. That, replied 
my Miſtreſs, is eafily done, for you will find the Li- 
cence in Doctor's Commons: I was married by one 
of the Temple Readers, in the Preſence of my Maid 
here, and two Officers, who are now in London, 
tho I believe Captain Summers thinks they are in 


In. 

7315 Rich being now perfectly ſatisfied of the Truth 
of what my Miſtreſs told him, behaved with great 
Tenderneſs and Politeneſs, and enquired, in a 
very modeſt and delicate Manner, if any falling out 
had happened between her and her Hu which 
gave him an Opportunity to touch upon her Circum- 
nces. She would have concealed great Part of the 
aptain's hard Uſage ; but, as a Fool's Bow is ſoon 
Shot, I took the Liberty to out with it all, and con- 
eealed no Part that might give him a good Impreſſion 
of my Miftreſs, and a juſt one of his once-intended 
Son-in-Law, for I judged by his Countenance he was 
inclinable to befriend her, and I knew fuch a one as 
be would be uſeful. He: ordered in Tea and Coffee, 
and made an Apology that his — 3% was not at 
Home to entertain her, and return her Thanks for 
the great good Office the had done her, but added, 
» that the ſhould ſoon wait of her. He took a Memo- 
randum, at parting, of our Lodging, and, as he 
handed my Miſtreſs into the Coach, he lipped a 
Bank -Note of twenty Pounds into her. Hand, and 

wiſhed her all Happineſs. T1 | 
Wie got Home in 2 much better Humour than we 
went Out, as we were now ſure the Match was broke 
off to all Intents and Purpoſes, and could not help 
making a Compariſon between 1 Humour 
and the polite Behaviour of the — 
22 2 | wy 
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ſurly Stupidity of the Peer, which ſhews that Virtue is 
not always inherent to High Blood and Titles. 

My Miſtreſs owed a few Trifles, which ſhe now 
diſcharged, paid me my Wages, which I wanted to 
buy ſome Cloaths with, and bought ſome Neceſſa- 
ries for herſelf and Miſs, with the Remainder of 
the twenty Pounds, and truſted to Providence and 
her Painting for a further Supply: In a Day or two 
Miſs Rich waited on my Miſtreſs and thanked her very 
politely, and with great Marks of Affection, for the 
Snare ſhe had helped her to eſcape, and promiſed an e- 
ternal Friendſhip and a conſtant Correſpondence, for 
ſheand her Father and Family were going out of Town 
till the Noiſe of this Affair had ſubſided amo 
their Acquaintance in the City. We heard nothing 
of my hopeful Maſter for above two Months, and 
my Miſtreſs was grown quite indifferent about him, 
at leaſt ſhe endeavour d to forget him, but he was 
reſolved to refreſhen her Memory. For one Morn- 
ing about eleven o'Clock, juſt ae} had done dreſſing 
Mis, and my Miſtreſs was gone into ber Cloſet to 
finiſh a Fan, to ſend out for a Supply of Money, who 
ſnould bounce into the Room, but my Maſter, fol- 
lowed by an ugly looking Fellow, and two 'Thiet- 
like Porters; I no ſooner ſaw him, than, without 
knowing what 1 did, I ſcreamed out as if I had feen 
the Devil. D—n you, you B— b, what makes 
you bawt fo ? fays my Maſter, and gives me woful 
Puſh out of his Way; where is my Wife, your 
d -d Miſtreſs ? the Noiſe brought her out of the 
Cloſet all in a Tremble, and unable to utter a Word 
at the Surprize of ſeeing him, with ſuch ſtrange ug- 
ly looking Fellows. Iam, Madam, your Huſband, 
am I not? Yes, Captain Summers, you are, I never 
denied the Title of your Wife, and I know no Rea- 
ſon you have to be aſhamed of the Title of my Huſ- 
band, tho' you have taken but an unnatural Care of 
me and my poor Child, who was all this Time fawning 

n him, and ing him to give him a Kiſs. He 
ſpurn'd the dear Infant from him as he would a Snake, 
and with a Look full of IIl- nature, I will ſhew you, 

F 2 Madam, 
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_ Madam, I am your Huſband, and that I will uſe 
what is here as mine. Here, take down this Furni- 
ture, and carry it where I directed you. Tho' the Por- 
ters look'd as much like Ruffians as any you ever ſaw, 
I perceived them ſhock d; They were ſlow of obey- 
ing his Commands, and I heard one of them mutter 
between his Teeth, I would rather put them up for 
the Gentlewoman without Pay. | 

The Landlord hearing the Noiſe of hammering, 
came running up Stairs and aſked the Matter ; what 
is that to you, ſays the Captain, in a very haughty 
Air, have not I a Right to take down my own Fur- 
niture, without your interfering ? The honeſt Man 
ſaw immediately how things went; and ſteppin 
up to my Miſtreſs, he treaded ſoftly on her Toe, — 

anſwered, yes, Sir, you may take down your Furni- 
ture, I know the righteous Title you have to them; 
but, Sir, I muſt have my Rent before you take them 
out of this Apartment. Touch a Pin's worth more at 
our Peril, and then rung the Bell haſtily, which 
rought up half a Dozen ſturdy young Fellows in an 
Inſtant, Journeymen Cabinet-Makers, for the Land- 
lord was a Cabinet-Maker by Trade. Even the 
Captain's Porters look d chearful; but he himſelf 
look'd ſo fooliſh, I could not help laughing at him. 
However he deſired the Fellow, who was to have 
bought the Goods, to ſtep for an Attorney that lived 
in Cray. lun, and the Landlord ſent for a Conſtable 
and another Attorney, who made a formal Seizure, 

and began to take an Inventory by that Time 
Captain's Lawyer came, All things ſeemed ..t9' go 
well for us, for the Captain's Lawyer had nothing 
to ſay, againſt the Landlord's being paid his Rent, 
which was confeſſedly more than the Goods would 
bring at an Auction; but our own Villain of a Law- 
yer ſpoiled all, for the Landlord had been Fool enough 
to tell him there was not a Shilling due, that he had 
been paid but a Week before; and that the Seizure 
was Hiendly, to ſave the Goods.to the poor Wife. 
He, like a Raſcal, told the other Attorney, and then 
the Captain was permitted to rifle us even of the Bed 
we 
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we lay on, and did not leave a Rag to my Miſtreſs, 
but what was on her Back, all was carried off, 
nothing left us but the bare Walls; and the Rogue 
of a Lawyer, that betray'd us, had the Conſcience to 
charge Six and Eightpence for his Fees ; but that 
the Landlord paid, as it was he that ſent for him, and 
he that truſted ſuch a Villain. n 

Reduced as we were, half naked, with not ſo much 
as a Stool to fit on, or a Bed to lie on, or more than 
four Shillings in Pocket, yet my Miſtreſs bore it with- 
out ſhedding a Tear, or uttering one harſh Word of 
the baſe Man who did it, only now and then, when 
ſhe look'd at Charlotte, her Boſom heaved, and a deep 
Sigh eſcaped her. | 

The honeſt Landlord, Mr. Robinſon, was ſo moved 
he could not bear the Sight of my Miſtreſs, he was a 
Widower and as honeſt a Soul as breathes, if it had 
not been for him we muſt have periſhed. He ſent 
one of his Apprentices up for me, and defired he 
might ſpeak to me; I went down, and it was to tell 
me, to defire my Miſtreſs not to be diſpirited, that ſhe 
ſhoald not t Furniture, that he would- lend her 
every Thing neeſary, till ſhe could furniſh herſelf, 
by Degrees, with Goods that might be leſs expenſive, 
than any he had now in his Shop, and in the mean Time 
ſhe was welcome to the beſt he had. In ſhort before 
Night, we had every Thing we would, as well as be- 
fore, ſo kind is Providence to thoſe who put their 
Truſt in him. 

My Miſtreſs continued to paint, and we lived pretty 
comfortably for three Months; but then our good 
Landlord died, and we were obliged to go into furniſhed 
Lodgings, in Hatton-Garden, quite out of the Neigh- 
backer! where we were known, and 'tho' they 
were but mean enough, yet they came higher than 
our little Income could afford ; for the Painter could 
not, or would not always take off our high-priced 
Fans ; and my Miſtreſs was then obliged to work for 
the Shops, who gave little or nothing for her Work. 
Some Months after we came to theſe laſt Apartments, 
I had a violent Illneſs, which threatened a Conſump- 

F 3 tion ; 
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tion; I grew uſeleſs to my Miſtreſs, and yet it was 
* ſore againſt her Will ſhe permitted me to go down to 
ſome Relations I had in Lancaſbire, to recover my 
Health. However, I went and ſtay'd there till about 
two Months ago, when I came up in hopes-to find my 
dear Miftreſs, but, alas! ſhe was dead. I called at 
the Houſe where ſhe lodged, and they told me ſhe 
had been dead near a Year, that ſhe fell into a linger- 
ing Diſorder after I left her, and died in about a 
Twelvemonth of a Dropſy and Jaundice ; that ſhe 
was very much reduced before ſhe died, and had 
ſcarce enough to bury her, and that the Child was 
ient.to the Pariſh. I thought, Madam, | ſhould have 
broke my Heart when J heard it, and went to aſk af- 
ter the Child, butheard ſhe was taken away by a great 
Lady, but what ſhe was I never learn'd, till by 
meer Accident I met with the Doctor's Man, who 
brought me to this Country. 

of bus Mrs. Bell ended her Relation; but we refer 
the Effects of it, and Miſs's Welcome to the Lady 
Bountiful, to a new Book and a new Chapter, and 
till we open it to the Reader may ſaſely take a Nap, 
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Containing the Adventures of Miſs Cu AR- 
LOTTE SUMMERS, during the moſt tickliſh 
Part of a Woman's Life. 


CH XP, L 
EING a Diſſertation on the Art of Laugh- 
ing and Crying, and containing Rules and 
Precepts, by which the moſt ignorant may 
certainly know when they ought to laugh or cy, ei- 
ther at the Incidents in this Hiſtory, or thoſe of any 
other Book that is now, or ever ſhall be written here- 
after, very uſeful to be read by all Gentlemen, La- 
dies, and others, who want to acquire a thorough 
Command, either of the merry or melancholy 
Muſcles of their Face. 

N. B. It is our abſolute Will and Pleaſure, that 
no Perſon whatever, preſume either to laugh or cry 
at the Diſſertation itſelf. 

I think it the Saying of the wiſe Solomon, That, 
there is a Time to laugh, and a Time to cry ; a Time to 
be merry, and a Time to be ſad. I don't remember ex- 
actly where the Text is; but it is ſomewhere in the 

| F 4 Bible ; 
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Bible; where I would adviſe my Readers to look for 
it; they may learn ſomething the Search worth 
while, beſides being convinced of the Truth of my 
Quotation: In the mean Time, I would infer, from 
the Authority of that ſometimes wiſe Man, that we 
are not to laugh and cry at all Things indifferently : 
But tho he has told us this great Truth, yet he 5 
left us quite in the Dark, as to the pred Periods, 
when we are to dilate our Muſcles into a Laugh, or 
ſcrew them down to a melancholy Groan, only I 
think we may SUHET from him pretty plainly, that 
we ought not, if we could, do both at the fame Time. 
The Heathen Philoſophers have likewiſe been e- 
qually filent on the Subject, or at leaſt they have 
none of them treated it directly, except we build any 
Thing upon the whimſical Humour of Heraclitus and 

Demacritus, one of whom laughed heartily. whi 
the other cried, and mourned grievouſly at every 
Thing they ſaw. Their Practice then can give us no 
Light into So/omon's DoQrines, or teach us, in the 
leaſt, the mighty Secret, when we ought to be merry 
1 eee ee. wenn 4 
I know the great Ariſtotle and the inimitable Ho- 
races Art of Poetry will be objected to me, as ſome 
Steps towards eſtabliſhing the grand Queſtion, when 
a Man ought to be merry or ſad; but I muſt inſiſt 
upon it, that however great Eſteem and Veneration 
I may have for theſe great Men and their Authority, 
yet I cannot ſubmit to all their Rules; they encroach 
too much upon muſcular Liberty, and befides don't 
take in all poſſible Caſes ; 074 mort? they have 
laid down no Rules for this Species of Writing I am 
now engaged in; and indeed I don't know how they 
ſhould, when it is but juſt now diſcovered. But a- 
bove all, the. Reader is to obſerve, that they have 
only preſeribed a certain Regimen for poetical Au- 
thors, and taught them when they are to be pleaſed 
or diſpleaſed with their own Labours, but they have 
not informed the Public in direct Terms, when, and 
at what Periods, they are to exerciſe their riſible and 
erying Faculties; at leaſt the greateſt Part of Read- 
| ers 
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ers don't ſubmit to their Juriſdiction, and think them- 
ſelves at Liberty to laugh or cry, without conſulting 
the Rules laid down, either by the Poet or the Philo- 
ſopher, which not one in ten of them underſtand one 
ord of ; by which Means great Indecencies happen 
in our public Aſſemblies, to the great Scandal of 
learned Men, and the utter Deſtruction of all Rule 
and Order ; for there is nothing more common than 
to ſee one half of a Play-Houſe Audience taking Part 
with the laughing Philoſopher, when the Actors and 
the other half are ſighing, mourning, and wailing 
to the Tone of the melancholy Sage. To draw a 
Picture of ſuch a divided Audience would make a 
good Dutch Droll, which it would be impoſſible for 
any Man not to laugh at ; what is all this owing to 
but the Want of underſtanding the Art of com- 
manding the Muſcles of the Face, and Men's Igno- 
rance of the Time when they ſhould laugh, and 
when they ſhould cry? The comic Poet is high! 
chagrined, that you are not tickled into a loud Laug 


at the meer Sight of his Sock, and the tragic Author 


fumes and blows himſelf into a greater Rage than 
any of his Heroes, if, you are not melted into Sighs, 
Tears, and Heart-piercing Groans, every Time he 

ts on his Buſkins. But why ſhould they blame the 

oneſt Audience, when they don't know when it's 
2 for them to humour either, as we have got no 

ughing Marks, nor crying Characters? It is true, 
the Actors ſometimes put on a Grin, as a Signal for 
you to laugh; and at other Times look very theepiſh 
to direct you to cry: But it generally falls out, thar 
they have quite the contrary Effect; for it happens 
ſometimes to theſe Gentlemen, like the Mute in the 
Funeral, or Grief Alamode, the more you give, the 
leſs pliable they are in their Muſcles, and either look 
ſo rugged, that you cannot believe them pleaſed, or 
ſo healthy, you cannot believe them ſad : What muſt 
be done then, ſince the Author has no Mark to his 
Copy, to diſtinguiſh the merry from the melancholy 
Period, and the Faces of the Actors are not to. be 


truſted to give you the proper Cue? or where muſt 
5 0 
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e find this Rule? It is a very difficult Caſe ; and yet 
Js certainly. muſt be ſuch a Rule, otherwiſe the 
wiſe Solomon would never have ſaid, there is a Time 
to laugh, and a Time to cry. But the Diſcovery 
was ee for this Age, and there are two Authors 
bw living in this Metropolis, who have found out 
the Art, and, both Brother Biographers, the one of 
Tom Jones, and the other of Clariſſa. 
I happefied'the other Day to be in Company with 
a very judicious ancient Gentlewoman of my Ac- 
quaintance, and our Converſation turned on theſe 
o wonderful Performances, of which ſhe gave the 
lowing Character: I have read both theſe Authors, 
and have been highly entertained with each in his 
Way. The one tickled me *till I had like to die of 
laughing, and the other moved me fo, I had like to 
ave died crying. I queſtion much if ever any of 
e Ancients handled an old Gentlewoman in ſuch a 
Manner, or could pretend to ſuch an abſolute Sway 
over the Muſcles, as theſe two inimitable Moderns, 
nd yet they followed none of Ariſtotlès or Horace's 
| Rules, in forming of their ſeveral Poems, and tho 
neither let me into the Secret, yet, by Art-Magic, I 
Do diſcovered the Means they uſed to uſurp fuch a 


7 7. 


Dominion over our Hearts and Countenances. The 
Truth is, my worſhipful Father is naturally a Man 
of good Humour himſelf, and reſolved to be pleaſed 
as caſily as he can; he has fo little Bile in his bonkti- 

ution, and fo large a Quantity of Mercury, he is 

eldom or never fad himſelf, and, in writing his Tom 
r he wrote nothing but what tickled his own 
ancy, and never put Pen to Paper, but when he was 
perfectly pleaſed with himſelf and all about him; by 
his Means nothing flowed from him but what was 
facetious and witty. On the other Hand, the Hiſto- 
rian of C/ariſſa is poſſeſſed of an infinite deal of 
Good-nature, but has ſuch a peculiar melancholy 
Caſt in his Temper, that it is very rare that he can be 
prevailed on ſo much as to ſmite, but he is pleaſed 
with the moſt render and pathetic Scenes 'of Life, 
and never can fee Diſtreſs but he feels it, and never 
wrote 
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wrote till he had wrought up his Imagination into a 
real Belief of the Reality of the Misfortune of his 
Heroine. His Sighs, his Tears and Groans guided 
his Pen, and every Accent appears but the Picture of 
his own fad Heart, that beats with tender Sympathy 
for the imaginary Diſtreſs of his favourite Fair. 
'Thus both theſe great Men, while they were writing 
for the Entertainment of the Public, were pleaſing 
themſelves in their different Taſtes; Tom Janes was 
pleaſed when he laughed, and C/ariſa when ſhe 
cried; and as both preſented their natural Counte- 
nance, we could not help joining in Concert; for 
Laughing and Crying, as well as Yawning, are both 
catching, that is, when they are both natural, and 
not forced. | 

By this Account of theſe two eminent Men in their 
Way, we find the only Secret they followed, to gain 
the Command of our Muſcles, was to pleaſe them- 
ſelves, without troubling their Heads whether what 
pleaſed them, was according to the Laws of Poetry 
or not; they knew it was Nature in'themſelves they 
followed,” and gueſſed that ſhe acts uniformly in all 
her Workings, and this they have found ſuperior to 
Ariftotle, and the whole Poſſe of ill-natured Critics; 
and from that I have gathered the golden Rule for 
Laughing and Crying, which is applicable to all 
Men, all Ranks, all Nations, and Languages, and 
muſt take in every Species of Writing, and eve 
Thing elſe that has the leaſt Claim to the Exerciſe of 
the Muſcles of the Face: I is this, that every Reader 
ſhall only laugh when he is really pleaſead, and finds the 
Muſcles move that Way of themſelves, and ſhall cry, 
figh, or groan, juſt in Proportion, as he finds himſelf ſad, 
moved, or tenderly touched. However, I will allow 
that a Man may dilate his Muſcles a little, fo 2s to 
reſemble a Smile, or imitate a faint Titter, out of 
Complaiſance to his Company, eſpecially if there 
are 3 would-be Wits diſplaying cheir face- 
tious Talents; but I abſolutely forbid theſe mimic 
Motions to be called Laughing. It is no more than 
Grinning. And I permit a Widow for the firſt Month 


of 
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of her Widowhood, to heave her Boſom and fetch 
her Breath ſhort, and, if ſhe can, to moiſten her 
Eyes, tho' ſhe ſhould happen even to be ſo pleaſed, 
as to be diſpoſed to laugh rather than cry; tho” this 
is but Shamming ; it is not being moved or affected 
with Sadneſs, that they are never to pretend to it, 
but when they really are ſo; and when they find 
themſelves thus diſpoſed, I fay it with the Authority 
of an iþ/e dixit, that they ought, and have an abſo- 
lute Right to indulge themſelves, notwithſtanding all 
Laws, Rules, Statutes, and Ordinances that hereto- 
fore may have been made, enacted, ordered, and 
ordained to the contrary by any Power whatſoe- 
ver. | *N 
How ſtrangely have we, free-born Eng/i/men, been 
bamboozled and cheated of our muſcular Liberty, 
by the Encroachment of theſe old heathen Philoſo- 
phers, and their modern Adherents, They, for- 
ſooth, muſt lay ſuch Reſtraint upon our merry  Fea- 
tures, that we muſt not move them, but keep them as 
ſteady as a Barber's Block till we ſee Things in cer 
tain Modes and Figures, which their gloomy Heads 
have ſuppoſed neceſſary to excite our riſible Faculty, 
and which a Man may be a whole Age, before he 
meets with an Object every way qualified according 
to their wiſe Rules. Is it not plaguy hard, that an 
honeſt Subje& who pays Scot and Lot to the Pariſh, 
and perhaps is worth half, if not a whole Plumb, 
muſt be fo tickled with a Farce, or Bartholomew Droll, 
that he is ready to bepiſs himſelf, and yet dares not 
ſo much as ſmile, becauſe the Piece wants the three 
what do ye call its, the three Unites, and a great deal 
of fiddle faddle Stuff, the honeſt Man knows nothin 
at all about; he muſt not laugh when he is pleaſ 
forſooth, a very pretty Story indeed, and muſt wait 
till the Criticks have examined it Limb by Limb, be- 
fore he dare own that he is the leaſt affected with 
the moſt tragical Tragedy that ever was tragedized. 
This is the Effect of following Ari/totle's Rules; 
whereas, if he takes the Devil of De/phes's Advice, 


Nefee teigſam, if he knows himſelf, at leaſt, fo _. 
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of himſelf as to gueſs when he is pleaſed, by the 

at Rule I have now laid down, he may dilate his 
honeſt Heart with a Horſe-Laugh, when ever he 
finds himſelf in the Mood, or help his Reſpiration 
by a piteous Sigh or a few Tears, without the leaſt 
Indecorum. By this Means, if both Author and Rea- 
der aſſume. this their natural Right, it will happen 
they will find themſelves much oftener of the ſame 
Mind and Diſpoſition than they are at preſent :, for 
as the Author is not obliged to torture his Genius be- 
yond its Pitch, in obſerving the Lucidus Ordo, Series, 
& Tundtura, with the Felix operis ſumma, 10 rigo- 
rouſly exacted by Horace, nor is obliged ſo much as 
to underſtand thoſe emphatic Lines, which that Ty- 
rant deſigned as ſo many unalterable Rules, to deter- 
mine the poetic Characters that ſhould appear in after 
Ages, viz. 


Intererit Multum, Davuſne loquatur, an Heros, 
Maturuſne ſentx, an adbuc florente Juvena 
Fervidus, an Matrona potent, an ſedula Nutrix. 


I ſay, as he is not now tied down to theſe Laws, worſe 
than Egyptian Bondage, but is only to entertain the 
Public with theſe Reveries, which pleaſe himſelf and 
tickle his own Fancy in his Garret, the Man laughs 
or * ſo natural, the Og pt 17 move 
the ſame Way by pure Sympathy, and bot 3 
diſcover the Dulcia, without troubling their Heads 
about the Pulchra, or the exactneſs which Horace and 
his Mirmidons the Critics, make ſuch a pother about. 
For if we enquire, philoſophically into the cauſe of 
that Motion of the human Countenance, which we 
call Laughter, and which is excited by the Appear- 
ance of certain ridiculous Objects, we ſhall and that 
the whole flows from Sympathy, and the Laws of 
Harmony, which govern the whole Univerſe, and 
can only be explained by the famous Example of the 
two Violins tuned to the ſame Pitch, where, if you 
ſtrike upon either, the other of itſelf emits the ſame 
Sound, that is, if the Note ſtruck be within its Pitch; 


and in the ſame Manner, if both the Author and 
EReader 


134 The HISTORY 


Reader are tun d to the ſame Key, that is, are both 
c —— di * to be pleaſed with themſelves = 

al about t and if the Authot laughs 
— of his on, or ſighs or drops a Tear Ulle 
Product, it is impoſſible but acbording to the me- 

chanie Laws, by which the Muſeles are 

the Tell Inſtrument, the Reader or Hearer muſt 

eccho the fame Note, to the great Pleaſure and Satis- 
| faRtion of them both. 

Ion to you, there are one Set of Inſtruments in 
this great Metropolis, of fo odd a Make, that there 
is a0 fcrewing them up to the Pitch of amy Author, 
and are, for the moſt Part, ſo out of Humour with 
wender, it is. tmpoſſible they ſhould be pleaſed 

ny Thing; but the Rule will even affect them, 
r to be pleaſed, for then they 
may laugh or cry, and they have my Leave to let it 
alone till 3. but, for the future, I ſtrictly com- 
mand, that . ſuch Perſons do not preſume to. find 

| fault with the Author, ſince that they are not pleaſed 
1100 is no Fault of his; but their own, that they are not 
| N pleaſed to tune thermſelves to his Key. But chere is 


g another Set of Men, who may be very numerous, 
40 and not quite fo miſchievous as the laſt Claſs; they 
| ure ſuch as are in a State of Neutrality, a ſtupid kind 
| of indolent Indifference; they are neither pleaſed 
101 not diſpleaſed; merry or fad, and cannot, for theit 
| Blood, Wherwine whither they evowld laugh or cry”: 


li whether they are to be tickted or beat out of this 
l choughtleſs State, I have not yet determin'd ; but 

bi that they may not want Employment, but may find 

"I an Author tuned to their Pitch, I have writ ſeveral 

*N Parts of this Hiſtory, in a Diſpoſition rg 

þ Hugh nor cry, neither pleaſed nor diſpleaſed, but 


bi as nearly as I can ds in the Sn den e. 
"n nbd 2 the laſt Claſs of Readers; therefore it is 
. poſlible theſe indolent Set, who are not merry 
Y enough to laugh at Tom ones, or ſad enough to 


at every Paſſage in Clariſſa, may find themſelves 

pleaſed with ſome Scenes in 2 retty Pariſh Girl, 

in a Degree that may permit them to keep their 

Mufcles in the ſame ſteady Poſture they uſually wear f 
an 
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and by this Means, Amon us three, the Generality 
of Readers may be pl „I might ſay almoſt all of 
them, except the Surly, Morofe, and Ul-natured, 
who, like the ſnarling Critic, are never in a Humour 
to be ſatisfied, but hve in perpetual Diſcord with e- 
very Thing about them. | 


CHAP. IE 
Containing Miſs Summers: Adventures with Mr. Crofts, 
HE Reader is now to ſuppoſe, that while we 
were giving Rules for Laughing and Crying, 
and while they were ſkipping over the white Space, 
between the firſt and ſecond Book, that Miſs Sam- 
mers has thrown aſide her Doll and Baby-Houſe, with 


all the other childiſh Amuſements of the Nurſery ; 
and that — had taken Care to adorn her 
ry e 


with eve ccompliſhment her Genius was 
capable of, and that ſhe is now about the Middle of 
her fifteenth Year, a fine blooming Beauty, her Eyes 
ſparkling with brilliant Luſtre, her Boſom in 
its meridian Glory, decked with two firm round 
Globes, ſet at a convenient Diſtance from each other, 
to ſpread and adorn her lovely Cheſt; her Features 
have now gathered Meaning, as well as Regularity z 
her Stature has ſprung up beyond the middle Size, 
her Shape, her Air, and Mien, all ſpeak her capable 
of raiſing the warmeſt Flame; yet ſhe herſelf is in- 
ſenſible of thoſe Deſires, her Form is of cre- 
ating. It is true, ſhe ſighs, ſhe wiſhes for ſhe knows 
not what; ſhe grows reſtleſs, and finds unufual 
Dreams diſturb her SlJumbers, and that there is ſome- 
thing wanting to her Eaſe ; but what it is ſhe knows 
not, nor is it poſſible for her to frame the leaſt Idea 
of it. She n to have ſtrange and out-of-the-way 
Longings, and forfakes, all of a ſudden, the whole- 
fome Delicacies of Lady Bountiful”s Table, for Lime, 
Wax, Tobacco, Pipes, and humble Coal-Cinders, 
which ſhe cranched with greedy Appetite, till the | 
unuſual Regimen robs her Cheeks of the Roſes, her 

Eyes of ther Luſtre, and gives her whole Coume- 
| nance 
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nance a yellow. ſickly Caſt. She was alarmed at the 
fading Symptoms, and applied to Lady Bountiful for 
Advice. She adviſed her to a Steel-Diet, and a 


Ei deal of Exerciſe, which reſtored that lovely 


like the Sun juſt breaking out from under a Cloud, af- 
ter a dark and diſmal Sky, appeared to all about her 
rather more lovely than before that little Eclipſe. 
Her Face loſt the girliſh, childiſh Look, and aſſumed 
4 more ſteady Cal, and more of the Air of a Wo- 
man, which taught the young Gentlemen, that they 
muſt now approach her with more Ceremony, and 
refrain to treat her any longer as a Child, but as one 
entruſted with the Keeping of a Treaſure, capable 
of making the proudeſt of them happy. 

Tho” ſhe was poſſeſſed of every Charm that could 
inflame the Heart, or captivate the Underſtanding ; 
tho her Glaſs told her ſo, and the young Gentlemen 
of the County took every Opportunity to make her 
acquainted with her matchleſs Merit, yet ſhe ated as 
if he were poſſeſſed of none of theſe 1 Ya 
nor aſſumed any Airs, as conſcious of Beauty, 
rome to the enamoured Swains, or leſs deſerving 

ymphs of Carmarthenſhire. Her whole Study was 


to deſerve Eſteem, but was never anxious to hear it, 


r never, leſs pleaſed, than when entertained with 
= juſt Praiſes due to her Merit. Her Preſence cre- 
ated Love in all that, were capable of any Degree of 
that Paſſion, yet ſhe had ſomething in her Air and 
Manner, that checked the Utterance of any Paſſion 
from any of the Gentlemen of the County. Tho' 
many pined for her, yet ſhe appeared too refined in 
her Sentiments for that Race of Men, and they wiſhed 
her Virtue leſs ſevere, and that ſhe would have con- 
feſſed more of the Mortal, that they might have the 
Courage to addreſs her in direct Terms. But as that 
could not happen, they contented themſelves with a- 
doring her in private, and offering her all the little 
Courteſies in their Power, to try to prejudice her in 
their Favour. Whether ſhe ſaw their Deſign or not, 


I never thought it worth my while to enquire = ; 
| 8 i ut 
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but ſhe behaved to all with ſuch equal, but polite, 
Indifference, that they had no Reaſon to quarrel with 
one another about Precedence. Her Life paſſed on 
in this eaſy Calm 'till ſhe was about ſeventeen, when 
a young Gentleman from London gave a little Ruffle 
to the Serenity ſhe had hitherto enjoyed. 

Mr. Grofts, (for that was the 2 of this Lon- 
doner ) was Heir to a conſiderable Eſtate in Glamor- 
ganſhire, had an Univerſity Education, had travelled 
and ſeen moſt of the polite Courts in Europe; and, 
in Fact, had improved a fprightly Genius and folid 
* with all the Advantages of a thorough 

nowledge of Men and Books ; and to theſe he 
joined a genteel Perſon and Preſence, which gained 
him a good Reception amongſt the Judicious of both 
Sexes. He was a near Relation of the Lady Bounti- 
ful's, and came down to her Houſe, to paſs a Month 
or two with young Sir Thomas, who was as polite a 
Fox-hunter as was in all that Part of the Kingdom; 
and between Doctor Burton and Parſon Goodbeart, 
had laid in a Share of uſeful Knowledge, and 
wanted but very little poliſhing in the Air of a Court, 
to have rendered him a compleat young Gentleman. 
When Mr. Crofts arrived, a very great Intimacy 
commenced between him and Sir Thomas. The 
Lady Bountiful treated him with great Eſteem, and 
Miſs Summers ſhewed him all the Reſpect he could ex- 
from a well-bred Woman. The Courtier was 
ſurprized to find ſo compleat a Beauty in ſo remote a 
Corner of the Kingdom, and very ſoon felt a Kind of 
Fluttering about his Heart, which he had not expe- 
rienced for the moſt celebrated Beauties of the Court. 
It was impoſſible to ſee her, and not eſteem her; and 
impoſſible to prevent that Eſteem from encreaſing into 
the warmeſt — for, at this Period of Life, like 
a Tree in Bloſſom, every Day produced ſome new 
— ſome unſeen Perfection, which fanned the 
ſocial Flame, by flow and imperceptible Degrees, to 
it's greateſt Height. * 
manners would have induced Mr. Crofts to 
have treated a young Lady of any Degree of wy 
| wit 
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with Eſteem and Reſpect, but he found himſelf o- 
bliged to go beyond the common Rule of cold Ci- 
vility to the charming Miſs Summers. He took all 
Opportunities to oblige her, and uſed every Art in 
his Power to create in her a favourable Prepoſſeſſion 
in his Favour, and he fancied he had made ſome 
Progreſs, becauſe the ſhewed him more Reſpect, than 
to any other Gentleman who viſited in the Family, 
But he was miſtaken in his Conjectures, for that Pre- 
ference with her, amounted to no more than the Re- 
gard which ſhe thought due to ſuperior Senſe and 
Merit, with the nearer Connexion he had with her 
Benefactreſs; but her Heart felt no Emotion favour- 
able to the Deſign he had of addreſſing her. How- 
ever, he conſtrued every Act of Complaiſance, which 
Miſs Summers ſhewed him, to a Diſpoſition in the 
Fair to admit of his Suit ; for he was of that Set of 
Men, who believe it impoſſible for a Woman to en- 
tertain any Eſteem for the other Sex, without mak- 
ing ſome warm Reflections about their Perſons. 


Mr. Crit. had yet been kept a Stranger to Miſs 
Summers's — ve — it had happesx 
by mere Accident, that he had been in the Houſe, 
for near a Month, without knowing the Footing 
upon which ſhe catne and continued in the Family; 
not that it was made a Secret of by Miſs, or any a- 
bout her, but that he had not Curioſity to enquire 
about it; but when he found, by conſulting his own 
Diſpoſition, that the ſtrong Symptoms of the Ap- 
proach of a violent Paſſion were upon him, he en- 
uired of ſome of the Family about Miſs Summers's 
ircumſtances, and was made acquainted with every 
Tittle relating to her Story, This Diſcovery gave a 
Check to the Ardour of his Flame, and his Pride 
taught him to think, that, to entertain an honourable 
Paſſie for one, in thoſe Circumſtances, would be a 
Diſhonour to his Family. He eaſily got rid of the 
nerous Paſſion ; but it was not ſo eaſy to baniſh 
it's Companion, the Appetite. Though his Inclina- 
tion to marry Miſs $ grew weak, yet his De- 


ſires to her increaſed daily; * 
| t 
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that he flattered himſelf her Circumſtances would 
hinder her from inſiſting on ſuch high Terms as 
Marriage, for that Toy which he was now reſolved 
to — at any Rate below that of the perpetual 
Nooſe. 

Having thus reſolved on her Ruin, he determined 
to make her a Declaration the firſt Opportunity; but 
though he had many, yet Virtue ſat ſo awful in the 
Face of that lovely Maid, it was impoſſible for him 
to find Courage to affront her, or Terms delicate e- 
nough to expreſs his baſe Meaning. He frequently 
began to ſpeak, but ſomething from within checked 
his Expreſſion, and obliged him to turn the Diſcourſe 
to ſomething very different from the ſtudied Preamble 
he had begun. The Inconſiſtency of theſe Kind of 
Diſcourſes, and a Kind of Wildneſs that appeared in 
his Behaviour on theſe Occaſions, made Miſs Summers 
believe that there was ſomething or other more than 
ordinary the Matter, put her more upon her Guard 
than formerly, and deprived him, for ſome Time, 
of every Opportunity of being alone with her. | 

Lady Bountiful and ſhe were one Day together in 
an Arbour in the Garden, where Sir Thomas came up 
to them, and told them, that Mr. Crofts was cer- 
tainly poſſeſſed, for that they had been out all that 
Morning a Sporting, and he had ſpoiled their Game, 
was quite abſent, was now come Home, and ſhut 
himſelf up in his Chamber. I have obſerved, ſays 
Lady Bountiful, an Alteration in his Behaviour within 
theſe few Days. He ſeems thoughtful, and has loſt 
all the Vivacity in his Converſation, which was ſo 
entertaining when he came firſt down. If I am not 
miſtaken, Miſs Summers is the Occaſion of. it. I wiſh 
he may be ſmitten, for I aſſure you, my Child, I 
ſhall think myſelf very happy to ſee you ſettled in fo 
fine an Eſtate, with a Gentleman of Mr. Crofts's 
Accompliſhments. Death ! ſays Sir Thomas, 1 hope 
he is not in Love with Charlotte. Why, Sir Thomas, 
ſays my Lady, don't you hope it? Don't you think 
the deſerves him? Ves, begad, Madam, I think her 
too good for him and gave Miſs a — 

hi 
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which covered her all over with a crimſon Bluſh, and 
turned out of the Arbour. It's well thought on, my 
dear Child, continued Lady Bountiful, it's very pol- 
ſible this Gentleman may have ſome Liking to your 
Perſon, but beware you don't depend too much upon 
his Profeſſions, for Women cannot be too much upon 
their Guard againſt the fly Infinuations of deſigning 
Men; they have a thouſand Shapes to aſſume to win 
upon our Affections, and a thouſand Baits to draw 
the Unwary to their Ruin. I don't think my Couſin 
Crofts is capable of harbouring any bad Thought a- 
gainſt one whom I protect; but the Manner in which 
my Son took the Hint, (who, perhaps, may know 
him better than I do) put me in Mind, to put you 
upon your Guard. —Some Company joined them, 
which put an End to the Converſation, and gave 
Miſs Summers an Opportunity to retire to her Cham- 
ber, to reflet on what paſſed in her own Mind, 

which ſhe found in the utmoſt Confuſion. 
She had not hitherto allow'd herſelf, though ſhe 
behaved with more Reſerve to Mr. Croft; than be- 
fore, to think of his being in Love with her. When 
the Lady Bountiful had given her the diſcreet Hint, 
Pride and Intereſt firſt ſuggeſted the Advantage of 
the Match, and then the meer Woman ran over the 
Accompliſhments of his Perfon, and found them un- 
ORE yet all this could not raife fo much 
as a Wiſh in his Behalf. She recollected the Sur- 
prize Sir Thomas was in at the Mention of Mr. 
Crofts as a Pretender, and the Look he gave her at 
going out of the Arbour, which brought back to her 
Memory all the tender Infant-Endearments that had 
paſs'd between her and that Gentleman, long before 
either were capable of any Paſſion, and the Fiendly, 
polite, and affectionate Manner in which he treated 
her, ſince their Years obliged both to a ſtricter Deco- 
rum, than they obſerved ir their Infancy. When ſhe had 
collected all theſe Ideas, ſhe found a glowing Warmth 
about her Heart, which the at firſt explain'd into the 
Overflowings of Gratitude to the Son of her Bene- 
factreſs; but, when ſhe attempred to reaſon herſelf 
| into 


—” - . TT 4 


4 ParRisH GIRXL. 141 


into a Liking of Mr. Crofts, the found the Idea of 
Sir Thomas always thruſt itſelf between her, and any 
Reſolves ſhe was about to form .in Favour of that 
Gentleman, which ſhe was honeſt enough to own, to 
herſelf, look'd very like the firſt Dawnings of that 
Paſſion call'd Love, of which ſhe had, in fact, no 
other Idea than what ſhe had learn'd from the cele- 
brated Caſſandra and Cleopatra. As to Intereſt (baring 
the Title of Baronet, which was annex'd to Sir Tho- 
mas's Eſtate) Mr. Crofts was every Way equal; but 
ſhe found in all Struggles, that that Affection, which 
had imperceptibly grown up with her Years, got 
much the better of all Mr. Crofts's Pretenſions. 

She was in this Diſpoſition, when Mr. Crofts, who 
heard ſhe was alone, came into her Apartment, and, 
at laſt, found Courage to make her a Tender of the 
faireſt Side of his Affection, concealing the baſe Part 
of his Deſign, till he had warm'd her into a Liking 
of his honourable Paſſion, which, judging from her 
dependent Circumſtances, he made no doubt would 
be very well received; then he thought it would be 
Time enough to open this cover'd Battery which he 
had form'd againſt her Honour. She received his 
Declaration without any apparent Confuſion, and 
honeſtly told him, that ſhe _— the Honour 
intended her, and the Merit of the Perſon who made 
it, yet ſhe could make him no Return, but by ho- 
neſtly acquainting him, that his Suit would be in 
vain, for ſhe, at preſent, found herſelf ſo happy in 
the Countenance and Protection of Lady 42228 
her honour'd Patroneſs, that ſhe had formed to her- 
ſelf, no Idea of Felicity beyond it. Mr. Crofts was 
confounded to find ſo calm and ſteady a Refuſal at 
the firſt Onſet; for, though from the Cuſtom of 
the Sex, he might have expected ſomething like a De- 
nial on the firſt Propoſal, yet he expected one leſs 
and that ſomething in her Manner, her 

ords, Looks, or Actions, would have given Hopes 
contrary to the Declaration of her Tongue; but all 
was uniform, and ſeem'd the Dictates of a firm Re- 
ſolution, He try'd Whining, Flattery, and I 
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into that Behaviour. — Pardon me, 


8 


Arts he * could move a Woman; but all in 
vain, the Anſwer was the fame, or rather more diſ- 
couraging, ſo that he was obliged to quit the Room 
highly chagrined. As he was coming out he met 
Sir Thomas in the Hall going in, but was fo ruffled 
he could not ſpeak to him. Sir Thomas went, haſtily, 
up to the Room, and found Miſs Summers in a deep 
Study. I ſee, Madam, you have made a Conqueſt, 


and you uſe your Power tyrannically, for I met Crofts 


coming out from you, looking as ſheepiſh as a Boy 
that had been new —_— for Playing ruant. How 
can you have the Heart to uſe the poor Gentleman 
ſo? He'll certainly hang or drown himſelf; I wonder 


what you Women do to put ſuch Crotchets into Men's 


Heads, that make ſuch ridiculous Puppies of us.— ! 
aſſure you, Sir Thomas, I have done nothing to put any 
Crotchet into Mr. Cres Head, and wiſh, from 
my Heart, he would permit me to enjoy my Repoſe 
without troubling me with his Paſſion. — You only 
fay ſo now, Charlotte; but there is no believing any 
of you on theſe Occafions ; you are for lengthening 
out the Time of Courtſhip, and giving the Men all 
the Plague in your Power, in order to break their 
Spirit ſo, before Marriage, that you may uſe them 
like Spaniels after. I'll lay my Life, in two or three 
Days, or Months, according as the Maggot bites, 


you'll put the poor Man out of Pain; but cannot 


ou give the Coup de Grace at once, and ſay, Ves? 
r Tm fure you cannot withſtand a fine Gentleman 
of three Thouſand a Year. —But I can, reply'd 
Miſs Summers, a little nettled at this Raillery of the 
Baroner's, fo different from the Notion ſhe had form'd 


in the Arbour a few Minutes before: Yes! I can 


deſpiſe a Crown, if I don't like the Man. I have 
given him ſuch an Anſwer as muſt, if he has either 
good Senſe or good Manners, put all 3 of me 
out of his Head; and I ſhall take it as a Favour of 
Sir Thomas, if he takes ſome Pains to — him 

ovely Maid, 
ſaid Sir Thomas, in a Tone all Softneſs, for mention- 
ing the Poſſibility of your being ſway d by Fortune; 
. I knew 
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knew you too well to harbour ſuch a mean Opini- 
on of you; but I faid it, to eaſe my tortured Soul 
of ſome ſtrange Forebodings, which the Addreſſes of 
this ſmooth-tongued Courtier raiſed in me, and to 
learn, from yourſelf, how far he was in your Eſteem ; 
for I am too deeply intereſted in your — Char- 
htte, to be eaſy when Pretenſions are form'd u 
your Heart. He was about to proceed, when a Ser- 
vant entered the Room, to acquaint him ſome Gen- 
tlemen had juſt alighted, and wanted his C y 
that Inſtant on ſome very urgent Buſineſs. Char- 
lotte was highly pleaſed, that he was interrupted from 
making any further Declaration of a Meaning ſhe ea- 
fily gueſs'd at, but which ſhe was not prepared to 
make the proper Anſwer to. For the firſt Moment 
of her Reflections, ſhe found unſpeakable Pleaſure ' 
in the Thought, that Sir Thomas had an Affection for 
her, and that ſhe had not indulged an Affection for any 
other, but had it in her Power to make all the grate- 
ful Returns to the 8on of her generous Benefactreſs 
he could reaſonably deſire; for ſtill ſhe imagin'd, that 
Gratitude, for the innumerable Favours, heap'd upon 
her by his Family, was the only Foundation of that 
Eſteem ſhe found ſhe had for Sir Thoma: in Prejudice 
of all others, and did not believe any warmer Mo- 
tives influenced her Heart, and that it was her Duty, 
as the only Return ſhe could make Lady Bountiful, 
to ſacrifice her Heart to her Son, without any Regard 
to her own Satisfaction, and even wiſh'd, that the 
found in herſelf a Diſguſt to his Perſon, that the Sa- 
crifice might be the greater. But ſhe did not conti- 
nue long 1n this pleaſant Reverie, for reflecting _ 
what ſhe owed to Lady Bozntifu/, brought to her Mind 
a very neceſſary Queſtion, which the firſt Hurry of 
her Spirits made her overlook; that is, How far a 
Match of this Kind might be agreeable to this Lady? 
This Thought no ſooner occurr'd, than all her flatter- 
ing Hopes vaniſh'd in an Inſtant, and ſhe found that 
her Eſteem for Sir Thomas was built upon quite ano- 
ther Foundation. She recolle&ed her own dependent 
Circumſtances, her being taken a Beggar from a he” 
b e 
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the Object of public Charity, and ſupported alone 
by the Bounty and Benevolence of Lady Bountiful. 
She knew that Lady fond of her Son, anxious about 
his Proſperity, and jealous to the higheſt Degree of 
the Honour of her Family, which the knew would 
be thought greatly tainted by a Match. with one in 
her Circumitances. She knew her Temper obſtinate 
on that Subject, and foreſaw, that the leaſt Mention of 
ſuch a Project would forfeit that Lady's Eſteem and 
Protection, and now concluded with abſolute © + 
tainty, that that Gratitude which ſhe believed, but a 
Moment before, would juſtify her yielding to Sir 
Thomas, was an invincible Bar to her receiving, or 
affording the ſmalleſt Encouragement to, his Ad- 
dreſſes. She knew it was a tender Point to diſcover 
his Overtures to the Lady Bountiful, dangerous to 
conceal them, and unjuſt to encourage them; yet 
ſhe found, in her Heart, an Inclination to wiſh all 
Obſtacles removed, that ſhe might return his Aﬀec- 
tion. This Inclination for Sir Thomas, after Grati- 
tude was out of the Queſtion, taught her, that it 
was dangerous to truſt her own Heart, which would, 
ſooner or later, deceive her, and that if ſhe did 
not; ſuddenly, baniſh all Thoughts of him from her 
Mind, her Paſſion might get the better of her Judg- 
ment, and render her for ever unhappy. She found 
herſelf in the utmoſt 3 how to behave in ſo 
critical a Point ; and, after turning it in every poſli- 
ble Shape, could not ſuggeſt to herſelf any poſſible 
Means of preſerving the Friendſhip of Lady Bounti- 
ful, and diſcharging the Duty ſhe owed her, but by 
accepting of Mr. Crofts's Offer. But the Idea of 
Sir Thomas intervened in that Tho ght, and ſhe found 
it would be a difficult, if not an ibwollible, Taſk, to 
ſacrifice his Happineſs, and her own, to a Man who 
was merely indifterent to her: Howevgr, hard as it 
was, ſhe determin'd, if Sir Thomas pes d her, to 
make that her laſt Reſource; but, in th&mean Time, 
to avoid as much as poſſible coming to any particu- 
lar Explanation with either of them, 2 
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Mr. Crofts was convinced by his firſt Attempt, that 
he ſhould never be able to execute his Deſigns upon 
Miſs Summers by the ordinary Baits of Flattery and 
Promiſes, yet was determined- to have his Ends ſome 
how or other; for, from the Time he was inform'd 
of her Circumſtances, and that ſhe was no Relation ts 
the Family ſhe was in, he thought of her with leſs De- 
licacy, and believed the Ruin of her Reputation would 
de no Reflection upon his Honour; and that the moſt 
it could produce, would be ſome grave LeQutes from 
the good old Lady gs A Riſk which he thought 
a Trifle, when put in Competition with the Enjoy- 
ment of a fine Woman. He revolved, in his own 
Ming, ſeveral Projects for ſurprizing her at ſome un- 
guarded Hour, but found, in all of them, great Difh- 
culty; both as ſhe induſtriouſly ſhunn'd all private 
Diſcourſe with him, and as there were much Compa- 
ny in the Houſe. But his Valet, to whom he had 
communicated his Intention, found an Expedient 
which promiſed Succeſs. But what this was, and the 
Effect of it, we refer-to the next Chapter. 


CHAP. m 
Containing Mr. Crofts's Attempt upon M/s Summers. 


R. Crofts's Valet had, ever ſince his Maſter came 
to the Family, been very ſweet upon Dolly, 
one of the Chanber- Maids, who lay in a Cloſet with- 
in Miſs Summers Chamber. His Maſter no ſooner 
mentioned his Deſign upon that innocent young Crea- 
ture, than he redoubled his Addrefles to the Maid, 
and, under a Promiſe of Marriage, which he had no 
Intention ſhould be binding, prevaiPd on the Girl firſt 
to truſt him with her own Secret, and then ſhe had no 
Power to deny him any Thing. The fly Valet pre- 
tended, that his Maſter was deeply in Love with Miſs 
Summers, but that ſhe induſtriouſſy ſhunn'd him, and 
that he wanted only an Fu, rmngr®, to urge his ho- 
neſt Love, which he might have, if ſhe would permit 
him to be conceal'd in the Cloſet where ſhe lay. The 
Girl made ſome Scruples, at firſt; but the Argu- 
G ments 
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2 ments of her pretended Sweetheart, and ſome Pieces 
of the Maſter's Gold, got the better of them all, and 
ſhe promiſed to introduce him when he deſired. 

\ The Night pitch'd upon for the Execution of this 
baſe Deſign, Lady Bountiful happen'd to be abroad 
at the Seat of a neighbouring Gentleman, where one 
of the Family lay ill of the Small-Pox, and, on that 
Account, Miſs Summers, who had yet miſs'd that fatal 
Diſtemper, did not accompany her, as ſhe generally 
_ did, wherever ſhe went ; and Sir Thomas had gone out 
that Morning on a Horſe Match, to the next Coun- 
ty, which was to laſt for two Days, and where Mr. 
Crofts was to have accompany'd him ; but he pretend- 
ed Indiſpoſition, and permitted him to go alone, pro- 
miſing to meet him the next Day. All the Men-Ser- 
vants were either gone with the Lady, or Sir Thomas, 
and none remain'd at Home but the Women, and Par- 
ſon Goodbeart; for Dr. Burton was in waiting upon 
the Smali-Pox-Patient, fo that Mr. Crofts thought he 
could never have a better Opportunity, and was re- 
ſolved not to miſs it, That Night, at Supper, he 
was very facetious, and did all he could to perſuade 
both Miſs and the Parſon to drink a Glaſs more than 
ordinary, but he could prevail on neither; for though 
the Parſon loved a Glaſs, and would ſometimes in- 
dulge it freely, yet he happen'd that Night to with- 
ſtand the Temptation, and went to Bed very ſober to 
- his Apartment, which was next to that of Miſs Sum- 
mers, from whence it was divided only bya thin Wain- 
cot, which was the Reaſon Mr. Crofts was ſo follici- 
tous to have given him a quieting Doſe, as he was the 
only Perſon who lay upon the Floor of the Wing of 
the Houſe where Miſs Summers lay. 
Miſs Summers went to Bed, and the "Maid went to 
her Cloſet as uſual ; but when all the Family were at | 
Reſt, and Miſs Summers faſt aſleep, the Maid ftole | 
ſoftly out of the Room, and led Mr. Croft; to the Door 
of the Chamber, and then went herſelf to the Cloſet, 
the Door of which ſhe ſhut on the Inſide, and left him 
to purſue his Deſign upon the ſleeping Fair, without 
woubling her about the Conſequences. + iS 
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The Moon ſhone bright through two large Holes 
in the Shutters of each Window, neither the Curtains 
of the Bed, nor Window Curtains being drawn, as it 
was in the Heat bf Summer, and the Weather extreme- 
ly hot, fo that the enamour'd Crofts had a full View 
of his Prey, as ſhe lay with her Face towards the Bed- 
fide, her Head reclining on one Hand, her Boſom 
bare, and the Cloaths almoſt down to her Middle. 
The enchanting Beauties of what he ſaw, were ſuffi- 
cient to have kindled Defire in an Anchorite. Though 
all was ſtill in the Houſe, and a deep Silence prevailed 
every where, the Opportunity tempting, and every 
Pulſe beat an Alarm to uſe it, yet there is ſomething 
ſo commanding, fo awful, in Virtue and Innocenc 
that his Courage began to fail him, and the Horror o 
the Attempt preſented itſelf to his Mind in ſuch 
ſhocking Colours, that he was for ſome Moments ir- 
reſolute, and almoſt determined to withdraw with- - 
out putting his Deſign in Execution ; but a fooliſh 
Curioſity to ſee thoſe hidden Beauties which the Bed- 
cloaths ſtill concealed, and which he thought he might 
gratify without diſturbing the Fair, tempted him to 
come nearer the Bed-fide, and to impreſs a Kiſs on 
her ſnowy Boſom, while his treacherous Hand was 
employ'd .in more unlicenſed Liberties. The firſt 
Touch of ſuch raviſhing Beauty, ſet all that was com- 
buſtible about him in a Blaze, and deſtroyed the lit- 
tle Remains of Virtue the Awe of her Innocence, and 
the Thoughts of the Baſeneſs of the Action, had raiſ- 
ed in his Mind. He threw himſelf gently on the Bed, 
and was introducing ſoftly his Hand under her Head, 
that he might have the better Command of her if ſhe 
ſtruggled, when the ſleeping Innocent waked, with a 
dreadful Shriek, and with a ſudden Spring threw her- 
ſelf out of the Raviſher's Arms to the other Side of the 
Bed. —— Heavens! good God prote& me! who is 
this that dares be ſo inſolent? Dolly, Dolly for God's 
Sake wake! where are you ? —— and knock'd with 
her Hand againſt the Wainſcot at the Back of the Bed, 
The Raviſher knew the Maid would not diſturb his In+ 
tentions, and, at that 3 forgot that the * 
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ſon was in the next Room, and therefore, was not {6 
much alarm'd at her Noiſe, and endeavour'd once 
more to graſp her faſt to his Boſom, Peace, my 
dear Angel, cry'd the perfidious Fiend, don't fright 
yourſelf, and ſtruggle to no Purpoſe ; you are now in 
my Power ; you muſt and ſhall make me happy : By 
Heavens, I adore you to Madneſs, and cannot live 
without you ; permitme but to enjoy my Bliſs, Love, 
eternal, unalterable, fond Love ſhall! bind me to you 
for ever, and we ſhall be ſuperlatively happy. 
| Good Angels, prote& my Innocence! cry'd the almoſt 
l fainting Fair, is it poſſible, that Mr. Cie, a Gen- 
46 Wt $i can turn brutal Raviſher! oh, unhand me, 
| 


Sir, and don't, in one Moment, renounce your Claim 
to Heaven and Humanity ! By your Mother's Ho- 
nour, by your Siſter's Chaſtity, by all that's good 
and facred, I conjure you to deſiſt. Good Lord! 
how I'm betray'd to Luſt and Villainy ! Noneto help 
me. — Yes, Villain, Heaven will protect me a- 
— all your Force. — As ſhe ſpoke theſe laſt 

ords, as loud as ſhe could, he endeavour'd to ſtifle 
her Mouth with one Hand, while, with the other, 
he endeavour'd to diſpoſe her for his helliſh Purpoſe. 
The Doctor, who lay in the next Room, half a- 
waked from a ſound Sleep by the knocking at the 
Wainſcot, ſtarted up, and liſten'd ; but as he heard no 

ore of it, he fancy'd it might be a Dream. He heard 
indeed, the Sound of Voices in Miſs Summers Room, 
but thought that might be ſhe and the Maid, and 
could not, at leaſt in the Confuſion between 
Sleeping and Waking, reflect that the Lady was in 
any Danger, and was diſpoſing himſelf again to Ret, 
when he heard a great Bounce againſt the Wainſcot, 
and the Floor, attended with a loud Shriek, which 
was the contending Pair, who both, in the Struggle, 
fell out of the Bed. The Hurt of the Fall, as well as 
the Increaſe of the Danger Miſs was in, by the Poſ- 
ture the fell in, made her cry out with greater Strength 
than ſhe poſlibly could at any other 'I''me, ſo that the 
Parſon heard it diſtinctly, and knew it to be Miſs Sum- 
mers's Voice. He ſtarted out of Bed, and, without 


waiting 
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waiting for his Breeches, which he fumbled for a 
little, and could not get, he wrapp'd himſelf in his 
Gown, and groped his Way into the Room as faſt as 
his gouty Legs would let him. He found the Door 
a-jar, and enter'd, crying, —— my good Miſs Sum- 
mers, what is the Matter? where are you ? — Here 
F am, Mr. Goodheart ; Oh! fave me from this Mon- 
fer who would undo me. On. hearing the Doc- 
tor's Voice, Dolly thought it was Time to pretend to 
be juſt awake; ſhe open d he Cloſet- Door in a great 
Hurry, bawling out, — Oh Lord! oh Lud! what's the 
Matter? Mr. Crofts, who, on the firſt Sound of the 
Parſon's Voice, unhanded his panting Prey, ſeeing the 
Cloſet open, puſh'd by the Wench, and run in-as faſt 
as he was able; but not ſo quick, but the Parſon, 
who had ſnatch'd up one of the Chairs, had Time to 
give him. an unmerciful Blow over his Shoulders, 
which had certainly knock'd him down, if the Edge 
of the Cloſet-Door, as he was running in, had not 
broke Part of the Force. A Window in the Cloſet 
chanced to be open, out of which. he jump'd into the 
Garden, and from thence got into his own Apart» 
ment, which was on the Ground-Floor of the-oppo- 
fite Wing of the Houſe, where: his. Valet waited for 
him, and both together determin'd-to deny the Fact, 
and charge it, if poſſible, upon ſomebody elſe; and, 
if the Maid had been of that Council, ids more than 
1 they might have outfaced Miſs Summers, whoſe 

ears might lay her Evidence under ſame Degree of 
Suſpicion as to the Perſon who had made the Attack. 


SFR 1 2 
Containing the Sequel of Mr Crofis's Attempt apen Mi 
2 „„ 
E Parſon no ſooner ſaw, him enter the Cloſet, 
1 than, forgetting there was a Window in it, 
cries, — Aye, we have him ſafe now; give me the 
Key, Dolly, LIl lock him in ſafe, till we get Help ta 
ſecure him; I'll call Mr, Crofts and his, Servants, for 
he may be . too ſtrong for me and my gouty Legs: 
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But where is Miſs Summers? I hope the Villain has on- 
ly frighten'd her. — Dolly went to look in the Bed, 
but could not ſee her; call'd, but receiv'd no Anſwer, 
—— Oh! my God, cry'd the Wench, in a real Fright, 
my young Miſtreſs muſt be dead, I cannot find, nor 


hear her. —— The Moon was now under a Cloud, 


and the Room quite dark; the Doctor groped about, 
and, at laſt, got to the Back of the Bed, and ſtum- 
bled on Miſs Summers, who lay in a fainting Fit. His 
Weight, which was not ſmall, falling heavy upon her 
Limbs, hart them, and brought her to herſelf : But, 
in the Hurry of her Spirits, the imagin'd it might be 
her Raviſber return'd to the Attack: ſhe cry'd out a- 
loud, Oh, Mr. Goodbeart ! where are you! will you 

rmit me to be ruin'd, and ſo near you? But, Villain, 

Il tear your Eyes out ; — and fell a ſcratching 
the poor Parſon moſt unmercifully. —© Hold, for 
God's fake, dear Miſs Summers ! it's I; I have no 
Deſign upon you; the Villain is gone; I came to 
look for you, and ſtumbled with my lame Feet over 
you; good Truth, you have ſcratch'd me intole- 


rably. 

The good Parſon got up as quick as his Gout would 
tet him, and Miſs Summers, with Difficulty, got into 
Bed, for ſhe was ſo = with the Fright and Strug- 

ling, that ſhe had ſcarce any Signs of Life left. The 

arſon made Do/ly ſtrike a Ein, and raiſe Mrs. 
Margery, with ſome other of the Women to take 
Care of Miſs, and, as ſoon as they came in, he left 
the Room to go to Mr. Craft, to aflift at ſeizing the 
Raviſher, whom he imagin'd he had ſafe lock' d up 
in the Cloſet, While he was gone, Mrs. Margery 
began to queſtion Dolly about the Uproar, and who 
it was ; but ſhe pretended at firſt to know nothing of 
the Matter, but of ſeeing a Man run into the Cloſet 
as ſhe open'd it, who had almoſt puft'd her down as 
ſhe came out only in her Shift on hearing Miſs cry 


out. Miſs, as well as ſhe was able, told her the Sto- 


how ſhe was attack'd by Mr. Crofts. == Mercy on 
me ! cry'd old Mrs. Margery, who had now ſcarce a 


Tooth left in her Head, could he be ſuch a Villain as 
to 


« PARISH G1 11 


to affront my dear Child ! I'll have him broil'd alive; 
he thall marry thee, my Dear, and make you amends. 
| But I hope he did not go too far; he did not get his 
baſe Ends; did he, my ſweet Innocence? I wonder 
he could be ſuch a Brute to hurt ſo much Beauty ; 
but it's no matter, he ſhall pay for it; he ſhall marry 
you, if there 1s any Juſtice in Wales. Peace ! for 
God's Sake, Mrs. Margery, talk not to me of Marri- 
age with the Monſter ; if the Villain had got his 
Ends, as, thank God, and Parſon Goodhbeart, he has 
not, I would rather fuffer to be buried alive than 

wed ſuch a Villain. | 
The Words were ſcarce out of her Mouth when 
the Parſon, Mr. Crofts, and his Man, enter'd the 
Room. —— Come, ſays the Parſon, let us get out 
the Villain; he is fafe in the Cloſet. Miſs Summers, 
the Moment the ſaw the Parſon enter, huddled herſelf 
up in the Cloaths, and pull'd cloſe one of the Cur- 
tains, and fo did not hear what Mr. Goodbeart ſaid. 
But Mrs. Margery took him up ſhort. In the Cloſer, 
Mr. Goodbeart, ſays ſhe ; do you ſay the baſe Man is 
in the Cloſet ? No, no, you have brought him with 
you ;, it was no body elſe but Mr. Crefts there, who 
would have ruin'd my ſweet Creature, for all he looks 
fo demure and ſanctify d; but efakins ! when my La- 
o and Sir Thomas come home, let him look to't, 
r he muſt not pretend to put any of his Londen 
Tricks upon us Country Folks, and think to treat a 
virtuous young Lady like one of his Town-Flirts : No, 
faith, ſhall not he: L wonder how he dare enter the 
Room where he has been fo impudent. —— The Par- 
ſon look'd prodigioufly ſheepiſh, and ſcarce knew 
what to make of it. Sure, ſays Mr. Crofts, in a 
very compoſed Air, Mrs. Margery, you are not quite 
awake, for Mr. Goodheart knows that he found me in 
Bed, and that I was ſo faſt aſleep it was with Difficul- 
ty he could wake me; how is it poſſible then I ſhould 
be the Perſon concern'd in this villainous Attack. upon 
the young Lady? I hope ſhe cannot think ſo meanly 
of me, as to charge me with it? Come, ſays 
the Doctor, opening the Cloſet, we need make no 
G4 Diſpute 
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Diſpute about the Matter, the Raviſher could not 
get neu the Key-hole, his Appearance will deter- 
mine the Point; hand me the Light, Dolly ; methinks 
I don't hear him; ah, gone! and the Window open 
it's plain he has got out that Way, and we are as much 
in the Dark as ever. But pray, Mrs. Margery, does 
Miſs Summers ſay it was Mr. Crofts ? — Yes, the 
does, Mr. Gacabeart; and ſhe cannot, I ſuppoſe, be 
miſtaken ; and Dolly ſays, you gave the Villain, who- 
ever he was, a thundering Rap on the Back with a 
Chair: Now TIl lay my Life Mr. Crofts bears the 
Mark; let him ſhew it if he's innocent. But this is 
no Place for ſuch as he to be in, when Miſs is in Bed; 
let you and he go ſettle that Point between you; it 
was Pity you did not hit his Head, it might have 
taught him what it was to affront a Gentlewoman as 
as himſelf for all ſhe is here; but I warrant 
ebody will make you ſmoke for it. — You are a 
malicious old Bawd, ſays Crofts, and not worth my 
Notice. — Godſniggars, an old Bawd ! I ſcorn your 
Words; for all you are a Gentleman, I'm as boneſt 
as your Mother; you vile Man, you, to call me old 
and a Bawd ; you'll never live to be old ; you'll be 
hang'd before you are half my Age; and, for this 
Night's Work, deſerve to be quarter'd alive ; hanging 

is too good for you. —— You are too ſaucy, ſa 
Crofts's Servant, to my Maſter, Mrs. Margery, wito 
is as innocent as I am, —— Hold your Tongue, you 
— ſays Margery, getting up in a viclar 
aſſion, and laying hold of a Fire-Screen hard by her, 
and you and he get out of the Room, or Tl! cleave 
the Villain's Scull of you get out, I ſay, and was 
going to let drive at Mr. Crofts, when Mr. Goodbeart 
interpoſed. — Be patient, good Mrs. Margery, per- 
haps you wrong the Gentleman ; he may not be guil- 
ty; and Miſs, in her Fright, may have miſtaken him; 
be patient *till we examine it. Fiddle-faddle with 
our Maybe's ; don't tell me of Miſtakes and Patience, 
2 ſure it's he and none elſe; there was no other Man 
in the Houſe but he, his Man, and the old lame Por- 
ter; let him ſhew his Back if he is innocent, 1 
es 
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dares not. Will you be convinced then, ſays Mr: 
Goodheart, if he ſhews it me? you would not have 
him ſtrip before you. — No, no, Il take yo 
Word for it, and then I'll tell you what I ſhall think 
of it — Come then, Mr. Crofts, fays the Parſon, 
let us down to the Parlour ; I wiſh to have this obſti- 
nate old Woman ſatisfy d, for it's Pity a Gentleman, 
of your Character, ſhould be ſuſpected of ſo baſe an 
Attempt upon a Woman of Virtue and Reputation; 
and, what makes the Thing worſe, a young Creature, 
who has no other Portion but her Virtue. 
Mr. Crofts, and the Parſon, went down to the Par- 
lour, and order'd a Bottle of Wine and Glaſſes to be 
brought in, and diſmiſs'd Mr. Crofts's Servant. 
Now, Mr. Goodheart, . ſays Crofts, don't you think 
that Margery an ill-tongued obſtinate old Beldam, that 
would charge me with this Affair, when you found 
my Door lock d, and I faſt aſleep, but a few Minutes 
- before the Thing happen'd ? —I cannot, ſays Mr. 
Goodheart, permit myſelf to think ſo baſely of a Gen- 
tleman of your Character, eſpecially r 
Circumſtances I found you in; but Im perfectly ſure, | 
whoever it was, carries my Mark about him, for 
the Chair is pretty heavy, and I laid it on with no 
Deſign to favour him; therefore you may quiet al! 
Suſpicions very eaſily. — That is, reply'd the other 
tartly, that you have ſtill. ſome Doubts about you, 
unleſs I ſtrip to ſhew you my Back. — I own, Sir, 
I have ſcarce any Doubts myſelf ; - I think it very im- 
probable, laying every thing together, that you 
ſhould be the Man; but then I muſt own, it is not 
phyſically impoſſible ; therefore ſhould be glad to re- 
move all Room for Suſpicions, either of my own or o- 
thers, for your own Sake, as well as the Deſire I have 
to — who durſt be ſuch a Nen 7 to 2 ſuch 
an Attempt in this Family. — Sir, reply'd. Mr. Crofts - 
— were it — for your Gown, Lſhould . 
teach your Reverendſhip better Manners than ſo much 
as to whiſper your Suſpicions of my being — =” ; 
any Thing to which you dare affix the Epithet of Vil- 
lain: I can excuſe an old Woman's Frenzy, a young 
4 G 5 | one 
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one's Fright, and may even bear ſome. Times with the 
Caffock, on Account of its Reſemblance to a Petti- 
coat; but 1 adviſe you, as you tender your Ears, not 
to look as if you ſuppoſed me guilty ; for, be aſſured, I 
ſcorn to humour you, or any old B=—— h in Eng- 
land, fo much as to ſtrip my Back: it's enough I tell 
you I was not the Perſon ; believe it, reverend Sir, 
with implicit Faith, as you do your Creed, or I may 
chance to enforce it with a Kind of Logic more con- 
vincing, than all you learn'd of Barbara, Celarent, Da- 
rii, Ferio, Baralipton, &c. —— Believe it, Sir, re- 
ply'd the Parſon fternly ! no, you have confirm'd my 

| Doubts Innocence, Sir, is bold, but neither paſſio- 
nate nor abuſive, nor will refuſe to clear itſelf, where 
the Proof is fo eaſy : Therefore, Mr. Crofts, you need 
not look big ; I amnow convinced Mrs. Margery is in 
the Right, and that you was the Man. — It's falſe, 
Sir, ſays Crofts, laying hold of the Bottle, and with 
this Tl] cram the impudent Lie down your Throat. — 
The Parſon loft his Gout in a Moment, ſtarted up as 
nimble as a Youth of Fifteen, graſps the Chair by the 
Back, and let a full Drive at his Antagoniſt's Heads 
but the Table was too broad, the Blow reſounded on 
the Board, and only brake the Glaſſes. — Crofts 
aim'd the Bottle at the Parſon's Head ; but it hit a- 
— the Chair as it was raiſed to reite rate the Blow, 
roke in twenty Pieces, and cover'd the poor Parſon, 
from Head to Foot, with a goary Colour. The Noiſe 
brought in Mr. C ν s Man, the old lame Porter, 
and all the Maid Servants, who were all up, and ran 
into the Room to prevent any further Miſchief. The 
Women ſhriek'd when they ſaw the Parſon, as they 
thought, all bloody, and flew at Crofts like ſo many 
Furies. His Man, who was the only Friend he had 
in the Houſe, was ſcaree able to defend him from fo 
many ; for ſome of them, beſides ſharp Nails, had Re- 
courſe to Pokers, Tongs, Fire-Shovels, and other 
Domeſtic Weapons ; and the unhappy Man had been 
certainly executed before Judgment, if the Parſon had 
Not, out of pure Good-nature, interpoſed to ſave him. 
Peace was at laſt eftabliſh'd, and Mr, Crofts = 

mitt 
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mitted to withdraw quietly to his Apartment, with 
his Servant; and the Avenues leading from his Cham- 
ber to the main Body of the Houſe were ſtrongly bar- 
ricadoed, by the Advice of the Commander in Chief, 
for Fear the Enemy ſhould meditate a freſh Attack 
during the Remainder of the Night, which was now 


far ſpent. 

While the Parſon, and Mr. Crofts, were in the 
Heat of the Hurlyburly, one of the Maids, who firſt 
eſpy'd his bloody Condition, without enquiring any 
further, ran up Stairs to Miſs Summerss Apartment, 
and told her, and Mrs. Margery, who was ſitting by 
her, abruptly, that Mr. Crofts. had murder'd Mr. 
Coodbeart, who was all over in a Gore of Blood. The 
Idea of the good Man being murder'd, on her Ac- 
count, was ſo quickly catch'd by Miſs Summers, that 
the Horror and Surprize was too quick for her Spirits; 
ſhe fell into a deep Swoon, after uttering, . in a very 
melancholy Tone, — Alas! the good Man has got 
his Death for my Sake. -— She continued out of one 
Fit into another for near two Hours, and, when able 
to breathe, was in a high and delirious Fever. The 
whole Family was in the utmoſt Agony about her, 
and a Servant — — expreſs to acquaint Lady 
Bountiful. The Fellow, who was a Helper in the 
Stables, and had not been in the Houſe when the Be- 
ginning of the * happen'd, had only learn'd the 
Account of it by Halves, and, in a Hurry, made his 
Report to the Lady Bountiful accordingly. He told 
that Lady, that Mr. Crofts had raviſh'd Miſs Summers, 
and half murder'd Mr, Goodheart ; and that Miſs was 
juſt dying, he had abuſed her ſo. The good old 

y, on hearing the Story told ſo bluntly: without 
any Preparation, was too feeble to ſupport the Shock, 
and fainted in the Arms of the Servants that waited on 
her. The Doctor was call'd to her Aſſiſtance, who, 


when he heard n little ſhort of being in 


the ſame Condition, there was none on Earth 
he had ſo great an Efteem for as his dear Miſs Sam- 
mers. The Lady was brought, with Difficulty, to 
herſelf, but was too weak to quit her Bed, at. * for 

ome 
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ſome Hours; therefore the Doctor and Mr. Velho | 

the Gentleman at whoſe Houſe they were, attend- 
ed by moſt of the Servants of both Families, took 
Horſe immediately for her Ladyſhip's Seat. 

Mr. Goodheart met them juſt as they alighted, and 
put them right as to the Particulars, in which the Ser- 
vant over-ſtretch'd. This gave the Doctor a little Spi- 
ritz, though he was heartily concern'd for Mils's 
Health, which, the Parſon told him, ſeem'd in great 
Danger, and that the Affair had taken Air with ſo ma- 
ny ugly Circumſtances to the Diſadvantage of the 
Lady; for heconcluded rightly, that the Fellow's 
Report, at Mr. Nelthorp's, would be over the whole 
County before Night. The Doctor went up imme- 
diately to Miſs's Chamber, and order'd ſome Medi- 
cine proper to abate the Fever, and then the Parſon, 
Mr. Nelthorp, and he, conſulted of the proper Means 
to ſtop the Clamour that ſuch a Story would make, if 
permitted to ſpread. They were ſatisfy d, from all 
- Circumſtances, that Mr. Crofts was the guilty Perſon, 
but as he deny'd it, and the Matter was not fo bad as 
it might have been, they agreed to take no Notice of 
it to him on the young Lady's Account; and, if he 
offer'd at any Juſtification, that they ſhould ſeem'd 
fatisfy'd with it, that ſo the Affair might drop; and, 
to ſtop the Progreſs of the Rumour, Mr. Ne/thorp im- 
mediately return'd to his own Houſe, to make Re- 
port of the Truth to Lady Bountiful, and to ſet the 
reſt of the Family right as to the main Circumſtance, 
that the Villain, whoever he was that made the At- 
tempt, had not ſucceeded any further than to fright 


1 - <4 Lady. 
<4 1 Crofts had got back to his own Apart- 
ment, after the Skirmiſh with the Parſon, he began 
to reflect calmly, that the Affair was likely to pro- 
duce very ſerious Conſequences, both as to himſelf, 
the young Lady, her Reputation, and Life, which, 
before he return'd, he had heard, by the Clamour 
of the Servants, was in great Danger. He was 
heartily ſorry he had uſed the honeſt Parſon ſo 
roughly, ſince that Affair would heighien the Pro- 
| bability 
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bability of his Guilt, which, at all Events, he was 
determin'd to conceal ; but, above all, he wanted 
to give Sir Thomas a juſt Impreſſion of the Affair; 
for as he had an exceeding great Value for the young 
Baronet, whom he knew to be of a paſſionate, hot 
Temper, apt to run away with the firſt Hint of an 
Thing, he was unwilling it ſhould make any Br 
between them, and afraid that he might hear of the 
Tumult from ſomebody who would charge him 
with the Fact. To prevent this, he thought it pru- 
dent to keep his Promiſe of meeting him the next 
Day, and, if. he ſaw Mr. Goodheart, determin'd to 
take no Notice of what had paſs'd, unleſs he men- 
tioned it firſt : He was goin out to the Stables to give 
ſome Orders abouf his Horſes, juſt as the DoQor and 
Mr. Goodheart were returning from ſeeing Mr. Nel- 
thorp to his Horſe, The Doctor behaved to him as u- 
ſual, though he would rather have challenged him, 
if it had not been for Miſs Summers's Sake; and Mr 
Crofts aſł d Mr. Goodheart of Miſs's Health, and 
wiſh'd the Villain, who. affronted her, might be 
found. I wiſh fo too, and that he had his Deſerts, 
replies the Parſon with very conſtrain'd Complaiſance, 
and turn'd into the Houſe. The Doctor, and Mr. 
* enter'd into a little further Chat about the 
ir, but both pretended to be ignorant of the 
(mY Raviſher, and fo parted. ſeemingly good 
Friends. | | 
About Ten that Morning Mr. Crefti ſet out for 
the Races, in order to meet Sir Thomas, who, before 
he arrived, was apprized of the Affair, with more 
aggravating Circumſtances than really attended it. 
For a Gentleman of the Neighbourhood chanced ve- 
ry early that Morning, in his Way to the Races, 
to call at Mr. Neltborp's to Breakfaſt, in about an 
Hour after the Doctor and that Gentleman had ſet 
out for the Seat of Lady Bountiful. He found the 
Family in the utmoſt Confuſion, on Account of La- 
dy Bountiful's Ind iſpoſition, and the Concern ſhe and 
they took in the ſuppoſed unhappy Fate of. poor Miſs 
Summers, As the Gentleman was an 2 
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both Families, the Lady of the Houſe made no Se- 
cret of the Misfortune which made them fo uneaſy; 
at which the Viſitor expreſſed the utmoſt Concern, 
as Miſs Summers was ſo much in his Eſteem, that he 
had conceived ſome Defign of making his Addreſſes 
to her, and had call'd at Mr. Nelehorp's, at that Time, 
with Intention to have aſked his Advice, and his In- 
tereſt with Lady Bountiful. He ſet out immediately 
for the Races, without waiting Breakfaſt, and put u 
at the ſame Inn with Sir Thomas, who was the fi 
Man he met after he alighted: Sir Thomas was in a 
very gay Humour, and was rallying the Gentleman 
for having miſs'd the Diverſion of the Day before, 
when the other told him, very gravely, —It had been 
more for your Honour, Sir Thomas, to have miſs'd 
it too, for an Accident happened laſt Night, at your 
Houſe, which I am ſure maſt make your. Heart . 
and poſſibly, might have been prevented if you had 
been at Home, or if you had carry'd your Friend 
Crofts along with you. Good fſays Sir 
Thomas, what's the Matter ꝰ has any Accident befal- 
len him? Before God, there is not a Man alive I 
ſhould be ſo ſorry for any Misfortune happening to. 
—[ wth, reply'& the other, he had the ſame Regard 
for you, the Reſpect due to your Mother's 
Houſe ; but it is too true he had not, for. to be 
—4 with you, the Villain has raviſh'd the lovely 
is Summers, and murderd, I believe, Mr. Good- 
heart.— Ah, raviſhed Mifs Summers /- raviſd ! is it 
| poſſible Heaven could it her Innocence to be- 
come the Prey of a Brutal Raviſher? Oh ! it's impoſ- 
fible, awful Virtue fits ſo triumphant on her lovely 
Countenance, even Monſters would look upon. her 
with Veneration : Tell me, for Heaven's fake, is the 
Story true? if it is I ſhall run mad.—Ir's too true, Sir 
Thomas, I heard it at Mr. Nelthorp's, who is gone with 
the Doctor, and all his Servants, to look after the 
Lady's Health, and ſecure; the Villain; Pm afraid 
your Mother too is in Danger, for I left her at Mr. 
Nelthorp's, in a very languiſhing Condition. Death 
and Damnation; bow calm I am when fo much — 
C 
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chief is afloat in my Family? why was I the laſt to 
know this curſed News ? and why left to know it by 
Accident? By Heavens! I'll tear the monſtrous Vil- 
lain to Atoms; I'll not wait the dull tedious Forms of 
Juſtice to take my Revenge, but glut my Vengeance 
by Piece-meal on his damn'd letcherous Carcaſs ; Pll 
facrifice him to her innocent Manes ; for, Pm ſure, 
a Virtue, ſo delicate as her's, can never ſurvive the 
brutal Violence ; the Wretch has undone all my 
Hopes of Happineſs : Come, let's to Horſe ; leave 
Diverſion To- day, be a Friend to diſtreſſed Innocence, 
and aſſiſt me, my Friend, to revenge this groſs In- 
ſult.—It was in vain now to preach the Baronet into 
Patience ; he was all on Fire, and would hear of no 
Counſel or. Advice, but got together about a Dozen 
Gentlemen of his Acquaintance, and about twice as 
many Servants, and ſet out in a full arm'd Body to, 
Bounty Park, his Mother's Seat. | 

They rode full Speed, as if Death and Life depend- 
ed on their Expedition, and had not proceeded above 
half a Dozen Miles when they ſaw, coming down 
a Hill oppoſite to them, in full Gallop, Mr. Crofts 
and his Servant, who were making all the Haſte they 
could to the Races, to get there, if poſſible, before 
the News had reached Sir Thomas's Ears. Sir Thomas 
was the firſt that diſcovered him by his Livery, and 
obſerving him in full Speed, anda large Company a- 
bout a Quarter of a Mile behind him, likewiſe in full 
Gallop the ſame Way, it immediately ſtruck into his 
Head, that Mr. Crofts was endeavouring his Eſcape z 
and that the Company, he ſaw behind him, were in 
Purſuit of him. With this Thought he and his Com- 
pany clapp'd Spurs and Whips to their Horſes, and 


ſpread themſelves as wide as poſſible, that he mi 


not get paſt them. Crofts took no Notice of their Mo- 
tions, but kept on his Road and Pace, as the Sun, 
ſhining full in his Eyes, hinder'd him from obſerving 
who they were 'till he came up within Piſtol Shot 
Sir Thomas, who was neareſt him, and, without ſpeak- 
ing a Word, drew one of his Piſtols, and aim'd it at 


bis Breaſt, The Bullet only grazed upon his 2 
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Arm, and lodged in the Horſe's Hip, which made 
him plunge ſo violently, that he tumbled his Rider te 
the Ground, and hurt him in the Fall more than Sir 
Thomas's Piſtol had done ; for the Creature, after he 
was down, ſtruck at his Back-ſeveral Times with his 
Heels, and bruiſed him in a terrible Manner. Sir Tho- 
mas had drawn his other Piſtol, and was about to diſ- 
patch him quite, when one of the Company, who was 
more in his Wits than the reſt, or atleaſt not ſo bloody 
minded, with the But End of his Whip puſhed it 
aſide, which went off, without doing any other Da- 
mage than ſhooting Cres Horſe in the Head, that 
otherwiſe would have put an End to his Maſter. But 
before I go a Step further, I muſt take a Nap, for I 
grow drowſy, and don't care to write but when I am 
quite awake. | . 


CHAP. V. 


Being a Sequal to the Sequel of Mr. Crofts's Attempt 
upon Miſs Summers. 


R. Crofts was attack'd, wounded, and his 

Horſe kill'd, almoſt in two Moments, with- 
out ſo much as a Word utter'd by one of the Com- 
pany. Sir Thomas was in too much Paſſion for Utter- 
ance, and Mr. Crofts was filent with Pain and Sur- 
prize. But his Footman, who really believed his 
ſter innocent, as he had not been led into the Secret 


of the laſt Night's Attempt, (for only the Valet was 


rivy to the Intrigue) cry'd out, as ſoon as 
he could ſpeak, Hold þ 
murder my Maſter ; upon my Soul he is innocent of 


Mr. Goodheart is well, neither is Miſs Summers ra- 
viſh'd, but ſome Villain did attempt it: Mr. Good- 
heart ſuſpected my Maſter, and that bred a Quartet 
between them, but I can fwear he is innocent, 


of the Houſe, when the Parſon came to call him, to 


help to ſeize the Villain in Miſs Summers Chamber. 


The 


God's ſake! Sir Thomas, don't 


what, I ſuppoſe, you are enraged at. Damn you, you . 
| „ has he not raviſhed Miſs Summers, and mur- 
der d Mr. Goodbeart Neither, reply'd the Servant; 


r he. 
was faſt aſleep in his own Apartment, in the other Side 
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The whole Company was amazed at what the Ser- 
vant faid, but none ſo much as the Gentleman who 
brought the News to Sir Thomas from Mr. Nelthorp's 
Houſe.Bat is not the Lady raviſh'd ? cry'd Sir 
Thomas, ſpeak the Truth, you Dog, or I'll cut you 
to Atoms ;—for, as his Piſtols were diſch , he 
drew his Hanger, and brandiſh'd it at the Fellow's 
Head. She is not, upon my Soul, reply'd the 
Servant in a dreadful Fright ; and one of the Help- | 
ers in the Stables was ſent to acquaint your Honour's | 
Mother with the Affair at Mr. Ne/thorp's, and he re- 
ported at that Houſe that ſhe was, and that the Par- 
ſon was murder'd; it's from thence, perhaps, the 
Story is come to you; but Mr. Ne/thorp has been at 
the Houſe, and is gone back fatisfy'd that Matters 
are not ſo bad. — Thank God ! cry'd the Knight in a 
Rapture, jump'd off his Horſc, threw away his 
Hanger, and ran to Mr. Crofts, who was not able to 
riſe from the Ground wth the Blows he had got from 
the Horſe, and had ſcarce Senſe enough left to gather 
what had been the Cauſe of his Misfortune. —Forgive 
me my Raſhneſs, dear Crofts, cry'd Sir Thomas, embrac- 
ing him, I was mad with the ſuppoſed Injury, and 
—_ you guilty of a Crime Devils would bluſh 
at: Did you know the Intereſt I have in that lovely 
Sufferer's Welfare, you could not blame me for re- 
ſenting her Wrongs. Speak, my dear Friend, and 
tell me if you are much hurt. am hurt, Sir Thomas, 
reply d the other pettiſbly, but I hope not dangerouſ- 
ly; I may live yet to thank you for this inſolent At- 
tack upon my Perſon and Reputation, but this it is to 
contract Friendſhip with Boys and Madmen, who 
have not Government enough of their Paſſions to 
diſtinguiſh their Friends from their Foes. © Damn 
it, ſays the Knight, piqued at the Words Boy and 
Madman, the Man who, in my Circumſtances, would 
not have done, as I have done approves the 
Deed I ſuppoſed you guilty of, and if you reſent' 
it, it muſt be from Conſciouſneſs of Guilt ; therefore 
Pll-ſecureyou till Ican examine into the Affair to the 
Bottom. The reſt of the Gentlemen preſent, who, 
from the Account of the Servant, believed Crefts in- 
nocent, 
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nocent, were for making up the Matter without any 
Noiſe ; but the paſſionate Baronet would hear of no 
Compromiſe, but ordered one of his Grooms to diſ- 
mount, ſet Mr. Crofts on his Horſe, and carried him 
Priſoner to Bounty Park in great Parade, which 
blazed the unhappy Story, in its worſe Colours, over 
the whole County. 

By that Time they arrived, the Lady Bountiful had 
juſt alighted from her Coach, attended by Mr. Nel. 
thorp. The Sight of Crofts gave her great — 
but ſhe was under greater Concern at her Son's Folly, 
who had, by his Conduct, ruin'd the young Lady's 
Reputation almoſt as effectually as if the Fact had 
been really committed. Sir Thomas, as ſoon as he 
came in, ran to Miſs Summers Chamber, but 
ſound her Diſorder ſo high, that ſhe could not ſpeak 
to him, at leaſt ſenſibly ; however, Mrs. Margery let 
bim into the real Story, as it was; and ho Dos 
coming in, lamented to him, how unfortunate it was, 
that the Affair had taken ſo much Air, and ſaid, that 
he was ſure it would be worſe than Death to the in- 
nocent Maid, to know that ſhe had been ſo much the 
Talk of the Country on ſo tender a Subject. The 
Thought was no ſooner ſuggeſted, than Sir Thomas 
was quite aſhamed of his Behaviour, and wept like 
a Child that had been whipp'd, to conſider, that, in- 
ſtead of revenging the Injury done the lovely Girl, 
he had been inſtrumental in ruining her Fame, The 
DoRor was glad to find. him in this Diſpoſition, for 
he dreaded every Thing from his. fiery Temper, and 
took the Opportunity, of that calm Moment, to 
convince him, that he muſt appear to believe Crofts 
innocent, in order to avoid every Opportunity that 
might encreaſe the public Clamour. He went down. 


tly to the Parlour, where Crefts,and moſt of the 
| Compeny were, and begg'd that Gentleman's Pardon 

for ſuſpecting him; that he was now fatisfy/'d. he 
was innocent, and that bis Friendſhip would forgive 
the ſudden Sally of his Paſſion, agitated to an Ex- 
tream, by the of the Circumſtances, All 


preſent join d to make up the Breach ; and Mr. 2 
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who knew, in his Conſcience, that he deſerved much 
more than he had got upon the Occaſion, thought Sis 
Thomas's Youth would ſufficiently juſtify him in Point 
of Honour, eſpecially as he begg'd Pardon fo pub- 
lickly, and therefore conſented to a Reconciliation. 
The Lady —_ complimented him on his Good- 
nature to her Son, — made an Apology for his 
Raſhneſs, and all was in as good Humour as they 
could ſuffer themſelves to be, while Miſs Summers 
was in ſo much Danger. BY 

Miſs Summers's Fever encreaſed daily, and there 
ſeem'd but little Hope of her Life, which in- 
volved the whole Family in the utmoſt Grief. Sir 
Themas was inconſolable, he could ſcarce obſerve any 
Moderation in his Sorrow, wept, ſigh'd, and raved 
at Mr. = by Turns, and it was with the utmoſt 
Difficulty he could be reſtrain'd from making a freſhly 
Broil, But the Doctor and Parſon kept cloſe Sight. 
of him, to prevent his Indiſcretion. As for Mr. Ce. 
biraſelf, he began now to reflect ſeriouſly upon the 
Folly of his Conduct, and as this Affair was rather 
the Sally of youthful Paſſion, ſtrengthen' d by the 
Prevalence of depraved Cuſtom, than the Effect of 
any ſettled vicious Habit of his Mind, as ſoon as he 
gave himſelf Leiſure to reflect, he ſaw the Baſeneſs 
of his Attempt in as full a Light as any of Miſs's. 
greateſt Friends, and, of Courſe, both his good. Senſe. 
and Good-nature ſuggeſted to him, that he ought to 
doall in his Power to repair the Injury his Folly had 
committed. He look'd Miſs Summers no more 
as a dependent Object of Lady Bountiful's Charity, 
but as a young Lady of Virtue, endued with every 
Qualification. both of Body and Mind that could ren-. 
der a. Man of Senſe truly happy, and every Idea. 
which that innocent Sufferer had raiſed in his Mind,, 
before he heard of her Circumſtances, recurr'd to his 
Memory, and determin'd him, fo ſoon as her Health. 
would permit him, to lay an honourable Claim to. 
ber Affection, and, if poſſible, by his. future Con- 
duct, eraſe, from her Memory, every Remembrance 
of his raſh Attempt upon her Honour, wx 
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What determin'd him, perhaps, the ſooner to re- 
ſolve upon this Conduct, as much as any Thing, was 
a Notion he had conceived — — 7 _ was cer- 
tainly deeply engaged with her. This juſtify'd his 
Pride in * wg to one ſo much beneath him in 
Circumſtances, and the Thoughts of a Rival height- 
en'd the Idea he had of his charming Miſtreſs, and, 
at the ſame Time, intimated to him, that he would 
have no eaſy Conqueſt, fince ſhe had, perhaps, a 
Pre- engagement to young Sir Thomas, and the Preju- 
dice his own Conduct had raiſed againſt him, to com- 
bat both at the ſame Time. | 

He had no ſooner fix d his Reſolution, than he diſ- 
cloſed his Mind to Lady Bountiful, and very candidly 
confeſs'd,” that however he endeavour'd to conceal it 
from publick View, yet he was the real Tranſgreſſor; 
but that he was determin'd to make all the Retribu- 
tion, in his Power, by offering the Lady his Heart 
and Hand for Life, with whatever Settlement on his 
Eſtate the Lady —_ ſhould think requiſite, and 
deſired that Lady would promote his Suit, as a Thing 
on which his future Happineſs depended. The La- 
dy was highly pleaſed to find him in that Diſpoſition, 
dad thought it prudent to lecture him no more, on 
the Baſeneſs of his Attempt, than was juſt neceſſary 
to confirm him in the Reſolution he had declared of 
marrying the injur'd Fair, and promiſed him her 
Intereſt, tho ſhe believed it would be a difficult Taſk 
to remove her Prejudice arifing from this unlucky Af- 
fair, and that he muſt not expect that ſhe would lay 
any Reſtraint upon her Inclination, which ſhe thought 
ſhe had no Right to do, neither had ſhe any Inclina- 
tion, as ſhe look d upon the Happineſs of that State 


to depend more upon the Union of Affection, than the 


Gifts of Fortune, however conſiderable. / 

It was ſome Weeks before Miſs was out of , 
and ſome Weeks longer before ſhe could be talk'd 
to upon a Subject of that Sort, with any Kind of Pro- 
priety. When ſhe recover'd ſhe was ſtill kept igno- 
rant that her Affair had gone any farther-than vheir 


own Family, and her good Senſe was eaſily prevail d 
en to appear to favour the Suppoſition, that it was _ 


_ 1 a>. ae — 


J W 5 WW ory A 


a PARISH Girl, ' 165 


Mr. Crofts who had made the Attempt ; ſhe was eafily 

perſuaded to.own to the Servants that ſhe might 

miſtaken, but it was with the utmoſt Difficulty 
could diſſemble her Reſentment fo far as to permit 
him to viſit her in her Chamber, even in Company 
with the reſt of the Family; her Heart recoiled at 
the Thought of him, and, at the firſt Viſit he made 
her in Company with Lady Bountiful, her Diſorder 
was ſo great, tho? ſhe received him with outward ' 
Marks of Civility, that ſhe was obliged to quit the 
Room in a few Minutes. 
This was a bad Omen to the Succeſs of his amo» 
rous Qverture, but the lovely Charmer appeared at 
that Time with ſo many bewitching Attractions, he 
was ten Times more enamoured than before. The 
Sight of the Bed, which had been the Scene of his 
lewd Attempt, filled him, for ſome Moments, with 
a Confuſion almoſt equal to her's, but then another 
Idea quickly occurred, the Thoughts of thoſe ſleep- 
ing Beauties he had ſeen, the-raviſhing Pleaſure of 
thoſe ſtolen Touches of her lovely Perſon, joined to 
her own Preſence, filled him with ſo many tranſport- 
ing Thoughts, he knew neither how to contain or 
expreſs his Extaſy, and had certainly ſaid or done 
ſome very fooliſh Thing, if her quitting the Room, 
ſo ſuddenly, had not put an End to the Converſation. 
Lady — ſaw her Averſion, and permitted 
her to be perfectly recovered from all the Effects of 
her Indiſpoſition, before either ſhe herſelf opened 
Mr, Crofts's Pretenſions, or that ſhe conſented that 
he ſhould make any Overture of that Kind, But 
when ſhe had quitted her Chamber about a Fort- 
night, and ſeemed perfectly well in every Reſpect, 
except a little melancholy Caſt in her Countenance, 
which it was ſome Months before ſhe could ſhake off, 
the Lady Boum iſul carried her, one Day after Din- 
ner, to her Cloſet, and told her, that ſhe had no 
Reaſon to continue ſo melancholy as ſhe appeared, 
ſince Mr. Crofts, who had, by his own Acknowledg- 
ment, been groſsly in the Fault to her, was willing 
$0 repair his — by Marriage; and, added ſhe, has 
| commiſſioned - 
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commiſſioned me to intercede with you for a favour. 
able Reception. I cannot think, my dear Child, that 
you can be happier : He has a good Eſtate, an agree- 
able Perſon, and a large Share of good Senſe, im- 

roved by a thorough Knowledge of the polite 
World. I believe he 1s heartily fincere, and there- 
fore I would adviſe you, Charlotte, to think of re- 
ceiving him as you ought. Pardon me, Madam, re- 
plied Miſs all in Tears, that I find in myſelf a Diſpo- 
fition to hate the Man you propoſe for my Huſband; 
before this unhappy Attempt upon my Honour, he 
made me a Propoſal of this Kind ; how far he was 
fincere, I am not able to judge, but by the Conſe. 
quences ; and even then, I found an Averſion to him 
which I could not account for, and gave him a De- 
nial conceived in Terms as poſitive, and, at the ſame 
Time, as reſpectful as could deviſe ; but ſince this 
Affair, that Averſion has now grown up to a down- 
right Hatred; I cannot think of him with Temper, 
it is impoſſible I can think of marrying the Man who 
durſt attempt my Honour ; no, the 1 of that vil- 
lainous Action ſhall never depart from my Breaſt, and 
I am ſure, my good and gracious Benefactreſs, whoſe 

ious Care has redeemed me from Wretchedneſs, has 
inſtilled into me a Notion of Virtue, and the Honour 
of my Sex, will not now inſiſt upon making me mi- 
ſerable with the Man I loath. No, replied Lady 
Bountiful, embracing her kindly, I don't intend to 
force your Inclination; I love that Pride which, if 
not carried into Extremes, is the Ornament as well 
as Safeguard of our Sex ; but if the Idea of thatraſh 
Action is ſo much at preſent, my Dear, in your Me- 
mory, you carry your Reſentment too far. Time 
and the Gentleman's reſpectful Behaviour will wear 
it of, and you may conquer that Averſion to his Per- 
ſon ; all I deſire of you is, that you would try at it. 
I think it is your Intereſt, and I wiſh it only as it may 
contribute to your Happineſs, 

This kind Condeſcenſion of the good Lady won 
ſo much upon the grateful Mind of Miſs Summers, 
that ſhe had not Words to expreſs her * 
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their full Extent. She told her however that ſhe 
would endeavour to bring her Mind to reliſh her Ad- 
vice, purely that ſhe might ſhew her Willingneſs to 
conform to her Sentiments. She was going on when 
Sir Thomas came in and put an End to the Converſa- 
tion. He ſaw a Moiſture in Miſs Summers's Eye, and 
a Confuſion which ſhe could not hide, which gave 
him great Uneaſineſs; he wanted an Opportunity of 
being alone with her, to know if ſhe had any new 
Cauſe of Sorrow, and to open his Mind to her more 
fully than he had hitherto done ; for ſince the Time 
he dropp'd the firſt Hint of his Affection for her, ſhe 
had never yet given him an Opportunity of enter- 
taining her in private; but now he was reſolved to 
force an Occaſion to give Vent to his Paſſion, He 

efled, after a little Reflection, that the Cauſe of 
— preſent Concern might be ſome Overtures of Mr. 
Crofts from his Mother, and artfully turned the Diſ- 
courſe on that Gentleman, and the Regard which he 
ſaid he took every Opportunity of expreſſing for Miſs 
Summers. I believe, ſaid Lady Bountiful, he has a 
very fincere Regard for Charlotte, and wiſh, Sir Tho- 


mas, that ſhe could prevail on herſelf to receive his 


Addreſſes, for I think it would be greatly to her Inte- 
reſt ; but ſhe ſeems to indulge too great a Spleen a- 
_ him to give any Hopes of ſeeing her ſo happy. 

wiſh you could perſuade her to think more favour- 
ably of him. This being the Point he aimed at, he 
ſaid, he durſt not boaſt much Influence with Miſs 


Summers, but for her Sake, as well as his Friend's, he 


would try. The Lady left the Cloſet, and Sir Tho- 
mas ſhut the Door after her, and returned to his*Seat, 
but found himſelf all overin a Trembling, and ſcarce 


capable of uttering one Word. Miſs was in equal 


Confuſion ; a crimſon Bluſh ſpread over her lovely 
Face, and ſhe kept her Eyes fixed on the Ground, as 
afraid to meet thoſe of Sir Thomas ; ſhe was afraid to 
hear him ſpeak for himſelf, and ten Times more for 
Fear he ſhould attempt to execute the Commiſſion he 


had fo _ undertaken from his Mother. Th 


both remained .in this filent Humour for ſome Mi- 


nutes, 
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nutes, and looked as fooliſh as it was poſſible for two 
rational Creatures to look ; however, at laſt, Sir 
Thomas found his Tongue, but he could not, for his 
Blood, uſe it without a Circumlocution, and ſtammer- 
ing two or three Times before he grew articulate, 
You expect, Miſs, that I ſhould execute the Com- 
miſſion I have ſo wiſely undertaken from my Mother. 
She peeped up at him, and daſhed his Harangue with 
a Look, thatconvinced him the moſt diſtant Hint of 
Mr. Crofts gave her Pain. He underſtood her Glance. 
Don't be alarmed, I won't ſhock your Ears with the 
Mention of ſuch a Villain, but permit me, dear 
Charlotte, to —— Here he was again ſilent, for he 
could not find a Term that would, all at once, com- 
prehend his Meaning, and watched her Eye for a 
freſh Supply of Courage to proceed. She looked 
confuſed, but with ſuch bewitching Softneſs, that he 
muſt have been leſs than Man it he had not taken 
the Hint. I would, my charming Miſs Summers, ſay 
ſomething that would expreſs my whole Soul, but 
Words are too faint to paint my Paſſion ; read it, my 
Angel, in my Eyes, in my Looks, and in my Actions, 
and judge of its Extent by your own ineſtimable Me- 
rit. Alas, replied Miſs Summers, in the utmoſt Con- 
fuſion, you are not aware of what you ſay, nor to 
whom you ſpeak ; I owe, Sir, to your dear Mother, 
all that I am, or all that I can poſſibly hope to be; 
how then can you think 1 ſhould liſten to a Declara- 
tion of this Kind, which I know would forfeit her 
Efteem, and rank me in the Number of the moſſ un- 
grateful Wretches on Earth. Do you think, Sir Tho- 
mas, (for as ſhe proceeded ſhe grew more aſſured and 
leſs faultering in her Speech, for the Speaking of 
Lovers wants but a Beginning; when once their amo- 
rous Clacks are ſet a going, they are never tired) Do 
you think, ſaid ſhe, that Lady Bountiful would hear 
with Patience the bare Mention of a Match between 
her Son and Heir, and a helpleſs Orphan, maintained 
and ſupported only by her Charity, No, you know, 
Sir Thomas, her Affection for you has already deter- 
mined your Match with one more ſuitable to - wore 
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Rank and Circumſtances, and for my Part T owe her 
ſo much, that if my Happinets depended on it, I 
would not heſitate one Moment to reject your Offer. 
Think, Sir, what is due to ſuch a Mother, what is 
due to your Fortune, and you can think no more of 
me. Ihink no more of you, Miſs Summers!“ then I 
muſt ceaſe to think at all; do you think that I am to 
barter my Happineſs for wealthy Miſery, merely to 
humour the Caprice of a fond Parent ? No, with you 
I have all I can wiſh or think for, and if I can melt 
that frozen Virtue of your's into an Approbation of 
my Paſſion, I make no Doubt but Providence will 
{mile upon our honeſt Affection, and that in Time 
my Mother may approve of it ; but if ſhe ſhould re- 
main obſtinate, I ſhall ſoon be of Age, and have it 
in my Power to act as I pleaſe. Permit me then only 
to believe, that, 'till that Time, you will preſerve at 
leaſt a vacant Place in your Heart, and refuſe to 
make another Maſter of what I place my ſole Hap- 
pineſs in the Hopes of. Don't flatter yourſelf, Sir 
Thomas, for, as the Son of my much: loved Bene- 
factreſs, I owe you this Frankneſs. I own the Inti- 
macy in which we have lived, ſince our Infancy, has 
created in me-a greater Eſteem for you than any other 
Gentleman I know, and though I am ignorant how 
far that Eſteem might encreaſe if I indulged it, yet 
Laſſure you, as I know your Mother will never be 
brought to approve of it, that I ſhall endeavour allin 
my Power to reconcile my Mind to a Toleration of 
the only Man I hate, purely to preſerve the Peace of 
this Family, to which I owe the very Senſe of that 
Happineſs I am about to ſacrifice to the Duty I owe. 
Lady Bountiful; and if you value my Peace, if you 
would convince me that you have the leaſt Regard for 
me, you'll help and aſſiſt me in this Reſolution, the 
only one I can take conſiſtent with Virtue; and that 
I may not be diſturbed in it, never mention your own 
Paſſion ; for I own I cannot ſee you uneaſy without 
Pain. Strange, kind, cruel, virtuous Maid, cried 
Sir Thomas, half crying, to what a romantic Height 
would you carry your Notion of Gratitude to my 
"a Mother, 
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Mother, you'll make yourſelf wretched to pleaſe 
her ; well, that's reconcilable enough to the- high, 
enthuſiaſtic Notion you have of Virtue ; but how can 
you reconcile making her only Son miſerable, to 
ſtrict Juſtice ? Can that be Love and Gratitude to 
Lady Bountiful? No, no, Miſs, theſe Notions are 
not in Nature; you only fancy they influence you, 
while ſome other Motive is at the Bottom. Ah! I 
ſee it, curſe on my dull Head that could not take it 
ſooner ; that {mooth-tongued, ſupple, deſigning Vil- 
lain has bewitched you ; his Impudence, for all your 
Pretence, has got the better of my ſheepiſh, diſtant 
Courtſhip ; it is — ſuch as he, who boldly dares 
attack you in your Bed Chamber, and beat down, in 
the Dark, all your Day-Light Doubts and Subtle- 
ties ;- but, take him, Madam, he muſt make Tn 
Hufband, who, before Marriage, ruins his Wife's 
Reputation. Vou grow ſcurrilous, Sir Thomas, re- 
plied Miſs Summers, and flung out of the Cloſet with 
a Look that ſtruck him dumb and ſenſeleſs. He faw 
her vaniſh in a Rage, and ſtood numbed and ſenſeleſs, 
as if he had trod upon a Torpedo. What have Idone? 
what have I ſaid in my Paſſion! I have affronted her, 
and it muſt take half my Lite, to in the Ground 
I loſt, by one inconſiderate, falſe 2 for I 
know her Soul; ſhe hates Crofts, and would rather 
wed with Age, Uglineſs, and Poverty, than with 
him; yet that enthuſiaſtic Notion ſhe has got of Duty 
and Gratitude, to my wiſe Mamma, will certainly 
tempt the Girl to ruin herſelf, and the Women are 
always in Extremes, there is no keeping them in the 
golden Mean ; but her Extreme is lovely, and I can- 
not, even myſelf, but applaud her virtuous Reſolu- 
tion, though I would give my Head to overturn it. 
What muſt I do ? —I dare make none my Confidant 
in this Affair, all the Family are in Fee with the old 
Woman, -who, with all other Diſeaſes, is ſure to be 
poſſeſſed of incurable Obſtinacy; and the Plague of 
it is, not one of them dies of that, -or any Thing 
elſe; What the Devil has an old Woman to do, to be 
:loitering out of her Grave, at the Age of =y ? 
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tho' if my wiſe Mamma would humour me in this, I 
could wiſh her to live an antediluvian Age. The Noiſe 
of the Dogs returning from Hunting, hinder'd me 
from hearing the reſt of the Soliloquy, and I am not 
in a Humour to ſuppoſe it longer, therefore, I take 
this Opportunity to conclude the Chapter. 


CHAEF. VL 


Being the Conclufion of the Second Book of the firſt Va- 
lume ; wherein Lady Bountiful receives the firſt Hint 
of her Son's Afection for Miſs Summers. | 


ISS, on leaving the Cloſet, met Lady Boun- 
M tiful in her Chamber, who gueſs'd, by the 
Confuſion ſhe ſaw her in, that Sir Thomas had urged 
his Sentiments in a Manner highly diſagreeable to 
Miſs, but was far from imagining any thing elſe, 
than that it had been Mr. Crofts's Suit he had been 
promoting. I judge, faid that Lady, that my Son, 
in his hot Way, has faid ſomething that has ruffled 


vou; but you need not take it amiſs, I dare ſwear he 


wiſhes to promote your real Happineſs, as well as 
that of his Friend, Mr. Crofts. I am convinced of it, 
Madam, reply'd Miſs Summers, but I could with that 
he would ſo far conſult my Quiet as never to entertain 
me more on the Subject of this Day's Converſation; for 
can foreſee nothing but Misfortunes attending the 
Proſecution of the Deſigns now in View. I am ſur- 
prized, return'd Lady Bountiful, imagining all the 
while, that Miſs fpoke of Mr. Crofts's Pretenſions, 
that you ſhould ſee Things in that Light as to ſuppoſe - 
there can be any Misfortune in, heing match'd to a 
Man of Mr. Cres Fortune and Parts; I think, if 
I can judge, he is poſleſs'd of every Qualification 
capable of making a Woman happy. You may 
have ſome Prejudices on Account of his late raſh At- 
tempt, but to carry theſe the Length of an invete+ 
rate Hatred, would look too much like Obſtinacy, 
and Self-Will. For, in my Opinion, you owe fo 
much to your Reputation, as to endeavour to get 
the better of that little Pique, fince, if you do not 
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match with Mr. Crofts, that Affair may influence 
your future Fortune, and prove a Bar to the Addreſ- 
ſes of any other Man of Worth. So that, in reality, 
if any thing bad attends that Affair, you ſo much re- 
ſent, it muſt be owing to your own unreaſonable 
Reſentment, ſince — * it in your Power to re- 
ceive all the Reparation which a Man can give, or 
you can aſk, were you in ever fo elevated a Station 
/ and Circumſtances. That is then, return'd Miſs 
Summers, with ſome Emotion, that if a Villain has 
made an Attempt upon my Honour, I am obliged, in 
order to humour the Caprice of a malicious and cen- 
— forious World, to ſacrifice my future Peace to the 
Raviſher, and beſtow, on him, my Perſon, as a Re- 
ward of his wicked Intention. I cannot think, Lady 
Bountiful, that either Virtue, or Reputation, requires 
ſuch Condeſcenſion; I am ſenſible Iought to abhor the 
Man who dares treat me with the Liberty of a com- 
mon Proſtitute; and Religion and Common-Senſe, as 
well as Regard to my inward Satisfaction, forbids me to 
wed the Man on whom I cannot beſtow a real and un- 
' feign'd Affection. Policy, Intereſt, and an over- 
whelming Regard to the falſe Cenſures of the malici- 
ous, may urge ſuch a Match, but it is impoſſible 
that mutual Felicity, or any of the real Ends of 
Wedlock, can follow ſuch an unhallow'd Hymen. 


She PRs this with ſo much Heat, and in fo de- 
termin'd/a Tope, that Lady gry bes who, in her 
own Mind;—approved this Pride of Spirit, ſaw it was 


in vain to urge the Matter any further, at leaſt for the 
preſent, and turn'd the Converſation to ſomething leſs 
intereſting, | 

The next Day ſhe acquainted Mr. Crofts with the 
little Hopes ſhe had of prevailing on Miſs Summers to 
forget the Affront put upon her. I have offer'd, ſaid 
ſhe, -all the Arguments in 1 Power, but without 
any Impreſſion on her: My Son has likewiſe urged 


7 8 Suit, in ſuch a Manner as to make her uneaſy. 
Im afraid, reply'd Mr. Crofts, he has urged it in 
ich a Manner, as to render her more obſtinate. If 
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it had that Effect, I am ſorry for it, return'd Lady 
Bountiful, but I believe you are ſenſible he did not in- 
tend it ſhould, for I am convinced nothing could give 
him greater Pleaſure than to ſee you happy with one 
another. It may be fo, ſays he, but I fear he would be 
better pleaſed to ſee us happy without one another; 
for, to be plain with you, Lady Bountiful, I now re- 
collect ſeveral Expreſſions of Sir Thomas's, which, 
join'd to Miſs Summerss Behaviour, give me Room 
to think that Miſs, and he, have a Secret Liking, if 
not a ſecret Underſtanding with one another. Tis 
impoſſible, return'd Lady Bountiful almoſt in a Paſ- 
ſion, that my Son can have any T houghts that Way ; 
tis only, Couſin Crofts, your own Paſſion that makes 
you fancy my Son your Rival; he may, and I am 
ſure he does, eſteem the Girl as one brought up with 
him from his Infancy ; but he cannot be ſo mean- 
ſpirited as to think of her for a Wife; or ſuch 
a Villain as to entertain any Thought of her as a 
Miſtreſs. | ; 
At theſe Words, which Lady Bountiful would not 
have utter'd if her Paſſion had given her Leifure to 
reflect, Mr. Crofts colour'd up like Scarlet: I believe, 
Madam, ſays he, as to his thinking of her as a 
Miſtreſs, you may truſt to the Lady's Prudence ; 
but, I believe, he is as mean-ſpirited as I am to 
think of her for a Wife; and after what your 
Ladyſhip has urged in Favour of Miſs Summers 
to me, you cannot much arraign his Prudence; but 
if you do, as I ſincerely with you mays 'tis Time to 
take Precaution to prevent what muſt be diſagreeable 
to us both; which can be done in no ſuch effectual 
Manner as by uſing your Authority with Miſs in my 
Behalf, without ſeeming to miſtruſt any thing with 
Relation to your Son. 
Lady Bountiful, by Mr. Crefts's Anſwer, ſaw ſhe 
had uſed ſome Expreſſions which ſhe ought not on 
ſuch an Occaſion, and was willing to ſoften them. 
You know, Mr Crofts, I have long ſince defign'd 
my Son ſhould marry Miſs L*****, of 1 
the Friends, on all Sides, look upon that Match as 
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good as concluded, and it would be a Reflection on 
my Prudence, after going ſuch a Length with that 
young Lady, if I ſhould permit my Son to enter into 
an Engagement with another, who, I muſt own, de- 
ſerves a much better Match. It was the Thoughts 
of a Diſappointment of a Plan I own I have accuſtom'd 
_ myſelf to think of with Pleaſure, which made me 
take the firſt Notice of my Son's Deſigns on Miſs 

Summers with ſo much Heat; but I affure you, whe- 
ther my Son has, or has not, any Thing of that Kind 
in his Head, I ſhall uſe all the Authority I have, with 
Miſs Summers, to make you happy, and rid myſelf 
of the Fears I begin to have, that my Son may be too 
ſenſible of her Merit, Let us join to watch them 
without diſcovering our Suſpicions, and it is hard if 
we two do not find Means to counter-aQ all their 
© Plots, if they have form'd any. 


END of . Fir VOLUME. 


